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INTRODUCTION- 



It may, reader, savour of vanity in me to sup- 
pose, that my poor Addresses v^rill effect any bene- 
ficial purpose. A stump of a pen in the infirm 
hand of an old man, is, to appearance, but a sorry 
source of advice and comfort ; and yet, before 
now, such a thing has been made mighty in re- 
proof and in consolation, in strengthening weak 
bands, and in confirming feeble knees. 

When we consider what Important purposes 
have been frequently brought about by weak in- 
struments, it is enough to encourage us in every 
well-meant endeavour to be useful. A mite is 
but a small sum, yet when freely given by the 
poor, it has been reckoned of greater value than 
the largest amount cast into the treasury. A 
sling in the hand of a stripling shepherd is but a 
poor weapon of warfare, but when God strength- 
ens the arm that vnelds it, an embattled, mail-clad 
giant may be therewith felled to the ground. 

You see by what kind of reasoning it is, that I 
encourage myself to lay my Addresses before 
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Ti WTRODUCTIOir. \ 

you. Try to read them in the same spirit urit^ 
which they have been written. 

O that I could pour baUn into every wooMi 
and comfort every sorrowful breast ! My prayei 
is, that GU)d in mercy may open every blind eye, 
unstop every deaf ear, subdue every hard, uube- 
lieving heart, scatter with a flood of heavenly 
light every cloud of unbelief and doubt, ami 
spread, widely through this jarring *world tk 
soothing influence of the gospel of peace ! Oi 
that all nations, kindred, and tongues, ivould look 
up as difierent branches of one great family te 
their heavenly Father, seeking, next to his glory, 
each other's welfare, and desiring to promote 
each other^s peace ! Now enter on the addresses 
of 

Your friend. 

Old Humphrey. 
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OLD HUMPHREY'S 

ADDRESSES. 



OH 

SANCTIFIED SORROW. 

Come listen to an old man, and let bim catecliise yoo. 
[ do not ask if yonr heart be well bound np, but whether 
it be well braised and broken ? L do not ask if you 
have rejoiced for lighteoosness, but whether yon have 
sorrowed for sin ? for sore I am, that hearts well bro« 
ken by God's holy law, are the easiest bound np by 
the gospel of Jesns Christ ; and that those who have 
in their souls a godly sorrow for sin, are not far from 
bursting out into a song of thanksgiving : " Come, and 
let us return unto the Lord : for he hath torn, and he 
will heal us ; he, hath smitten, and he will bind us up," 
Hos. vi. 1. 



oir 

A COMFORTABLE HOME. 

I AM not going to fire a shot from a distance, that ] 
never reach you ; t'umt not about to dxaw a bow 
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O ▲ COMFORTABLE HOME. 

▼enture, where the arrow may miss its mark ; but, on 
the contrary, to come to close quarters, to grappel with 
you at your own door, and to enter, like a strong man 
armed, into your habitation. 

What sort of a home have you ? What sort of a 
home have you ? You may think this an odd sort of 
a question, but I will repeat it : What sort of a home 
have you ? If it be comfortable, may it ever remain 
so ; and if it be far otherwise, willingly would I tell 
you how to make it comfortable. It is a miserable 
thing to have a comfortless home. It is bad for the 
husband, bad for the wife and bad for the children. 
Where the hasty heart, the angry eye, and the clam- 
orous tongue, wage war together, peace is banished 
from that habitation. 

Oh sweeter fkr In peace to llvei 
Eadi oibm^B failingi to foffiye, 

Each oUier's burdens bear ! 
For lasting lovetilone can Mess, 
C<mtent alone give happiness 

In this wide world of care. 

Oh the misery of an unwashed, unswept, fireless 
house, with a drunken husband,* and a dirty, untidy 
scold of a wife at the head of it ! Fine bringing up of 
children in such a habitation ! Homes there are of 
this kind, in abundance, but what sort of a home have 
you got? Is God acknowledged there"? Is he feared, 
loved, obeyed, worshipped, and praised? For there 

a peace and glory around the poorest cottage, where 
is worshipped, not to be found in the palaces where 
ame is not known. If God be in your habitation, 
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A COMFORTABLE BOMB* f 

in all your wants you are not forsaken ; and if he b« 
not there, amid all your comforts you are far from hap* 
py. If your home be a wretched one, think not to 
mend it by merely scrubbing the floors, and rubbing 
the chairs and tables ; by mending your clothes, wash- 
ing your children, and by keeping away from the pawn 
and gin shops. These things must all be done, but 
something else must be done first. You must begin 
at the right end. The presence of God is first want- 
ed among you, and then you will go on improving, till 
the most wretched home becomes one of a difiierent 
description. You may be puzzled, perhaps, and not 
know how to manage matters, you may be driven even 
to your wit's end, but, for all that, if you begin well, 
you need not despair* " Trust in the Lord with all 
thine heart, and lean not unto thine own understand- 
ing. In all thy ways acknowledge him, and he shall 
direct thy paths," Prov. iii. 5, 6. If, then, you want 
a comfortable home, bend down on your knees, at 
once, and pour forth your prayer to the Father of 
mercies, in the all-prevailing name of his well-beloved 
Son, that he may remove or sanctify your troubles, 
making your crooked paths straight, and your rough 
places plain. Where the presence of God is fully felt 
and enjoyed in a family, the wife will be ashamed of 
having a dirty, neglected, miserable habitation; the 
husband will be afraid to be found wasting his time 
and his wages in drunkenness and iniquity ; and their 
children will be taught to remember their Creator in 
the days of their youth. Without the presence of God, 
you may work and slave like a negro ; yo- 
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10 THE BRITISH SAILOR. 

up at sunrise, and go to bed at midnight ; you may 
weary your bodies and souls in scraping together this 
world's gear, but you will never have a comfortable 
home : fear, and distraction, and discontent, and disap- 
pointment, will continually await you. If, then, you 
desire to possess a peaceable, cheerful, and happy 
home, let God be worshipped there, that his presence 
and his blessings may abide with you always. 



ON THE CHARACTER 

OF THE I 

BRITISH SAILOR. 

How difficult it is to allow our judgment and con- 
science to decide against our inclinations! There 
are $. thousand things in the world, the evil of which 
we are backward to discern, merely because they give 
us pleasure : we smile at the antics of a fool ; we 
laugh at the absurdities of a drunkard, while their fol- 
ly and wickedness are scarcely noticed. When sin 
is a subject of laughter, a source of pleasure, it cannot 
excite that abhorrence with which it ought ever to be 
•'^^arded. 

""here is much in the character of the British sailor, 

;sh Ittsdt us to make great allowance for his irregu- 

^nkness, his good-naturei his courage, 
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THE BRITISH SAILOR. 11 

Lis attachment to his country, all enlist us in his fa- 
vour ; and if we meet him when he h&s taken an ex- 
tra glass of grog, occupying more of the pathway by 
his reeling to and fro, than he ought to do, we are 
rather disposed to smile than to frown. But though 
this be the case with our inclination, judgment and 
conscience must condemn it. A drunkard is a drunk- 
ard still, whether he be the squalid and wretched 
frequenter of a gin-shop, or the jolly jack tar in his 
check shirt, blue jacket, and trowsers like the driven 
snow. 

The British sailor has long been a favourite with 
the public, and his wildest excesses are viewed with 
a forbearance which is not favourable to virtue. 

A short time ago, oae of those scenes were presen- 
tea on the Thames, which never fail to attract atten- 
tion and afford thoughtless merriment. A jack tar 
seated in a wherry, was rowed up against tide and 
wind. He had just returned from India, and, sailor- 
like, was industriously disposed to get rid of his spare 
cash. He had a pipe in his mouth, and the ck)u48 of 
smoke poured forth, showed that the smoker was in 
earnest, while with his right hand he flourished a 
flesdble bamboo. Behind him was a large shaggy . 
Newfoundland dog, who appeared as well pleased as 
Jack himself Before him sat a musician, with a huge 
drum and Pandean pipes, playing away with all his 
power. As Jack passed the vessels in the river, and 
the wharfs, and the drinking rooms over-lookiar' *^^ 
T¥ater, he was cheered continually. Whep he 
at St. Katharine's docks, he quitted thcT wh< 
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m ON THE CHARACTER OF 

bopped along on his real leg, for his other was a wood- 
en one, as nimbly as a kangaroo, while the spectators, 
assembled to witness his landing, greeted him with a 
cheer. Jack, and his Newfoundlander, were soon 
stowed in a coach ; the musician occupied the roof, 
striking up, " Rule Britannia," and the crowd loudly 
cheered as Jack drove off, waving his hat good hu- 
mouredly from the coach window. 

Now, hundreds laughed at the manner of the sailor 
spending his holiday^ how few would regret the ex* 
cesses that such a beginning was likely to lead to ! It 
is a melancholy reflection, that sin should so mingle 
with the buoyant emotions of the heart ; but on this 
very account we ought to be more watchful over our- 
selves, yea, doubly mistrustful, m seasons of pleasnre. 
The poison berry is no less fatal on account of its en- 
ticing appearance. The adder is no less deadly be- 
cause its hues are beautiful ; and sin is as destructive 
to our present and future peace, when, smiling, it pre- 
sents us with its honied cup, as it is when, in the shape 
of a monster, it opens its frightful and devouring jaws. 

Every word that I have written, savouring of re- 
proof, has been directed to my own heart, for the love 
of character and novelty is a sad temptation to Old 
Humphrey, and often leads him to smile when he 
ought to frown ; but it may be that you want a caution 
too. I have somewhere met with the saying, " He 
who laugh at sin is very likely to commit it." Let 
'" ' ^ a caution to us both, for " he that covereth his 
' not prosper : but whoso confesseth and fox- 
am %hall have mercy," Prov. xxviii. 13. 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



PLAIN AND PITHT RBHARK8. It 



PLAIN AND PITHY REMARKS. 

I WANT DO more than two minutes of your tim^, for 
I have very little to say, and that little will lie in a 
very small compass, though, if you attend to it| it may 
give you a great deal of peace* 

The best thing in this world is the assurance of « 
better : and our more immediate wants are food, rai- 
ment, and rest. If you would relish your food hearti- 
ly, labour to obtain it. If yon would enjoy your rai- 
ment thoroughly, pay for it before you put it on ; and 
if you would sleep soundly, take a clear conscience 
to bed with you. Do these things, and you will foe 
pretty well off in this world ; as to the next, if yoa 
have any desire to attain it, you must follow Him, who 
hath said, " I am the way." Rely on his atonement 
and walk in his Ways, and you will be well provided 
for time and eternity. 

If tboa woakbt dwell with nptur'd tym 

Near God's eternal throne, 
** I am the way," the Savioar eriea; 

Walk in that way akme. 



CLOSE QUESTIONING. 

Do you pray without ceasing^? Do you strive 
though salvation depended on works, and believe 
though it could only be obtained by faith? i 
you, after aU, renouncing your faith and you^ 
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24 CLOSE QUESTIONINa. 

look only to the righteousness and death of Jesus 
Christ? 

Do you feel- sin, repent of sin^ abhor sin, and for- 
sake sin? Do you know what it is to doubt, to fear, 
to tremble, to despair, to believe, to hope, to trust, and 
to rejoice ? 

Do you feel your need of Jesus, and are you satis- 
fied that he, and he alone, is able and willing to save 
you ? Can you trust, even while you feel sin struggle 
within you, that the guilt of sin is removed from you ? 
yea, that the blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all 
sin? 

Do you believe that the work of your redemption is 
finished, and yet long to be doing the will of your hea- 
Tenly Father, that day by day your faith may be con- 
firmed? Do you mourn a hard and unbelieving heart, 
and yet melt at a Saviour's sufferings, believing in the < 
hope set before you in the promises of God ? Do yoa 
see yourself surroiinded with dangers, and yet feel 
conscious of security ? Do you grieve for an unholy 
heart, and pant after holiness ? 

Have you more love for the Saviour, and do you feel 
more fear to offend him, than ever ? Is He your hope, 
your trust, your joy, and your only dependence ? Does 
the Holy Spirit bear witness with your spirit that you 
are his? In the midst of your infirmities and your 
sins, can you say, jBouQiing or rejoicing, abounding oi 
suffering loss, hoping or fearing, winning or losing 
linking or swimming, fighting or falling, living or dy- 
"" ^ no hope but in Jesus Christ and him cm- 
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ON TOPPERS. 

Well, my friends, how passes time with yont 
With me it seems to hurry along as rapidly as a ehaiso 
and four ; if every week had fourteen days, and every 
day eight-and-forty hours, I should not even then be 
able to accomplish one-half what I undertake. Stillf 
in the busiest life there are moments of leisure, and as 
even these ought to be turned to a profitable purpose, 
so you shall now have another hint from Old Hum- 
phrey. 

Many of you know London city, but as to knowing 
a hundreth part of these strange things which take 
place there, that is quite out of the question. My 
method is, when witnessing a multiplicity of odd oc- 
currences, to treat them as I do blackberries — I past 
by a great many, and pick those that I like best. 

Whoever has been in I^ndon in the fruit season, 
must have heard men, women, and children, crying 
out in all directions, " Hautboys, fine hautboys.'' 

These hautboys arer large strawberries, and are sold 
in baskets called pottles, which, tapering from the top, 
go off in a point at the bottom. 

I was passing along, on a hot day, when a pile of 
these pottles, in a fruiterer's shop, caught my atten- 
tion. On one side lay a pottle of particularly fine fruit, 
and I soon had hold of it ; but the man cried put in a 
hurry, " Stop, stop, sir, I can't sell them " 

" Can't sell them !" said I, " and whr 
of thatr 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



16 * Oir TOPPBR8. 

" Oh," replied he, " can't sell them for they are top- 
persP 

Now, these toppers were the largest sized straw- 
berries, picked out on purpose to put on the tops of 
ike other pottles, to make them look better than thej 
really were. Come, thinks I to myself, if you will 
HOC let me hare the toppers, you cannot hinder me 
fipom taking away the lesson they have taught me. 
So I walked off smiling, and talking to myself about 
the toppers. 

At the corner of the next street, at a draper's shop, 
some dozens of good-looking handkerchiefs were hang* 
lag at the door, and marked at the low price of four- 
pence eaph. Thinking this no bad opportunity of lay- 
ing in a stock of half-a-dozen or a dozen good hand- 
kerchiefs, for a worthy but poor friend, I ent^ed the 
flbop, but was told that they only sold these handker- 
chiefs to customers, and that if I had any of them, I 
most buy something else with them. Old Humphrey 
was soon out of the shop again, thinking to himself 
that he ought to have known better than to go into it. 
The handkerchiefs were nothing in the world but top- 
pers, and were hung at the door to make people be* 
lieve that things were sold cheaper at that shop than 
they really were. 

One of the objects I had in view in my walk, was 

to buy a leg of mutton ; and observing two very fine 

legs hanging by themselves at a butcher's shop, I told 

*^'^ butcher to pull one of them down, for that I had 

-y mind upon it. 
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OH TOPPERS. 17 

" The legs are sold, sir,** said he, " but you may 
jiSLYe the shoulders to match them.'' 

•* Sold !" replied I ; " why if 'they are sold, what is 
the use of letting them hang up there ?** 

*' Only to show what sort of mutton I sell said tho 
butcher. I saw in a moment that the two legs of mut- 
ton were his toppers, and that, of course he would not 
part with them. 

When I came to Smithfield, I stopped awhile, for a 
horse-jockey was selling a horse to a young gentle- 
man, who appeared to me .to have far more money in 
his pocket than judgment or discretion in his head. 
The gentleman seemed disposed to fancy a black 
horse, but the jocky began to puflT off a brown one, 
and talked so much of " thorough bred," " courage," 
" spirit to the back-bone," " high action," " sure-foot- 
ed," " fast-going," " free from vice," " quiet as a lamb,** 
and fifty other puffing phrases, that I thought to my- 
self,. "Ay! ay! Mr. Horse-dealer, these highflying 
terms are your toppers, and will enable you, no doubt^ 
to get rid of your brown horse." 

About an hour after, I saw two ladies getting into a 
coach, they were very gaily dressed, so much so that 
the scarf of the one, and the shawl of the other, were 
quite sufficient to attract attention ; but their head 
dresses struck me more than either the scarf or the 
sbawl, for in one of them was stuck a bunch of arti- 
ficial flowers almost as big as a besom, and in the 
other, several ostrich feathers, a foot or two high 
** More toppers," thought I, hurrying along, " and thf 
frho are caught by them may find, perhaps^ the he 
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2& ON RICHES. 

oi th« wearers still Hghter than the feathers and the 
flowers." 

Having occasion to call on a tradesman, to settle an 
account, I found him in a t^ost ungovernable passion 
with his shopman for a trifling mistake ; this grieved 
me the more, because he had the credit of being a 
feUgious man, and a truly religious man will seek for 
grace to restrain his passions. The 'tradesman soon 
after began to talk to me on serious subjects, and quot- 
ed several texts of Scripture; but I soon perceived 
that he was not sincere, that he was not religious at 
his heart, and that he merely used the texts of Scrip- 
ture as toppers, to enable him to pass as a religious 
character. 

Now, what shall we say to these things? Why, 
seeing the errors of others, let us try to avoid them, 
and act with godly sincerity, in things spiritual and 
temporal. 

Take, then, the hint of Old Humphrey; bearing 
in miad that there are toppers in dress, toppers in trade 
and toppers in religion, as well as toppers in straw- 
berries. 



ON RICHES. 



Do not be over anxious about riches. Get as imich 
'^^ wisdom and goodness as you can ; but be satisfiei 
\ o vo»v moderate portion of Uus world's good. 
rove a curse as well as a blessing. 
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I was waDdBf Ummgh am orcbaid, looking about mo 
when I saw a low tree laden mwe lieavilj with frmit 
tlian the rest Om a nearer examination it appeared 
that the tree had been drafisd to the werj earth bj the 
weight of its treasures, and that its Tery tools bad 
been pulled out of the ground. 

" Oh !" said I, gazing on the prostrated tree, ** here 
lies one who has been ruined by his riches." 

In another part of my walk, I came up with a shep- 
herd who was lam^iting the loss of a sheep that lay 
mangled and dead at his feet On inquiry about the 
matter, he told me that a strange dog had atucked the 
flock, that the rest of the sheep had got away throu^ 
a hole in the hedge, but that the ram now dead, had 
more wool on his back than the rest, and the thorns 
of the hedge held him fast, till the dog had worried 
him. 

•* Here is anothery** said I, " ruined by his riches." 

At the close of my ramble, I met a man hobbling 
along on two wooden legs, leaning on two sticks. 

« Tell me," said I, •* my poor fellow, how you came 
to lose your legs." 

" Why sir," said he, " in my younger days, I was a 
soldier. With a few comrades I had attacked a part 
of the enemy, and orercome them, and we began to 
load ourselves with spoil. My comrades were satis- 
fied with little, but I burdened myself with as much ^s 
I oould carry. We were pursued, my companions es- 
caped, but I was orertaken, and so cruelly wo* 
that I only sared my life by the loss of my J 
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20 ON GIN-DRINEINO. 

was a bad affair, sir ; but it is too late to repent it 

now." 

« 

" Ah, friend," thought I, " like the fruit tree, and the 
mangled sheep, you may date your down-fall to your 
possessions : it was your riches that ruined you." 

When I see so many rich people, as I do, caring so 
much for their bodies, and so little for their souls, I 
pity them from the bottom of my heart, and sometimes 
think there are as many ruined by riches as by pover- 
ty. " Give me neither poverty nor riches ; feetj me 
with food convenient for me : lest I be full, and deny 
thee, and say, Who is the Lord ? or lest I be poor, and 
steal, and tale the name of my God in vain," Proy. 
XXX. 8, 9. 



ON 

GIN.DRINKING. 



Listen ! listen ! for one hour's attentive hearing is 
better than two hours' thoughtless talking. 

What would the gin-drinker say, if, in passing along 
the street, he were to be suddenly dragged into a dir- 
ty, close, disagreeable hole ; to have his mouth forced 
open and a poison poured therein, so strong as to de- 
prive him not only of the use of his limbs, but of his 
^on ; and afterwards to be left to all the dangers of 
lents, robbery, and ill-usage ? No doubt he wouU 
dy complain of such an outrage, and yet he acti 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



oir enr ^mDnaiie. 21 



in this outrageous manner against hinwrlf erery timo 
he visits a gin-shop, and drinks to excess. If oth^ 
men used the gi&^binker as iU as he uses himself 
thej would be sent to the tread^mill, at least, for their 
pains. 

What would the gin-drinker saj, if in his absence 
from home, some scoundrel were to rob his house of 
furniture, food, and comforU, leaving his wife and child* 
rea destitute and afflicted ? Why, he would cry aloud 
fcur justice against the man who had robbed him of his 
property. And yet, he is acting the part of .this thief 
himself, for by habitual gin-drinking ha robs himself 
and his family continually. 

What would the gin-dridier say to the man who 
made it his business to go from one plaee to another, 
blasting his reputation, and spreading the report that 
he was idle, wasteful, disorderly, tiotous, a brawler, 
and a drunkard ? No doubt he would be flBed with 
lage against such a libeller, and yet, he goes about 
himself, and proclaims all this, and ten times more, by 
gin-drinking, every day of his life. These things are 
bad enou|^, but the gin-drinker is not satisfied In do- 
ing even evils by halves. It is not enough to render 
himself and those around him miserable in this world, 
but he is industrious in blotting out all hope of happi- 
ness in the world which is to come. There are many 
ways to misery, but gin-drinking is one of the nearest. 

If you happen to W an honest and diligent work- 
man, with plenty of woik to do ; if you possess the 
respect of your master, and the good-will of ypur jfel- 
low workman, and have takeu a fancy into yor 
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all at once, to get rid of your industry and your hones- 
tiTi to lose the respect of your master, and the good 
opinion of your shop-mates, I will tell you how you 
may manage the matter in a very little time^ and with 
Tery little trouble — learn to drink gin ! 

If you have a stiong constitution, a colour in your 
cheek, a firm and a nimble step, a regular pulse, and 
a body altogether free from disease, and suddenly de- 
sire to become weakly and pale, and to move along 
like a tottering old man, and to have a feverish pulse, 
and to be afflicted with half a dozen complaints at the 
same time, you cannot do better than listen to me. 
You may go the wrong ytdiy to work about the matter, 
you may lose time, but I will tell you how you may 
be sure to succeed, with great dispatch — learn to drink 
gin! 

If you have a comfortable and peaceful home, a 
cheerful fire-side, a good bed, a joint of meat to put in 
the pot, with a trifle of money beforehand towards 
paying your rent, and have resolved to get rid of all 
these good things together, there are many ways of 
doing it, but the easiest way is to learn to drink gin ! 

If you have a tidy suit of clothes for Sunday ; if 
your wife is able to dress as comfortably as her neigh- 
bours ; if your children have good stuflf frocks, or strong 
jackets and trowsers ; and you have any inclination to 
see how different you would all look if you were drest 
in rags, you may easily gratify your curiosity, you have 
--^i»'qg more to do than to learn to drink gin. 

'ir credit is good ; if you owe nothing to any 
you have friends who are willing to assist 
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you in your plans, and to stand by you in your difficul- 
ties ', and you wish to run into debt, to ruin your credit 
foi ever, and to. to left without a single friend in the 
wo.ldy aH this may be done at once, if you learn to 
drink gjki ! 

If you have slept well ; if yowr mind has been at 
peace ; if your prospects have been cheerful ; if you 
have valuod your Bible ; if you have taken pleasure 
in religious services, and at length feel a hankering 
after a change ; if you choose your slumbers to be 
broken, your mind to be disturbed, your expectations 
to be clouded, your Bible to be despised, and religion 
to become a jest, then learn to drink gin ! 

If there are those in the world who have been dear 
to you ; if you have loved to add to their happiness ; 
if you have desired their eternal welfare, and now re- 
solve to love them no longer, but to wring their heart- 
strings with affliction, and to leave them undefended 
and uninstructed, to pass through poverty, wretched- 
ness, and crime, to destruction, learn to drink gin ! 

If, in short, you mean to make yourself completely 
miserable; to look backwards with remorse, and 
forwards with fear ; to live in terror, and to die in des- 
pair ; there is no surer way of doing it in the whole 
world than that of resolutely determining to learn to 
drink gin ! 

But, now, if instead of running this wretched course, 
you really desire to do good and avoid evil, to live in 
favour with God and man, to be hopeful through time, 
and happy in eternity; with every faculty of your 
body, soul, and spirit, cry aloud to the Strc 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



24 TO THE MEMBERS OP A TEMPERANCE SOCIETY. 

Strength to resist temptation, and for grace so to in- 
fluence your heart, that you may never learn to 

DRINK OIN ! 



TO THE MEMBERS 

I 

OF A 

TEMPERANCE SOCIETY. 

Sharp, weather t^is, my friends, sharp weather, and 
we all require something to warm us, for the blood 
does not flow so rapidly through our veins as it does 
in summer, when the lark sings blithely, and the mof- 
ning sun blazes in the sky. 

Old Humphrey would just ask this question, " Who 
among 3rou ever got any good by gin-drinking ?" 

I said that we all required something to warm us. 
So we do ; and a coat or a jacket that is not oat at 
the elbows, however coarse it may be, is a comfortable 
covering, especially if it be paid for. By the bye, did 
you ever take into consideration why it is, that a coat 
which is paid for is more comfortable than one procur- 
ed on trust? Those long tailors' bills for cloth, but- 
tons, tape, twist, buckram and thread, with scrawling 
figures on the right-hand, Dr. at the top, and no receipt 
t the bottom, take my word for it, are very ugly things, 
tails for his money at the wrong time ; just 
« ROt a sizpenoe to spare ; and our kuid- 
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lord, if we happen to run a little behind in onr rent, 
looks so snlky that we feel almost as much disposition 
to meet a wild bull in a miiy lane as to face him* 
Now, these long tailors' bill, and these sulky landlords, 
which often turn a merry Christmas into a mourning 
new year, may be avoided by being industrious, and 
refraining from drinking gin.. 

Let us soberly live, 
And leave folly and vice 
To those who drink gin, 
Who detest good advice. 

But I am forgetting myself again, for I was speaking 
about keeping ourselves warm in cold weather. The 
poor fellow who sits so close to the fire as to be half 
roasted on one side, and yet so much exposed to the 
cold draught from the door, that the other side is al- 
most frozen, cannot be very coi^fortable ; this, how- 
ever, is just the case with the gin-drinker. He is 
piping hot one hour, and half-frozen to death the next. 
I will answer for it that a good sharp run, for about 
ten minutes, will warm you, even in this cold weather, 
twice as much as a glass of the best gin that was ever 
made, and then you will save three half-pence into the 
bargain. 

«* A penny saved is a penny got," 
And will help to get something to put in the pot 

Why that rhyme is worth another penny ; if I go on 
in this way, I shall make you all as rich as Jews. 

What strange things happen! This Temperance 
plan that is now getting so well known, wor' 
been finely laughed at when I was a boy. 
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for the matter of that, it is often well laughed at now, 
but there is a great deal more got by joining a Tem-* 
perance Society than by laughing at it. . Bill Simp- 
kins laughs at it for one, and Dick Hollo way f<» 
another ; but Bill's jacket is sadly out at the elbows, 
and Dick has but just got out of prison, where he has 
been for debt. The old proverb says, '* Let those 
laugh that win !" and therefore I think that you have 
much more reason to laugh than Bill Simpkins and 
Dick Hollow ay. 

Temperance is the father of health, cheerfulnessy 
and old age. Drunkenness has so large a family that 
I cannot remember the names of one-half of them: 
however, disease, debt, dishonour, destruction, and 
death are among them, — not the most hopeful . house- 
hold this in the world. 

He Uiat wiahes his cares and his troubles to cease, 
Mustlto sober, and ponder his Bible in peace; 
But he who, mad-headed, thro* thick and thro' thin 
Would dash, on to ruin, must learn to drink gin. 

' Within two hundred yards of the place where you 
are now assembled, I was, many years ago, roused at 
the dead of the night out of a sound sleep, by a man 
who was rolling and tumbling about among the gar- 
dens, and roaring out for assistance. I got up very 
unwillingly, for it was no joke to turn out of a com- 
fortable warm bed, en a raw cold night, to wait on a 
drunken fellow who is likely enough to kick your shim 
for any td^daess you may render him. Well, the 
^^^jiAken man proved 4o be a soldier, who had t^jkca 
^■^^L|gkMMU|ftef .^ revWwy thfiit his ha4 not only lapl 

^ ^^^^^^^^^^K Digitized by Google 



A TEMPBlUNOS 800ISTT. df 

his musket, and cap, and feather, but himself also ; for 
he had, no one knew how, scramUed over two or three 
garden walls, coming, at last, quite to a stand still, and 
roaring out lustily for assistance. 
* AH this came of drinking grog. As I led him 
^ome, — and a pretty job I had of it, — ^he promised me 
half the riches of the West Indies for the part I had 
taken, but I never saw him again. 

Now, what a brave fellow he would have been, when 
in the pickle in which I found him, to quell a riot, or 
to attack an enemy, or to defend property ! Why, a lad 
of fourteen, with a knobbed stick, would have been a 
match for half-a-dozen such valorous heroes. Take 
my word for it, drinking never yet made a good soldier, 
nor a good citizen. 

Let Old Humphrey encourage you to continue your 
temperate career ; for though it may not remove all the 
troubles you have, it will assuredly prevent many more 
from coming upon you. However temperate we may 
be, we shall be sure to make mistakes enough in the 
world, and bring upon ourselves enough of trouble, at 
least Old Humphrey has found it to be so ; but the 
drunkard goes abroad in quest of care, buckles it on 
his back, and carries it home to his miserable habita- 
tion. 

Again I say. Be sober. 

Temptation*! luiing wUet beware, 

And 'mid ten tbooMuid merclee given, 
WallE humbly through thii world of eare, 

And keep your eyes and beam on beaTcn. 
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ON SLEEP. 



How do you sleep at night my friends ? How do 
yoQ sleep at night ? I have just risen from my bed 
with a buoyant body and a grateful spirit, comforted 
and invigorated by refreshing slumber. What a mer- 
ciful provision of an all-merciful God, for the bodily 
ills and mental sorrows of human beings, is the bless- 
ing of sleep ! How gently it extracts the thorny cares 
of the mind ! How delightfully it soothes the throb- 
bing pulse and agonizing head ! and how mysterious- 
ly it pours its balm into the wasted frame, compos- 
ing, comforting, strengthening it ; again to endure, to 
achieve, and to enjoy ? 

Though the rich often enjoy it, sound sleep is the 
peculiar heritage of the working man. How frequent- 
ly does it quit the tapestried chamber and the damask- 
curtained bed, to rest on the pallet of labour and toil ! 
" The sleep of a labouring man is sweet, whether he 
eat little or much : but the abundance of the rich will 
not suffer him to sleep," Eccles. v. 12. 

A quiet chamber is very necessary to secure us rest, 
but a quiet conscience is yet more so ; indeed with- 
out it, refreshing slumber is almost out of the question. 
Trust in the Lord ; commit your ways to him ; cling 
to and cast your sins and sorrows upon the Saviour of 
'*xaers« and seek his grace to love him, to serve hira, 
*y him, and to rejoice in him ; then " when thou 
*Hou shalt not be afraid, yea thou shalt lie 
sleep shalt be sweet," Prov. iii. 24. 
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Squire Jenkinson, who was both weak and wicked, 
f uld get no rest. He had a noble mansion, fine pleas- 

e grounds, and a beautiful carriage drawn by beau- 
riil horses. His table was supplied with every 
jXuty, and his friends were the most cheerful com- 
.mions in the world; but, still, Squire Jenkinson 
/ luld get no rest. Sometimes he went to bed early, 

id sometimes he went to bed late ; but, whether late 
; ' early, it was just the same. " There is no peace 

T the wicked," and there was no peace for Squire 
.3nkinson. 

; He applied to his friends, who told him to take ex- 
<cise, and to drink an extra glass of grog before he 
j'ent to bed. He applied to his doctor, and he gave 
im laudanum and opium ; but in spite of exercise, 
nd grog, and laudanum, and opium, no sound rest 
rould he obtain. At last he consulted Thomas Perrins, 
,is gardener. Now, Thomas Perrins was an humble 
christian, and well knew that his master feared not 
jod ; that he was unjust, and cruel, and oppressed the 
vidow and the fatherless, and that his conscience 
roubled him ; so Thomas told him, that old Gilbert 
Powel, who lived hard by on the waste land, always 
)lept famously, but that, perhaps, he wore a different 
kind of a night-cap. 

Mistaking the meaning of Thomas Perrins, away 
went Squire Jenkinson, who was, as I said, a weak- 
minded man, with one of his best night-caps in his 
pocket, to exchange it for that of old Gilbert Powel. 
He soon got the cap, and had it washed and well aired ; 
^d when night came, he went to bed in good spirits. 
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lioping to have a comfortable night's sleep : but no ! 
though he put it on in all shapes, and placed himself 
in all postures, Squire Jenkinson could get no rest. , 

As soon as the sun rose, he hastened to the cottage 
on the waste land, to know how Gilbert Powel had 
rested, when Gilbert told him that he never had a bet- 
ter night's rest in all his life ; and was quite delighted 
with his new night-cap. 

Perplexed and cast down, Squire Jenkinson then 
went once more to his gardener, to tell him of the ill 
success which had attended his plan of borrowing the 
night-cap of Gilbert Powel ! 

" It cannot be Gilbert's cap," said he, " which 
makes him sleep so soundly, for he wore one of mine, 
and he tells me that he never had a more comfortable 
cap in his life." 

** Ay, master," said Thomas Perrins, shaking his 
head significantly, as he leaned on his spade, " but to 
my knowledge he wears another cap besides the one 
you gave him, the cap of a quiet conscience, and he 
who wears that is sure to sleep well, let l^im wear 
what other cap he pleases. 



ON SELnSHNESS. 



I WANT to speak a word or two about selfishness, Ul 
such a way that you will be likely to remember my 
servations. Listen, then, to a pleasant tale, withoot 
Qg me where I picked it up. When a man buys a 
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new coat, it matters but liule whether it be ready madai 
or made on purpose for him, so that it fits him, and 
answers his purpose : the same remark will apply to 
my story. 

Once on a time, a great commotion took place; 
never, indeed, was there a greater hubbub in the town, 
for all classes were huddled together, as though they 
were determined to create confusion. Tliey seemed 
to be contending the point which was of the most im« 
portance amongst them ; and as they all entertained a 
good opinion jof themselveti so every one was more 
anxious to speak, than to listen to his neighbour. Af« 
(er a while, the hubbub a little subsided, and the peo« 
pie, instead of speaking all together, spoke one after 
another. 

The Lawyer remarked, that society could not be 
held together without law ; that it was the perfectioa 
of reason, and the bond of unioB ; and that the lawyer 
ought to be first in every legal assembly. 

The Doctor could by no means treat the case in this 
way, as he was smre it would sadly derange society. 
^ There is," said he, " a physical reason why man- 
kind should prefer the use of their limbs to anything 
else ; for if a man has not health, all the wealth and 
all the law in the world will be of no use to him." 

A Farmer, dressed in his Sunday clothes, kept 
thrashing his boot, while he frankly told them his 
ound. ^ Hark ye, gemmen,'' said he, looking at the 
Lawyer and the Doctor, ** I have one plain question xo 
put to you : What would you do with all your law, ar * 
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all your physic, if ye had no corn? Now, I reckon 
him to he the first man who follows the plough.** 

"Following the plough is useful enough," said a. 
Miller, " for, as you say, none of us can do very well 
without corni but, Farmer Brown,^* continued he, 
winking his eyes as he spoke, " we fere not to eat our 
food like pigs in a sty ! 'Tis the fiour that we eat, not 
the straw and the chaff; therefore there is not a more 
useful man than an honest Miller.** 

" You seem to know how to speak a good word for 
yourself, Mr. Grist," cried4)ut a Baker, " but your floor 
would be but poor stuff tcr set before a man, if it was 
not made into bread. There is a batch of people in 
^e world who are as crusty as you please, and all be- 
cause they cannot draw as much applause as they 
want ; but, for all that, a good Baker is as good as 
any of them." 

No sooner had he done speaking, than a Butcher, in 
his blue apron, with a face red like his own beef, came 
forward : " What,'* says he, " Mr. Gnawcrust, you want 
US all to carry faces as deathly pale as your own dough, 
do you ? . but that wont do, let ifle tell yon. The roast 
beef of old England is the only food to make a man 
what he should be.'* 

'* What you have said about beef is all right,*' said 

A Cook, " but, then, the beef must be roasted, and not 

law. I don^t care a dumpHng for any man who sets 

himself up above his neighbours, and I'll maintain that 

k is as fit as another to sit at the head of the 

with a ruby-colowed nose, declared. 
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that, though good eating was a good thing, a glass of 
good stingo was much better. He thought a Publican 
ought to rank high in the world, since he made all his 
customers as happy as kings. 

" But where would be the use of your eating and 
drinking," said a Builder, '* if you had no house to put 
your heads in ? A Builder defends you from the storm 
and the tempest, and has as firm a foundation for the 
good- will of his neighbours as any one amongst you.'' 
" Not so fast !" cried a Carpenter, " you may build 
a wall and a chimney, but you can't Jceep out the tem- 
pest that you talk of, without me, for where is your 
roof to come from, and your door ? A Carpenter is a 
better man than a Builder for he finishes what you 
begin." 

A Tanner told them that a hide of good leather was 
more useful than all. In this opinion a Currier agreed, 
but added, that the hide must be dressed and improved, 
and then the old saying was true, " There is nothing 
like leather." 

The Shoemaker, the Tailor, the Tinker, and various 
others, had each something to say in his own favour. 
The Grocer was very spicy in his remarks, caring not 
a fig for the best of them ; and the Undertaker gravely 
declared, while he adjusted the crape on his hat, that 
he had a claim on their regard, because when all man- 
kind had done their best, his assistance was still ne- 
cessary. 

It is uncertain how long the debate might have last- 
ed, had not a Watchmaker, who well kr 
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woiidng withmMbem, thus touched tlie mainsprhig of 
every heart. 

" Doctor," said he, " as I passed by the Red Lion, 
poor Lighthead, the landlord, fell down in a fit." ** I 
hear,^ said he to the Lawyer, " that Alderman Hawkes 
is much worse, and thinks of making his will." The 
words worked wonders for the Lawyer and the Doctor 
soon vanished away. 

" My good friends," said he to the rest of the multi- 
tude, " I have just heard capital news. My Lord Dash 
is come down to spend some months at the Hall,. and 
his steward is now waging at the Cxolden Cross, to 
open accounts with the tradesmen around. They say 
that he gives out his orders freely, and pays nothing 
but ready money." 

What the Watchmaker said was true ; and neyer, 
sure, had words a more sudden efieet on a crowd- 
All started off immediately, except the Undertaker, 
who was lefl all alone. Some went one way, and some 
another, but they all found their way to the Grolden 
Cross. 

Come, I have told you a long story, but it will be 
your fault if it do you no good. We are all of us sad- 
ly too selfish', and we see this failing in others, but not 
in ourselves. Try then to amend it. Good nature is 
preferable to an^bition. Contentment is better than 
affluence ; indeed, *' godTia^s with contentment ii 
great gain ;" and that man is as rich as Cro&sus, w-ho 

^ "*"* Measure in the success of his neighbour, 
son that 1 wish to be inculcated — Be less 
)u are, then your hearts will be light, and 
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your consciences peaceful, ^nd you iifil never repent 
hearing these observations against Selfishness. 



ON COAL. 

Bead it not in summer^ but when the now is on the groondf when the Wft> 
ten ore congealed with Aroet, and your hand* tingle with cold. 

Did you ever thank God, unfeignedly, for the com^ 
fort you derive from coal ? If you never did, do so 
now. What would be the condition of ten thousand 
times ten thousand people in the world, if this useful 
commodity were suddenly taken away ? And yet how 
few of the millions who are benefited by it, ever offer 
up their thanksgiving, in an especial manner, to its 
bountifiil Donor for so pleasant, so animating, so com- 
forting a commodity ! Every hand that is spread tp 
the glowing coals should be spread also in thanksgiv- 
ing ; and every heart that glows with the genial 
warmth should glow also with praise. When I gaze 
on a cheerful fire in the chilly months oif winter, , . 

"E*en while the curling flamei ariie, 
They seem the ascending sacrifice 
Presented by man's gratitude • 
To God, the source of every good." 

Coals are scattered, with a hand more ot less spar- 
ing, over almost every kingdom of the earth ; and the 
coal-mines of England have been much more produc- 
tive and valuable than the gold and silver 
America. The supply of London alone, i 
fion eight hundred dlMHisand cfaaidTOiys of c 
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The night was stormy, and not a star was seen in 
the heavens, as I hastened homeward, wet and weary. 
The deep snow, which lay on the ground, was thaw- 
ing fast away, and the wind and the rain beat upon me 
fearfully. Drenched to the skin, with my hands and 
feet numbed with cold, I reached my cheerful habita- 
tion. In a short time I had removed my wet clothing 
for more comfortaj^le habiliments, and was seated, with 
my coffee before me, at no great distance from a blaz- 
ing fire. It is wonderful how a partial deprivation in- 
creases our enjoyments ! As I felt the genial warmth 
of the glowing fire diffusing itself over my frame, I 
felt grateful, almost to tears, and gazed on the burning 
coals as on one of His gifts who is " good to all, and 
whose tender mercies are over all his works," Psa. 
cxlv. 9. 

Fire is a comfortable thing even to the young, in 
the pinching days and nights of December, for the 
frosts and the thaws are both searching ; but to the 
aged fire is almost as necessary as food. 

After sipping my coffee, I turned towards the fire, 
while the wind roared around the house, and began to 
reflect how much our winter comforts depend on coal. 

When the heart is softened with a sense of God's 
mercies, it matters but little what is the subject of its 
speculations ; like the fabled stone of the alchymis:, 
it turns every thing into gold. An instrument, fineljr 
strung, will produce harmonious sounds, whatever be 
' ~ played upon it. 

'n the various uses of coal in cookeiyi 
i, in steam engines, and especially in 
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communicating warmth to the human frame, and I 
thanked God for " his goodness, and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men," Psa. cvii. 8. But man 
is ever wondering why the operations of nature are 
not carried on in agreement with his own wisdonit 
and I, for the moment, thought what difficulty and dan- 
ger man would he spared, if coal lay nearer the surface, 
instead of being bedded in the bosom of 4 the earth. 
But had this been the case, unknown evils might have 
arisen from it ; and we know that thousands and tens 
of thousands of people, now employed in obtaining 
this useful substance, must have laboured for subsis- 
tence in a different manner. I passed by the getting 
of the coal from the mine, and the transporting of it 
in boats, in barges, and in ships, and considered the 
classes of people who purchased it for their comfort* 
He who is engaged in large undertakings, buys it by 
the barge load, and others by the boat load ; but where 
an article is plentiful, it seldom excites that thankful- 
ness which deprivation calls forth from the needy. It 
is bought in tons or chaldrons by the middle classes 
of society, who usually lay it in when it is sold at the 
cheapest rate. But, even here, the comfort it imparts 
is not duly estimated. Those who buy coals by the 
chaldron are not the most grateful for so valuable a gift 
of the Almighty. 

Another class purchase coals by the sack : many a 
poor widow, slenderly provided for, many a decayed 
householder, and many a man of genius strugglir 
with poverty, are included in this class. The co 
placed on the fire with care, and the lessening 
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regarded with anxiety : by these, the value of coal is 
known, and ought to be continually and gratefully ac- 
knowledged. But there is yet another class, who bay 
coals by the bushel, by the peck, or by two pennyworth 
tft a time. When I contrast the heaped-up glowing 
healths of the rich with the slenderly supplied fire- 
places of the poor, I yearn to be the owner of a coal 
Biine. Would that I could in the drear and daric 
months of winter so warm the hearts of the rich, as 
to move them to supply the hearths of the needy. 
" Blessed is he that considereth the poor ; the Lord 
will deliver him in time of trouble. The Lord will 
strengthen him upon the bed of languishing, and make 
aU his bed in his sickness," Fsa. xli. 1, 3. O ye 
barge and boat buyers! Ye ton and chaldron pur- 
chasers ! Ye who send for a sack at a time ! think a 
moment on their deprivations who can only raise two 
pennyworth at a time ! How many a shrivelled arm 
and bony finger is held shivering over the expiring 
spark, on a cold winter's night, in habitations where 
food and raiment are scanty ! Think of this, and be 
more grateful for the gifts of God so abundantly be- 
stowed on yourselves. Seek out the ill-supplied 
hearths of the poor and the miserable, light up their 
oheeriess habitations, and warm their hearts with youi 
bounty. 
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ON CAPITAL; 

PLENTY MORE IN THE CELLAR. 

Many things surprise me, my good friends, in this 
wonderful world, and, among them, I am amazed at the 
tmall capital with which some people begin and cany 
)ii business. Were we to judge by the magnificent 
lames that are given to many trading concerns, we 
(night be led to suppose that they must produce a 
princely return. 

"Original Establishment," "Grand Depot," "Me- 
troplitan Mart," and " National Institution," so amplify 
our expectations, that we are not, all at once, pmpared 
to witaess the slender stock, the " beggarly account of 
empty boxes," that too frequently compose them. Wd 
might almost think, by their hand-bills, that some small 
grocers, who have hardly a chest of tea on their presi- 
ises, had opened a regular account with the merchants 
at Canton. 

There is a deal of outside in this world, both ia 
persons and things. 

Some years ago I happened to know a civil, weD- 
behaved young man, who, anxious to make his way in 
the world, opened a shop for the sale of cheese, butter, 
soap, candles, and such like things ; but not possessing 
ten pounds of his own, it was absolutely necessary to 
set off the little stock he possessed to advantage. 
His small shop was fresh painted, and the window 
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well piled up with such articles as he had to dispose 
of. The world around him considered these articles 
to be his samples^ ^ile, in truth, they were his stotk. 
All that he had, with a little exception, he crowded 
into his window. In a back room he had a few pounds 
of cheese, butter, and bacon, as well as a shilling's 
worth or two of eggs and other articles ; but the bulk 
of his establishment was, as I before said, exhibited 
in his window. Whenever any customers came in,, 
he begged them not to take what they did not like, as 
he had " plenty more in the cellar." 

Every now and then he ran batkwards, to fetch 
some part of the stores he had withheld; his cus- 
tomers concluding, on such occasions, that he had de 
ficended to his vaults below for his supplies : for though 
there was in reality no cellar to the house, no one 
doubted the observation so frequently made by him, 
'* I have plenty more in the cellar !" Now, I commend 
his anxiety to make the best of his stock, though I 
cannot but censure the boasting.^eceit which he prac- 
tbed on his unsuspecting customers. 

Alas ! my friends, there are crowds of people in the 

world acting exactly in the same manner. They 

begin and carry on their concerns, of whatever kind 

they may be, with very little capital. They make 

large pretensions; they carry an 'air of importance, 

and pass for what they are not ; in other words, like 

the vender of cheese, butter, and bacon, they crowd 

\ey have into the window, and boldly declare, that 

ave " plenty more in the cellar/' 

'^ se that I am speaking of shopkeepers 
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only, for I allude to all clajses of society. Wfaaterer 
may be the profession and calling of men, who over* 
iste their means and endowments, who pass for po«* 
sessors of great capital, either in goods, riches, and 
talents, when their resources in all are slender ; who 
occupy imposing positions which they know they ar« 
not qualified to sustain, they all come under the samo 
description. You m^ speak of their conduct in what 
way you will, but if 1 attempt to describe it in my 
homely way, I shall say, that all crowd the little they 
possess into the window, and try to persuade people 
they have " plenty more in the cellar.'* 

Again I say, there is a deal of outside in the world. 
If we knew the little wisdom that is possessed by 
many a pompous declaimer, in praise of his own un- 
derstanding, and the little wealth in the pockets of 
many who wear rings on their fingers, and chains of 
gold around their necks, we should, with one consent, 
agree, that their business is carried on with a small 
capital ; that they do, indeed, crowd all they have into 
the window, and strive manfully to convince the worid^ 
they have " plenty more in the cellar." 

Do not think Old Humphrey severe ; he would not 
willingly become so, for he knows too well, that in 
his own heart may be found the germ of every error 
he condemns in the conduct of others : he must, how* 
ever be faithful, even though his reaiarks bear heavy 
on himself. 

What think ye, my friends ? Do you know a" 
whom these observations will apply? If so, 
be kind of yon to repeat to them my admol 
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and if you yourselves should happen to be faulty in 
the thing of which I have spoken, bear with me, and 
endure my reproof. It is my own Settled conviction, 
after some knowledge of the world, and some acquain- 
tance with my own heart, that it is a general failing, 
to "*think more highly of ourselves than we ought to 
think," and that sometimes knowingly, and sometimes 
unknowingly, we all crowd whtt we possess into the 
window, and cry aloud to our neighbours, " We have 
plenty more in the cellar." 



A WORD OF ENCOURAGEMENT 

TO 

A CHRISTIAN. 

What, art thou faint-hearted ? Hast thou forgotten 
the faithfulness of Him who has said, " I will not fail 
thee, nor forsake thee ?*' Josh. i. 5. For shame ! for 
shame ! Fear not, for they that be with thee are more 
than they that be against thee. 

Dost thou want to see horses and chariots of fire 

drawn out for thy protection, or thousands of angels 

'm the wing for ihy defence ? Thou hast much more 

ihese ! Look around thee with the eye of faith, 

e who ia on thy side. See who is pledged for 

' X vhy safety, thy comfort, and thy joy. 

\Uiorj in all his Divine and his AlmighQ 
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perfections, infinite in strengtli, in wisdom, and in 
goodness ; whose word is power, and whose arm none 
can withstand. The lightnings are in his hands, and 
the thunders ; and his are the hosts and the armies of 
heaven. He will not leave thee, nor forsake thee. 
'* Fear thou not ; for I am with thee : be not dismay- 
ed ; for I am thy God : I will strengthen thee ; yea, I 
will help thee ; yea, I will uphold thee with the right 
hand of my righteousness," Isa. xli. 10. 

God the Redeemer, clothed with grace as with a 
garment, in the richness of His mercy, and the ful- 
ness of His love. He is on thy side. He has suffer- 
ed for thy sins, and atoned for thy iniquities. He has 
lived, he has died, yea, risen again, for thee. " When 
Christ, who is our life, shall appear, then shall ye also 
appear with Him in glory," Col. iii. 4. 

" Come ye blessed of my Father, inherit the king- 
dom prepared for you from the foundation of the world," 
Matt. XXV. 34. 

God the Holy Ghost, quickening, consoling, guiding 
and strengthening thee, surrounding thee with all his 
hallowed influences, is with thee. He encourages 
thee with his merciful invitations. *^Come. And 
let him that heareth say. Come. And let him that is 
athirst come. And whosoever will, let him take the 
water of hfe freely," Rev. xxii. 17. 

Take comfort. Christian ! The attributes of God, 
the graces of Jesus Christ, and the consolations of the 
Holy Ghost, are in league for thy benefit, jr ' 
for thy good ; and such a threefold cc 
sibly be broken. Thou owedst much, 
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imid ; thy sins are many, bnt they have been forgiTen. 
Christ has died for thee, and thou may est now say, 
•* Henceforth there is laid op for me a crown.of righ- 
teousness which the Lord the righteous judge, shall 
give me at that day, " 2 Tim. iv. 8. 
Go on then with confidence. 

Though thousand foe§ thy heart appal, 

And death and hell combine, 
ITet fbalt thou win thy way through, all, 

And heav*n, indeed, be thine. 



THE OLD TREE. 



I can remember the old tree in Bonfield's Close 
ever since I was a boy, and most likely it had been 
standing for many a long year before I set my eyes 
upon it. Never were greener leaves than those that 
grew upon it, nor finer acorns and oak balls ; but by the 
time that I became a young man it had begun to de- 
cay. 

It is amazing to me, dying worms as we are, that 
our minds are not more impressed than they are with 
the symbols of decay that surround us on every hand. 
We have " line upon line, precept upqn precept,*' in 
the withered leaf and the faded flower, the rotten 
^*^n^h and the perished root; but yet, we do not habi- 
^pply them to ourselves. We cannot see tifl 
lis our eyes ; we cannot hear till he unstops 

tee decayed more and more, and last yeari 
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when the rude November winds %egan to blow, eyery 
body said it would be sure to come down ; but OTery 
body was wrong, for though the blast blew, the old tree 
stood its ground. 

The winter passed away, and the snow that lay 
thick on the ground melted. January had gone, and 
February was come, and then some of the knowing 
ones shook their heads, and said, ** We shall see what 
the next month will do for it ; the March winds will 
settle the business; down the old tree must come.** 
Old folks are not always wise : indeed none of us are 
so, till God gives us wisdom from above. The March 
winds came, and blew fiercely, but the old tree re- 
mained, seemingly as firm as ever. 

In April, a saw-pit was dug under the tree, and ma- 
ny of its roots were severed ; and then the cry was, 
" It never can stand that : the first storm that comes 
across the coimtry will blow down the old tree." 
During the month, two or three storms came, and 
iharp storms too, but the old tree waa not blown 
down. 

In May, and June, and July, it looked fresh as a 
iaisy, leafed, and acomed, and oak-balled as it was ; 
but in August, a hornet's nest being found in it, the 
^oys at the school put some straw at the bottom of the 
lollow trunk, and set it on fire. ** Oh, oh !" said the 
png-heads, " the touch-wood will soon be all in a 
i^htshine, and nothing now can save the old tree." 
[lie long-heads were wrong again, for a shower fell, 
he straw went out, the touch- wood was extingi* 
nd the old tree still occupied its accustomed r 
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In September, Flhner Bonfield direatened to cot 
it down, and I rerily believe be would bare been as 
good as bis word bad be not be^ unexpectedly cut 
down bimtelf. In a moment, in tbe twinkling of an 
ejre, it pleases Go5. sometimes to remove ns. Farmer 
Bonfield fell, but tbe old tree stood as upright as be* 
iore. 

Tbe cunning ones bad so often been deceived, that 
(key became a little cbary of tbeir opinion. Thei^ 
was, it is true, a little wbispering in October, aboiil 
tbe unlikelibood of its weathering through the next 
blustering month, but nobody liked to speak decidedly 
about tbe matter. They did venture, however, to say, 
that it was safe for another month. But here they 
quite missed the mark ; for when no one exposed it, 
a storm came on at night, tbe old tree shook aoi 
groaned, and bent and bowed, till, at last, down it 
ccme ; so that when tbe labouring men went throu^ 
Bonfield's Close to their work in the morning, theie 
lay the old tree. 

Will this be read by ^ay poor, infirm, aged, ad 

storm*beaten brother, who has not yet fled for refogi 

to tbe hope set before him 7 who is not trusting il 

Christ as a strong defence in the hour of calamity 

but only looking forward to a prolonged life ? Tobifl 

would I say, " What is your life 1 It is even a n 

pour, that appeareth for a little time, and then vaniv 

*h away." James iv. 14. 

^he old tree, whose root was vigorous, whose sfeii 

branches were strong, and whose leaves iiert 
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n, at last fell to decay ; and in an hour, when 

t expected, it came to the ground. 

ou, like the old tree, have stood many years ; and 

re say, if the truth were known, you are not with- 

infirmity. Is there nothing in the decayed trunks 

faded leaf, and the rotten bough, that reminds you 

'^ourself ? 

[ow are your legs ? Can you tramp about as 

used to do ? Have you no stiffness in the knees 
cramps in the calves ? How is the body ? Do 

feel all sound and strong ? Is your appetite quite 
It it was 7 Is your breath good ? Do you never 
dire cough drops, nor soothing syrups ? And do you 
)p as soundly as when you were younger? 
low is your head ? Do you never feel a giddiness ? 

a singing in your ears ? Are you as quick of 
kring as ever ? Is your sight clear 1 no motes ? no 
aikness ? nO inflammation? 

Zonae ! come ! own the truth. You are not what 
1 have been. You cannot pick up a pin from the 
►und suddenly without feeling a screw in your back ; 
r run a hundred yards of even ground without pant- 
r fearfully, even if you are able to make a run of it 
all. 

Do not fill yourself up with the idle notion, because 
ur rheumatism is a little better, and your breath 
t quite so short as it was, that you are growing 
ung again. 

What if you do f»eather through the ague, and re- 
iver from the fever when every body thought you 
ould di«, is that any reason why the next malady 
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whicb affects you will not lay you low ? Old Hum- 
phrey cries aloud to you, " Set your house in order: 
for one of these dull or sunshiny days, or one of these 
dark or moonshiny nights, you may be called away in 
a moment." 

Fools that w« are to disregard as we do the merci- 
ful admonitions of heaven-sent afflictions ! When we 
recover from sickness, and recruit our health, we re- 
gard it as a proof of the strength of our constitutions, 
rather than as a mark of the forbearing, indulgent 
kindness of a merciful God. Oh that more frequently 
the words emanated from our tongues, and from our 
hearts, " Lord, make me to know mine end, and the 
measure of my days, what it is ; that I may know 
how frail I am. Behold, thou hast made my days as an 
hand breath ; and mine age is as nothing before thee : 
verily every man at his best state is altogether vanity." 
Psalm xxxix. 4, 5. 



ON BLANKETS. 



To be read on a cold night in November. 

Help me my young friends ! Help me, for the 
poor stand in need of comfort : let us try to do them i 
kindness. 

How the casements rsfttie ! and hark, how the bitter, 
'ng blast whistles among the tre^s ! It is very o^ 

^ .(jj Y^ colder. I'could shii#Br ^Ahe thought 

9n the icieles hang from the water-b^, 
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when the snow lies deep upon the ground, and the ' 
cold, cold wind seems to freeze the heart as well as 
the finger ends. 

Yet, after all, the darkest night, the bitterest blast, 
and the rudest storm, confer some benefit, for they 
make us thankful for the roof that covers us, the fire 
that warms us, and for the grateful influence of a com- 
fortable bed. 

Oh the luxury of a good, thick, warm pair of blank- 
ets, when the wintry blast roars in the chimney, while 
the feathery flakes of snow are flying abroad, and the 
sharp hail patters against the window-panes ! 

Did you ever travel a hundred miles on the outside 
of a coach, on a sharp frosty night ; your eyes' stiflfen- 
ed, your face smarting, and your body half-petrified ? 
Did you ever keep watch in December in the open 
air, till the more than midnight blast had pinched ail 
your features into sharpness ; till your feet were cold 
as a stone, and the very stars appeared as if frozen to 
the sky? If you have never borne these things, I 
have ; but what are they compared with the trials that 
some people have to endure ? 

Who can tell the sufierings of thousands of poor 
people in winter, from the want of warm bed-clothes ! 
and who can describe the comfort that a pair or two of 
blankets communicate to a destitute family ! How of- 
ten have I seen the wretched children of a wretched 
habitation, huddling together on the floor, beneath a 
ragged great-coat, or flimsy petticoat, striving to derive 
that warmth from each other which their scai^ty ' 
ing failed to supply ! 
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In many places, beneTolent persons give or ki 
blankets to the poor, and thns ccmfer a benefit, tlie 11 
ue of nvhicb can hardly be told. May they be abnada 
ly repaid by the grace of that Sayiour who said, w^ 
speaking of kindnesses done to his disciples^ " In 
much as ye have done it unto one of the least of the 
my brethren, ye have done it unto me," Matt. xzr. i 

Think of these things now, for it will be of no o 
t^ltflect on them in sununer. Charity is neyer 
cordial as when it feels the misery it relieves ; whi 
you feel the cold, then do something to protect othe 
from die inclemency of the season. It is enougli 
he ill-fed, and ill-clothed, and to sit bending over a \ 
ing fire ^hout a handful of fuel to revive it ; but ait 
that to pass the night without a blanket for a coyeiio 
must indeed be terrible. 

See in the sharpest night the poor old man, ov 
whose head threescore and ten winters hare rolle 
climbing with difficulty his narrow staircase, to cre( 
beneath his thin and ragged coverlet ! See the agi 
widow, once lulled in the lap of luxury, but now gi 
around with trials, in fastings often, in cold, and almo 
nakedness, worn by poverty to the very bones, stretc 
ing her cramped limbs upon her bundle of strav 
Fancy, — ^but why fancy what you know to be true t- 
these poor, aged, miserable beings have to shiver thron| 
the live-long night, when a blanket would gird the 
round with comfort. I could weep at such miseries 1 
these, — ^miseries which so small an efibrt might reliev 
The table-crumbs of the rich would make a banqH 
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fo the poor, and the spare renmanto of their cloddng 
would defend them fixnn the cold. 

Come, come, reader ! you are not without some feel* 
ing of pity and affection for your fellow creatures. Be 
not satisfied in wishing them well ; let something be 
done for their welfare. 

If there be a heart within you, if you hare a soul 
that ever offered up an expression ef thanksgiving for 
the manifold mercies which your hearenly Father has 
bestowed upon you, then sympathize with the wretch- 
ed, and relieve, according to your ability, jbe wants of 
the destitute. Let me beseech you to do something 
this very winter towards enabling some poor, aged, 
helpless, or friendless person, who is slenderly provi- 
ded for, to purchase a blanket. You will not sleep 
tlte less comfortably, when you reflect that some shiv- 
ering wretch has been, by your assistance, enabled to 
pass the wintry night in comfort. It is not a gmaX 
thing that is required ; do what you can, but do some- 
thing. Let me not plead in vain ; and shame betide 
me if I neglect to do myself the thing that I recom- 
mend to you to perform. 

Did you ever lie snug and warm in bleak December, 
the bed-clothes drawn close round your neck, and your 
nightcap pulled over your ears, listening to the mid- 
night blast, and exulting in the grateful glow of your 
delightful snuggery ? I know you have, and I trust, too, 
that the very reading of these remarks will affect your 
hearts, and dispose you to some " gentle deed o^ 
ity" towards those who are destitute of such ar 
ment. 
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Now, then, while the subject is before you, while 
you look round on your manifold comforts, while you 
feel the nipping and frosty air, resolve, aye, and act, 
in a way that will bless others, and give conifort to 
your own heart. 

Youth and health may rejoice in frost and snow, 
and while the warm blood rushes through the exulting 
frame, we can smile at the wintry blast ; but age, sick- 
ness, and infirmity, can take no exercise sufficient to 
quicken the sluggish current of their veins. Wrap 
them roundy^hen, with your charity ; help them to ob- 
tain a pair of warm blankets, and the blessing of the 
widow and the fatherless, the aged and infirm, the des- 
titute, and those ready to perish, shall rest upon you. 



ON GOOD Living. 



Most people are fond of good living, and no doubt 
you are fond of it too ; but let me ask what you call 
good living ? For if you have fallen into the common 
mistake that eating immoderately of dainty food, and 
drinking freely of intoxicating liquors, if you really 
think that these things constitute good living, we by 
no means agree ; for such a course is the worst living 
in the world. The best living must be that which is 
most conducive to health ; for without health, all other 
temporal blessings are in vain. 

~ M consider him to be not over wise, vfho 

lake one acm strong, and leave the other 
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weak ; to render one foot swift, and leave the other 
slow ; to brighten the sight of one eye, and leave the 
other dim ; but did you ever consider that he must be 
still more unwise, who endeavours to establish the 
health of his body, and altogether neglects the health 
of his soul? If bread to eat, water to drink, and 
clothing to wear, be necessary ibr the health of the 
body, the bread of eternal life, the living waters of sal- 
vation, and the robe of the Saviour's righteousness, are 
equally necessary to the health of the soul. 

Bear this in mind, for that only which tends to the 
health of the body and soul, can truly be called good 
living. 

*^ I am the bread of life, which came down from 
heaven,^ says Christ, "he that eateth of this bread 
sftall live for ever," John vi. 48, 58. " If thou knew- 
est the gift of God, and who it is that saith to thee, 
Give me to drink ; thou wouldest have asked of him, 
and he would have given thee living water,'* John iv« 
10. *' And white robes were given unto every one of 
them," Rev. vi. 11. 



STORY OP 
A SMOKY CHIMNEY. 



Mt friends, I will tell you a story. 
Able Grave was a hurd-working man, and 
was a dec^t womaOy and each was dispor 
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to the comfort of the other ; but, though they did all 
they could, they had a sad enemy to their peace, which 
often disturbed them. This enemy was a smoky 
chimney, which so continually annoyed them, that 
they were frequently as peevish as though they had a 
delight in provoking each other. When Abel came 
home at night, and would have enjoyed his meal in a 
clean house, and by a bright fircT, he had to listen a fnll 
hour to the complaints of his wife, who declared that 
to sit in such a smoke as she did, all day long, was 
unbearable. Abel thought it bad enough to endure the 
smoky chimney, but to bear, at the same time, a scold- 
ing from his wife, for that whic^ he knew not how to 
avoid, troubled him sadly, and many a half-hour did 
he sit brooding over his troubles, contriving how he 
should cure his smoky chimney. 

One night when the «moke was making its way in 
every direction, except up the chimney, and Abel was 
puzzling his brains, and trying to hit upon some plan 
to lessen the evil, a neighbour of his, a slater, popped 
his head in at the door. '' Abel," said he, '* you are in 
a pretty smother ; and so you are likely to be, until 
you place a slate or two at the top of your chimney, 
to prevent the wind from blowing down." 

When his neighbour was gone, Abel Grave deter- 
mined that, on the morrow, he would do as he had 
been advised, and put some slates on the tpp of his 

imney. 
'« i\iii time he had made this resolution, anotHcr 
glazier, made his appearance. " Master 
le, " why your chimney gets worae and 
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worse. I tell you what, you may try a hundred 
schemes, but none of them will do till you put a whirl- 
igig in your window. That is what you want, and you 
will have no peace till you get one." 

Away went the neighbour, and Abel began to think 
about having a whirligig in his window ; but was a 
little puzzled whether to try the whirligig or the slates. 

** Hallo ! Abel,*' shoiMbd a third neighbour, a brick- 
layer who was passing by, ** here's a pretty smpther ! 
I suppose you mean to smoke us all out." 

"No, no!" said Abel, <'I am tormented too much 
with the smoke myself, to wish to torment any body 
else with it ; nobody knows what a trouble it is to me." 

" Why, now," replied his neighbour, ** if you will 
only brick up your chimney a little closer, it will be 
cured directly. I was plagued just in the same man- 
ner, but a few bricks put all to rights, and now, I have 
no trouble with my chimney at all." 

This account set Abel Grave a wool-gathering once 
more, and whether to put slates at the top, to brick up 
closer the bottom of the chimney, or to have a whirli- 
gig in the window, he did not know. 

He roused on the matter before he went to bed, woke 
two or three times in the night, and pondered it over, 
yet, when he got up in the morning, he was as little 
decided as ever. 

Just as he was about to set off to his work, old 
Abraham Ireland came by. Now« Abraham had the 
character of being a shrewd, sensible old man, wh' '^ 
character He well deserved, so that he was ofte* 
sulted in difficult cases. 
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Abel, as soon as he saw Ilim, asked him to step ia 
for a moment, which he willingly didU " I want your 
advice," said he, " about my chimney, for it is the 
plague of my very life, it smokes so sadly." 

" What have you done to it ?'* inquired old Alnra- 
ham. 

•* Why as to that," replied Abel, " I have done no- 
thing at all but fret about it, for this neighbour tells me 
to do one thing, and that neighbour tells me to do an- 
other. The slater says, < Stick some slates at the top ; 
the glazier advises me to have a whirligig in the win- 
dow ; and the bricklayer says nothing will do but 
bricking up the chimney closer; and so, among so 
many different opinions, I am more puzzled about it 
than ever." 

" There may be some sense in what they all say," 
said Abraham, pondering the matter over, " and if 1 
found it necessary, I would take the advice of all 
three. Suppose," said he, " you tried that first which 
is the easiest to do ; put a slate or two at the top, and 
if that will not do, have a whirligig in the window, 
and if both of them will not cure the smoke, why, 
then, brick up the chimney a little closer. The next 
best thing to that of knowing what will cure a smoky 
chimney is, to know what will not cure it, and you are 
sure to find out one or the other." 

No sooner was old Abraham gone, than Abel went 
"n search of a slater, who, in an hour's time, had pit 

) slates on the chimney-top. When Abel returned 

- ^ "^ at night, his wife told him that dte 

noked quite so bad as it did befoie, 
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but that, still, it was not fit for any hnman creatora to 
IftTe in. * 

Next morning Abel went to the glazier, who, in the 
course of the day, put a ventilator in the window, which 
many people called a whirligig. This mended the 
matter surprisingly. Abel was pleased to find so much 
improvement, but as the smoke still did not go right up 
the chimney, he set off to the bricklayer, who, the fol- 
lowing morning, bricked up the chimney a little 
closer, to make the draught quicker ; so that when 
Abel once more returned home, he found a clean 
hearth, a bright fire, a good-tempered wife, and a house 
as little troubled with smoke as any house in the pa- 
lish. 

" Well, Abel," said old Abraham Ireland, who had 
callqd to know how the improvements were going on, 
" you and your wife are able to see one another now.** 

Abel told him what he had done, and that his chim- 
ney was quite cured. 

" I am right glad of it,** replied Abraham, rery 
heartily ; '* and the next time you get into a difficulty, 
instead of wasting your time in fretting over it, and 
snarling with your wife, listen to the advice of others, 
weigh it in your mind, think on the most likely means 
to get rid of your trouble, and proceed directly to put 
it in practice ; for this plan wUl cure a thousand trou- 
bles, quite as well as it will cure a smoky chimney." 

There I have told yon my story, and I hope yon will 
reap from it some advantage. It is a good thing to 
take advice from a prudent man, for he may assist us 
in escaping from a present difiiculty ; but it is a bettf 
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dungto take adrice from a heayenly Cottnsellor, ferbt 
can guide us by liis counsel, and bring us to his gloiy. 



A SUITABLE TEXT. 



Do you like sunshine? Do you love to see the 
heavens and the earth glittering around you 1 Do you 
desire to be defended from danger, and protected from 
every evil, temporal and spiritual ? Are you a sinner, 
and does your soul yearn for forgiveness and mercy? 
Is this world dark and dreary, and is the world to come 
the object of your constant desires? Turn to the 
Lord, your righteousness and strength, and see what a 
comforting text he has provided for your especial case. 
''The Lord God is a sun and shield; the Lord will 
giv^ grace and glory ; no good thing will he withhold 
from them that walk uprightly," Psal. Ixxziv. 11. 



TO THE READER. 



What a number of books are now abroad in the 

world ! New works spring up like'mushrooms, so that 

if we made reading the business of our lives, we cquU 

read but a small part of the books which af e printed. 

"brary would that be which shoi^d contain 

Uos, quartos, duodecimos, magazines, tractfi 
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and children's books iippear endless ; yet monik after 
month, week after week, and day after day, something 
new is added to the number. A book appears to be a 
sort of seed, which goes on producing others of the 
same kind, so that the more books there are, the more 
are there likely to be. 

In such a reading age, it may not be amiss to make 
a few inquiries. 

Do you read ? I do not mean, can you read ? or do 
yoa occasionally reai ? If so, whether the hours of 
your leisure be few or many ; whether your object be 
to instruct your head, or reform your heart, you have 
a choice of books sufficiently extensive. Histories, 
travels, arts and sciences, law, ph3r8ic, and divinity 
without end. You may weary yourself in wading 
through prose and poetry; you may smile over the 
light productions of fancy, and knit your brow while 
pondering the weighty arguments of graver writers. 
There are books to suit all dispositions ; every kind 
of mental appetite is abundantly provided for ; the ta- 
ble is spread, and the feast is ready ; before you sit 
down, however, let me ask you a few questions. 

When do you read ? This is a more important 
question than at first sight it may appear to be ; for, if 
you read when, you have duties to perform, you read 
when you ought pot to read. He who purchases 
amusement, or even knowledge itself, at the expense 
of duty, will have reason to regret his having been a 
reader. If you read in bed, with a lighted taiy** 
beside you, you are endangering not only your 
safety, but that of all around yon ; better keei 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



60 TO THB READER. 

book shut all your days, than be burnt to death in your 
own bed-clothes. If you sit up later at night to read 
than your health can endure, you are reading at the ex- 
pense of your life, for he who habitually and reckless- 
ly sits up late, '< not only lights the candle of life at 
both ends, but runs a red-hot poker through the middle 
of it." Do you not see now, that the question, " When 
do you read ?" is a very necessary one to be put to 
you ? but we will go on to another, and that is — 

How do you read T For a bad method of reading 
very often renders the habit of reading worse than 
'useless. If you read carelessly, not giving yourself 
time to understand the meaning of the words before 
you ; or if understanding them, .you read without re- 
flection, your reading will yield you but little profit 
If you read credulously, believing every thing that is 
printed, you may be led into many absurdities ; and if 
you read sceptically, doubting, and disposed to disbe- 
lieve every sentence in your book, you will rob your- 
self of much knowledge, wisdom, and consolation. 
To read profitably, you must read with care and reflec- 
tion ; care will enable you to comprehend your author, 
reflectfou, to turn his observations to the best advan- 
tage. But now comes the question — 

What do you read ? Some read fairy tales and ro- 
mances, so that enchanters, and monsters, and dwar^, 
and giants, and brazen castles, and black forests, and 
^ark dungeons, and captive ladies, and knights clad h 

Tnour, are for ever flitting before them. Some read 

*ind think much more of what took place 

ars past, than they do of what is takiog 
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pbce now, ot of wliat will take place a tbovsand 
years to come. Some read nothing bat newspapers ; 
ardent after novelty, they most know eyery day, ay, 
twice a day, about afi that has taken place in ^e wide 
world, from the bursting forth of a volcano in the east, 
to the invention of a lacifer match in the west ; but 
the question is not what they read, but, '* What do yon 
read f ' and a very important question it is. 

The pleasure we enjoyed yesterday, is of little use 
to us to-day, and that of to-day will not benefit *U8 
much to-morrow ; therefore profit, not pleasure, should 
be the main object of our reading. 

But do you think that profit can be obtained from 
foolish books ? You can hardly think so. The good 
you will derive from them will indeed go into a small 
compass. " Do men gather grapes of thorns, or figs 
of thistles V Matt. vii. 16. If you look for honey in 
an ant's nest, or for money in a pauper's purse, you 
will not be likely to find it, but still you will be acting 
quite as wisely as to expect by reading foolish books 
to make yourselves more wise and happy. 

Amusing books should be read very sparingly, and 
not as many read them, to pass away time. Pass 
away time ! Why what should you think of the man 
who would take up a pleasant story-book to pass away 
lime when a fearful monster was fast approaching to 
destroy him ; or of him, who, when the tide of the 
roaring sea was gathering around him, kept musing 
over a jest book to pass away time ? Would you not 
say, " Friend, flee for your life ! There is no 
spare f ' Death is more inexorable than th< 
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monster! Eternity is more overwhelming than the 
roaring tide ! 

Read, then, the works of the wise and good among 
men, but especially ponder over the word of God! 
Let no sun rise and set, without throwing its light on 
your opened Biblell No, nor without that blessed book 
throwing its light upon you. But— 

Why do you read ? For if you have no object in 
reading, no object is likely to be attained by reading 
All the books in the world, read one after anothei^ 
without care, reflection, and design, would do you but 
little good. It is not the mere counting of money 
that makes a man rich ; he must make it his own be- 
fore it adds to his store. It is not pronouncing wise 
words that renders a man wise, he must understand 
and practise them before he derives any advantage. 
The object of our reading should be to become wiser 
and better; or, in other words, to know and to do 
the will of God. "Wisdom is ^ the principal thing; 
therefore get wisdom : and with all thy getting get un- 
derstanding," Prov. iv. 7. 

Think of a man going a journey without making up 
his mind where he shall go ; or, of a ship setting sail 
without directing her course to any port ! The travel- 
ler and the ^hip are both like the reader whose eye is 
fixed on no object, and whose heart desires no im- 
provement. 

And now comes my last question : Has your reading 

^ of any service to you ? Have you read the woid 

n with profit^^d the word of God with thank- 
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fulness and joy ? for if you have not done so, some- 
thing must be wrong, something must be out of order. 

Perhaps you have not read sulficiently, according to 
your opportunities of information. You may have at- 
tended to other pursuits, and neglected reading. Per- 
haps you have read at an improper time, when your 
drowsiness, your hurry, or the confusion around you, 
may have rendered your reading useless. Perhaps you 
have formed bad habits in reading, neither attending 
much to the words, nor reflecting much on their mean- 
ing. Perhaps you have read silly and worthless books, 
which, containing nothing but folly, were not likely to 
impart any wisdom. Or, perhaps you have read with- 
out an object, caring little what your books contained, 
and still less about what *efiect they might produce on 
your mind. 

In any of these cases, it is not remarkable that you 
should not have been much benefited by your reading. 
Now, read over these remarks with consideration. 
The ability to read is a great advantage ; to have the 
words of the wise before us is a great blessing ; but 
to possess the word of God is an unspeakable mercy. 
Let us then be readers, adopting good habits, and seek- 
ing proper objects, that we may become wise. Espe- 
cially let us remember that we are responsible to God 
for the opportunities of reading he has given us, and 
that we should continually seek his blessing on the 
books we read. 

*' Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, and the 
man that getteth understanding. For the merchandise 
of it is better than the merchandise of sil* 
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gain thereof than fkie gold. She is more precious 
than rubies : and all the things thou canst desire are 
not to be compared unto her. Length of days is in 
her right hand ; and in her left hand riches and honour. 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths 
are peace," Prov. iii — 17. 



ON BEGGING, 
BORROWING, AND STEALING. 

Though begging is a bad trade, and a beggar by 
profession, at best, is but an unworthy example, yet 
there are times when a-begging I must go. 

Do not imagine that I tie up one of my legs, and 
hobble along on crutches, as some beggars do ; or, that 
buttoning myself in a blue jacket^ I pass myself off 
for a one-armed sailor. No ! no ! I do neither the 
one nbr the other, not even so much as slinging a wal* 
let over my shoulder ; and yet, as I said before, often 
and often do I go a-begging. Let me advjse you to 
do the same. 

If, by accident or design, you have injured or wrong- 
ed any of your fellow-sinners, be not ashamed to beg 
their forbearance and forgiveness. If you have the 
-^-^Dortunity of doing good, beg of the abundance of 
rich to relieve the necessities of the poor ; and 
^koeeling at a throne of mercy, beg humbly and 
^od's grace and every Christian affection, 
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that you may live to increase the comfort T>f all around 
you, and the glory of the Redeemer. 

I cannot get on at all without borrowing, and though 
in money matters there is no gainsaying the truth, 
" He who goes a-borrowing goes a-sorrowing ;" yet 
it is not exactly the same in all other cases. 

I find that the more I borrow of some things, and 
the more I owe, the richer I get ; so much so, that if 
I had borrowed more largely than I hare done, during 
my life, I should now be abundantly better qualified to 
write for your edification. 

Whenever I meet with a striking thought on any 
subject better than my own, — and if it be not better it 
ibust be bad enough, — whenever I fall in with a valu* 
able thought, I invariably borrow it, and make as good 
use of it as I can. Not that I wish to show off in the 
gifts of another, like the jackdaw decked with pea- 
cock plumes, but that 1 am more anxious to be a use- 
ful letter-carrier than a useless letter-writer. 

If I cannot play " the first fiddle" in a good cause, 
I am very willing to play the second ; and if I have 
no edifying remarks of my own to bring forward, I am 
anxious to lay before you some that I have borrowed 
from my neighbours. 

But if you have thought it at all strange that I should 
beg ani borrow, what will you say when you know 
that I now and then steal, or try to take away from 
c^ers what is their own and not mine ? Though I 
pick no man's pocket, and filch away no man's 
yet I do try to deprive many of their bad h?' 
propensities* I try to take from them agai 
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* 

own cmiseni, that which they too dearly jnrize. I tako 
away, without pennission, when I can, one man's folly 
and pnde, and another man's bitterness and infidelity. 
I would not willingly have the things I steal found in 
my possession, for they would do me more mischief 
than good : but I would, if I could, deprive old and 
young, simple and sage, friends and enemies, of every 
evil thought, and word, and deed. 



ON OCCUPATION. 

If you were to ask me, What^tends most to mitigate 
earthly sorrow, with the exception of the comfort de« 
rived from Divine things? I should unhesitatingly 
reply, Occupation. 

Yes! occupation cures one half of life's troubles, 
and mitigates the remainder. Of whatever kind they 
may happen to be, troubles alwa3r8 appear great, and 
our own cares, in our own estimation, are invariably 
greater than those of our neighbours ; but whether we 
are afflicted in mind, body, or estate, occupation is 
the best prescription we can take. 

Suppose you have had a loss, say it is &ye silver 

shillings, or as many golden sovereigns ; nay, let it be 

if you like a hundred pounds, or a thousand, for it is 

^'M the amount of our losses that weighs down ov 

its, but our real or fancied incapability to bear then 

ipese yon have had a loss, I say, why all the 

sorrowing, the moaning and repining^ 
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in the world, will not bring back a single sixpence of 
your money again, though it may disqualify yon for 
making an attempt to recover your loss. You ramj 
get friends to condole with you, and make your loss 
greater by losing your time in brooding over it, but oc* 
cupation is the only thing to relieve you. It is the 
most likely of any thing to make up your money agaiiii 
and if it do not that, it will engage your mind as wetL 
as your fingers, and keep you from despondency. 

Suppose your body is afflicted ; will sitting or lyinf - 
down, doing nothing, with your dejected eyes fixed on 
the wall — will this, I say, pull out a thorn from your 
finger, or assuage the pain of an aching tooth, or e«rs 
a fit of the gout ? Not a bit of it. So long as paia 
does not deprive you of the power of occupying your- 
self, occupation y0l be for you the best thing ia the 
world. Let it be suited to your condition, and perse- 
vered in with prudence. A weak body cannot lift a 
heavy burden, nor a confused head think dearly ; but 
do something, whether it be much or little, hard iXt 
easy, so long as you can write a letter, wind a ball of 
cotton, make a spill, read a book, or listen while ano- 
ther reads it to you, so long as you can do any of 
these things, by doing them you will be mitigating 
your affliction. 

In )ike manner, if your mind be wounded, apply the 
same remedy. If your enemy has injured, or youf 
frtend deceived you ; if your brightest hopes have been 
clouded, or your reputation blackened, pray for yoar 
enemies, and then, up and be doing ! Bette" 
lleld-flowew. plat rushes, weed «he,^,,rtgogle 
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your own afaoes, than be idle. Occupation will raise 
your spirit, while idleness will bring it down to ihib 
dust. Occupation will blunt the edge of the sharpest 
grief, keep the body in health, and preserve the miod 
in comparative peace. 

He that is in trouble, must do something to get rid 
of it. 

I have known many a man get to* the top of a moun* 
tain by resolutely clambering up its rugged sides, who 
would never have got there at all, by sitting down and 
fretting at the bottom of it. And, many a hardy swim- 
mer has crossed a rapid river, by sturdily bufieting its 
mdung waters, who never could have achieved such 
an adventure, by despondingly allowing himself to be 
carried along by the current : something must be done, 
and done by yourself (oo, when you are in trouble ; or 
otherwise, it wili stick as close to you as the skin that 
covers you. If I h^d not been a man of occupation, 
my heart would have been broken long ago. I never 
could have stood up under the load of troubles and tri- 
als, — ^not more than I have deserved, — that God, in 
mercy, has given me strength to sustain. Old Hum- 
phrey is always occupied ; his tongue, his hands, his 
head, or his heels, are in continual requisition ; and} 
rather than sit down, and do nothing, he would will- 
ingly break stones on the highway, or make brimstone 
matches, and hawk them about from door to door. 

Time flies rapidly with those who have more to do 

"^ they can accomplish ; and drags aloi^ 

11 who have no employment to occupy 

cupation is the grea^ secret of cheer- 
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fbl days and traBquil nights ; for he that is well eoH 
ployed while the sun is in the skies^ will most likeljr 
sleep soundly when the stars ar« shining above him. 

The moment you feel yourself getting moody and 
miserable, seek Divine support by prayer, and then set 
yourself a task immediately ; sooiething that will oc- 
casion you to exert yourself, and you will he surprised 
at the relief it wiH afford yon. 

Though Old Humphrey advises you to do something 
of a trifling natuie, rather than be idle, he is no advo- 
cate for trifling. So long as this worid endiires, there 
will always be emplo3rment enough apd to spare, for 
all those who either wish to guide others to heaTeat<'» 
to get there themselves. If you cannot employ your 
body, employ your mind, for there is a time to employ 
it profitably ; 

A time to reflect on oar worde and waQn 
A time to pray, and a time to iHraiie. 

And especially employ yourself in doing good, and 
mitigating the sorrows of others ; while taking a thorft 
firom the bosom of another, you will lose that which 
rankles in your own. 

Thousaiids, who know how much comfort occupa* 
tion gives, do not know how much distress and unear 
siness it keeps away. Show me two men, who have 
equal advantages, — one of them idle, and ''the oth« 
fully occupied, and I will venture to pronounce the 
latter ten times happier than the former. Care i' 
sad disease; despondency a sadder; and disco' 
perhaps, the saddest of the three ; '^"^» j^^^^ l*^ 
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be cvred of all these together, next to seeking Divine 
mipporty my prescription is — Occupation. 



ON T4ME. 

Mt tale is plain, but |lithy ; give b a moment's con- 
sideration. 

When I was a lad, my fath^ qm day called me to 
Um, that he might teach me how to» kqow what o'clock 
it was. He toli me the use of the minute linger, an^ 
the hour hand, and described to me the figures on the 
dial-plate, until I was pretty perfect in my part. 

Ne sooner was I quite master of iliis additional 
knowledge, than I set off scampering to join my^com* 
panions, at a game of ring- taw ; but my iather called 
me back again : — " Slop, Humphrey/' said he, " I 
have something else to«ay to you.'* 

Back again I went, wondering whsit else I had got 
ID learn, for I thought that I knew all about tli9 clock, 
quite as well as my father did. 

" Humphrey," saidAe, " I have taught you te know 
the time of the day, I must now teach you ilow to find 
out the time of your life." 

All this was Dutch to in^; so I waited rather impa- 
tiently to hear how my ftither would explain it, for I 

^nted sadly to go to my marbles. 
^ The BiUe," said he, *' describes the years of min 
•e and ten, or fourscore years. Now, 
rtain, &n'd you nmy. not, live a sinele 
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Jay longer ; but if we divide the fourscore years, of 
sin old man's life into twelve parts, like the dial of tbft 
clock, it will allow almost seven years for every iigure. 
When a boy is seven years old, then, it is one o'clocl( 
3f his life, and this is the case with you ; when you 
arrive at fourteen years, it will be two o*clMk with 
you ; and when at twenty-one years, it wiH be three 
3'clock, should it please God ihus to s^^re your life, 
[n tliis nNmner yoir may always know4he time of your 
life, and your looking at the clock, may, perhaps, re- 
mind you of it. My gfreat grandfather, according to 
this calculation, died at twelve 6*clock ; nay gMtndfa- 
ther a* eleven, tfnd myfether at ten. At what hour 
you vid I shall die, Humphrey, is only known to Him 
to whom all things are, known." 

Neter since then have 1 heafd the inquiry, " What 
o'clock is it ?" nor do I think that I have even looked 
at the face oi a clock, without being reminded of the 
words of my father. 

I know*not, my friends, what oTcIeck it may be with 
you, but I know very well what tise it is with myself; 
and that if I mean to do any thing in this world which, 
hitherto, I have neglected, it isiiigh time to set about 
it. The words of my father have given a solemnity 
to the dial-plate of a clocks which it never would per- 
haps have possessed in jny estimation, if these words 
bad not been spoken. Look about you, my friends, I 
^aimestly entreat you, tmd now and then ask your- 
lelves what o'clock it b with you. 
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ON 
FAIR-WEATHER CHRISTIANS. 

If you are among the lowly disciples of Him wlio 
suffered oa Calvary, and if, on the sabbath day, you go 
gladly to me^t him in his house, drawn there by a 
sense of your own un worthiness, and of his unspeak- 
able mercy a^d grace ; if, as a pardoned sinner, or as 
a sinner seeking pardon and salvation, you go there, 
my present remarks will have little to do with you. 
To God's house you will go, if health permit, hail, 
rain, or sunshine. It is a pleasure, a high and a holy 
privilege to go, and it is a punishment to stay away. 

But if you go there to show off your fine clothes, to 
pacify your conscience, to get a name for piety, or for 
any other purpose than that of offering up the sacrifi- 
ces of praise, and getting good to your own soul, or 
the souls of others, why, then, a word with you, and 
it shall he but a short one. 

Are " the means of grace, and the hope of glory," 
such trifling things th|it you will let a shadowy cloud, 
^r a summer shower, rob you of them? The time 
may come when you may rave, and tear your hair for 
the golden opportunities thus neglected. To be rob- 
bed of them by others would be bad enough, but to rob 
yourself of them is much worse. Turn this over m 

>ur mind. 

Amy of your body and soul, your ^anWy 
avenly hopes, were to shut the door 
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of God's house against yon, would yon not take it lo 
heart, as a hard case ? Woald you not fret and fomo, 

and talk about your rights, and insist upon it, that wo 
one should prevent you from attending Divine woiw 
ship ? 1 fear you would. Think the matter over 
within yourself. 

God has promised to be in the midst of his people 
gathering themselves together in his name. Is it^ 
right, then, when his house is open, and perhi^ hit 
table spread, on the sabbath day, to refuse to meet him ? 
Have a care ! What if he should refuse to meet yon ! 
Did yon ever look at the thing in this light f A little 
reflection upon it will not hurt you. 

It is unkind to God^s ministers to weaken their hands, 
and depress their hearts, by staying at home on the 
sabbath. It is unkind to your neighbours to set them 
80 bad an example ; and it is still more unkind to act 
such an unworthy part to your own souL Take it in« 
to consideration. 

A worthy friend of mine, a minister of the ever- 
blessed gospel of peace, once reproved a few of his 
cureless hearers, by penning down the following 
lines : — 

** Aa butterfliet wiUi gaady wingi, 

Diiplay theauelres on tunny dayg, 
80 fummer laiiitf, more gmndy tbingi^ 

Will 8e«k God'i hooae to pray and pralM. 

** Bat if a miit bedew tht gromid, 

Or e'en a cloud obscure the skiea, 
These painted sainti are weatber-bound, 

And Iceep at iKMne like batterfliea.*' 

Thou{^ OQi sins are without number, ar , 
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short, and our sabbaths few. There is but ofiQ way ef 
salvation, even Jesus Christ, who is " The way, the 
truth, and the life." We have the promise if we seek 
that way, we shallr find it ; that if we knock at mer- 
ey's door, it will be opened to us. If thou art not a 
seeker, hope not to be a finder. If thou knockest not 
at the door, hope not to have it opened unto thee. 

Let these points be thought over in as kindly a 
spirit as that in which I lay thenv before you. 

Sabbaths are costly things; fling them not away. 
You may judge of your state pretty well, by askii^ 
yourself this question. How do I value the sabbath 
day? 

If heaven above cootaina no charm for thee, 
The day of sacred rest no rest will be ; 
Bat if thy hope, thy heart, thy soul be there, 
The sabbath is a day thou canst not spare. 



CHEER UP! PILGRIM. 



What, pilgrim! art thou faint and weary in the 
way to Zion 1 Is thy burden heavier than thou canst 
bear? Well then, ''Cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and he shall sustain thee : he shall never suffer the 
righteous to be moved," Psa. Iv. 22. 

Is the stormy wind and tempest abroad, and seest 
thou no place of shelter 1 God is thy refuge. Does 

y vigour fail thesy and dost thou faint for veiy feeble- 

H> nu^ :- thy strength. Do afflictions gird thee 
lent| and is no friend at hand to aii 
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Aee T •• God is a very present help in trouble,'' Psa. 
ilyi. 1. 

Be of good courage, and hold thee on thy way. b 
the brook, the river thou hast to cross, deep and rapid ? 
Do thy fiery trials buret into a conflagration ? Cheer 
up ! wayfaring pilgrim, and listen to the voice of thy 
Lord. '*When thou passest through the watera, I 
will be with thee ; and through the riven, they shaU 
not overflow thee; when thou walkest through the 
fire^ thou shalt not be burned ; neither shall the flame 
kindle upon thee. For I am the Lord thy God, the 
Holy One of Israel thy Saviour," Isa. zliii. 2, 3. 



TO 
A BEREAVED FRIEND. 

Mt afflicted Frieno, 

I hear that it has pleased God, in his mysterious 
mercy, to take away from the world, or rather to take 
unto himself, one that was very dear to you. You 
were bound together in bonds of aflectlon as strong 
as links of steel ; and taking her from you, was like 
dividing the joints, yea, separating the body and the 
soul. 

I am nol going to afflict you by taking the matter 
calmly — to tell you not to grieve, and to recommend 
you to be reconciled to your affliction, for I mi^ 
well recommend you to make yourself wings, 
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§y away ; the one thing is as impossible as the othif . 
No ! I am more inclined to grieve with you ; to cloths 
msy spirit in sackcloth and ashes ; to seat myself be- 
side you in the dust of humiliation/ and to moam the 
kss you have sustained. 

Yours has been a heavy trial : the furnace has beea 
viery hot, and the fire exceedingly fierce. She whom 
you have lost had long been your companion, for you 
loiew her in the days of your childhood. You loved 
her, and not without reason ; she was the wife of your 
youth, the beloved com)>anion of your mature naaohood, 
and the prudent director of your domestic afiaiis. She 
was also a fellow-pilgrim to a better land; a lowly 
follower of the Redeemer, and, as I humbly believe, 
one of those whom he redeemed, sanctified, and has 
now glorified. 

You were alarmed at her sickness, even when you 
could not believe it would not be unto death. You 
watched, and wept, and prayed over her ; and when 
it pleased God to speak more openly his intentions 
concerning her, your afflictions rebelled against his 
righteous decree! The hollow cheek, the sunken 
eye, the sharpened features, came upon you, agoiuzing 
your heart, and the feeble and fluttering pulee, the 
filmy and glazed eye-ball, the failing breath, and aU 
the humiliating attendants of dissolution, almost over- 
whelmed you. I know something about these things, 
and therefore I know you have much to endure. 

Aad «ce then, your heart-strings have been wruog 

>wr body to the grave, and you hats 

X wilderneiss, and yourself a desolate 
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ftnd broken-hearted rooumer. I am griered for joi^ 
^r year trouble is no common trouble ; not am I muck 
surprised, though somewhat distressed, that yon haTO 
hitherto almost refused to be comforted. It is a hard 
matter to hless b joy-taking, as well as a joy-giving 
€rod. This is a lesson that we can only learn from a 
heavenly Instructor. 

YoO have lost for ever, as far as this world is con- 
cerned, your best earthly friend, your dearest earthly 
treasure, the light of your eyes, the desire of yomr 
heart, how then can you feel other than desolate ? I 
could mourn for you in the bitterness of my spirit 

But now, having gone with you, in considering what 
yau have lost, I hope you will go with me, in consider- 
ing what you have not lost. There is a shiny as well 
as a shadowy side even to affliction, and yours may 
not be without consolation. 

First, let us ask from whom you have received this 
bitter stroke. Hath an enemy done this? Oh no; 
but tfie best, the kindest of friends. He who is 
" merciful and gracious, slow to anger, and plenteous 
» in mercy. Like as a fether pitieth his children. 
; 80 the Lord pitieth them that fear him," Psalm ciii, 
8, 13. 

Why this seems to go to the root of the matter ; 
i for if a friend hath done it, it must have been done 
] -with a fifendly intention — there is consolation in the 

Tery thought. 
] Again, though this stroke has brought earth^ 
I row upon you, it has given heavenly joy to hf 
J Joss you deplore, for you have good reason t< 
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that she lived and " died in the Lord." What a source 
of comfort is this ! What a cordial to enable you to 
endure hardness as a faithful soldier of Christ; to 
tldnk that when you are tried, she is at peace : when 
you are in danger, she is secure ; when you are sor- 
xowing, she is rejoicing ! There seems to be conso- 
lation upon consolation. 

Nor ought we to forget how soon we shall again be 
Bnited to our friends in glory. The season may be 
very short. If the separation were an eternal one, it 
would indeed be dreadful ; but no, it is not so ; and if 
I may, without being irreverent, venture the remark, 
die departure of our friends for glory, not only severs 
one of the ties which bind us to the wodd, but gives 
an added charm to heaven. 

Let M ftx malchlen mercy Chiiit adore, 

They are not lost^ but only gone before! 

With glittering crowns, and golden harps they stand, 

To bid us welcome to that heavenly land. 

It may be that this trial was necessary ; it may be 
medicine, prescribed by the Great Physician, for the 
health of your immortal soul ; nor is this an unreason- 
able supposition. 

For oftentimes, with erring heart, 

We need affliction's rod. 
To drive as from a sinful world 

And draw us near to God. 

Un^r God's guidance the light afflictions of his peo- 

^^e work out for them " a far more exceeding and eter- 

weight of glory," 2 Cor. iv. 17. 

aw,, do not you begin to see and to feel that thii 

' God may be meant as a gracioua gifii 
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as well as an afflictive dispensation ? It has been 
l^ood for her who is in heaven, and it is likely to ]m>ye 
^ood to you are who following her there. Take my poor 
thoughts as prompted by affection, and bow to the will 
>f God. 

On the whole, looking at this trial in all its bea|ings, 
it is mingled with much mercy. This, with our dim« 
sigbtedness, may be seen, and would be no doubt, much 
clearer, if our spiritual discernment were more perfect* 
A.S your sufferings abound, may your consolations id 
Jesus Christ abound also, and those all-sustaining 
promises be blessed to your soul, — " My grace is'suf- 
Scient for Aee,'^ 2 Cor. xii. 9. *' As thy days, so 
shall thy strength be,'' Deut. xxxiii. 25. 

I havd written a long letter, and my remarks may 
not appear to you so kind as I intended them to be ; 
i>ut my object has not been to offer comfort without 
pointing out the reasonableness of the consolation 
afforded. I feel my infirmity in attempting to comfort 
you. 

I sympathize heartily with you in your trouble, but 
when we speak of suffering, we should never lose 
sight of the sufferings of the Saviour. This will 
make your own afflictions light. When we enumer- 
skte our mercies also, the crowning mercy of the gift 
yf Jesus Christ should be ever had in remembrance ; 
^8 should ffll our mouths and our hearts with praise. 

UnsaBctified sorrow is ever selfish ; it opens our 
»ye8 wide to our afflictions, and closes them to God's 
nercy and pitiful compassion. I humbly trust 1^^"'' 
from sorrow will nd foe of this soart, but that as 
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hearenly Father's goodness, and the healing hand of 
time, binds up your wounds, you will be led, step by 
step, to bow to the will' of God ; to admir^ him for 
his faithfulness, and to thank, and bless, and praise 
him for his infinite compassion and love. He will do 
all that is right jconceming us, for '* He that spared 
not his own Son, but delivered him up for us all, how 
shall he not with him also freely give us all things V* 
Horn. viii. 32. Lift up your eyes to the hills whence 
cometh your help, for " Thy God whom thou servest 
continually, he will deliver thee," Dan. vi. 16. 

In the bonds of Christian love and affectionate sym- 
pathy, 

I am, your friend, 

HUMPHREY. 



ON CHRISTMAS TIMES. 

•( WhoM hath this world*! good, and seeth his brother have need, and diii^ 
teth up hla bowels of ooropaMion ttam him, how dwelleth the love of God 
inhimr IJohnUL 17. 

Few things are more common among us, than to hear 
exulting expressions in praise of " good old Christmas.' 
Open-hearted hospitality and social mi]g|b are coo- 
mended in high terms, and " keeping up' did tioies,' 
'% regarded as a virtue ; without considering, that, ia 
^^•ny cases, nothing more is meant by it than sal- 
'leting and intemperate indulgence. T\» 
of '* Olden times" was distinguished, by 
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great attention to religious services, unsparing charitjr, 
and general hospitality. The latter was of a reckless 
character, as it is, too oflen, at the present day. The 
cry, however, in favour of keeping up Christmas, now, 
is principally confined to the convivial part of it ; the 
religious services and the charity are too often but 
secondary considerations. This remark is not nmde 
in a cynical, ill natured spirit, but rather with a view 
of calling forth the sympathies of the kind-hearted ; 
that while the severities of winter are pinching the 
ill-fed, ill-clad, and aged poor, the stream of benevo- 
lence may more freely flow, and the jubilee of Christ- 
mas be more generally enjoyed. 

Christmas is a time of hospitality, of joy and mer- 
riment to thousands whose wants are w^U supplied ; 
bat often it is a time of anxiety and suffering to the 
poor. The fangs of penury and want pinch doubly 
bard in winter, and he, or she, who has but little fuel, 
a scanty supply of food, and whose body is barely 
covered, is entitled ^ our pity. 

Who can see the passing coaches, piled up, as they 
are, li^th packages, and heavy-laden with hampers, well 
stored with Christmas fare, without thinking to him- 
self, " How few of these will find their way to the 
dwelling-places of the poor !" In these things we 
give to those who have them, and withhold from those 
wbo have them not. Many a inan is even now pre- 
paring to make a great supper : but it is not likely 
that one will be found anxious to compel the poor to 
come in, and partake of it. 

Consider for a moment, if you cannot give ' 
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thing away at this season, in the shape of food, that 
will light up the eye of the deserving aged poor, make 
the fatherless clap his hands, and the heart of the 
widow to sing for joy. 

Look around you with a pitiful eye, and a merciful 
heart, and you will discern faces in abundance that 
proclaim, too plainly, their acquaintance with penury 
and scanty fare. 

How often do I see at the butcher's shop, the 
threadbafe^coated, broken-down housekeeper, whose 
better days are passed, and the spendthrifl, whose 
poverty has come upon him as an armed man ! How 
often do I see them linger wishfully, to look at the 
joint that they cannot buy ! 

The aged matron, too, still retaining a decency and 
respectability of which penury has not robbed her, 
comes and goes, and goes and comes again, handling 
the commonest piece of meat at the stall, and reckon- 
ing up in her mind what it will cost. See ! she 
weighs it in her hand apparently to the ounce, then 
hesitates, shakes her head mournfully, and walks 
away empty-handed. 

In the every-day pathways of life, instances of this 
kind occur, enough to make our hearts ache ; those 
who look for them will be sure to find them. It was 
but yesterday that a poor weaver called upon me, who 
for some months past has been out of employ ; he has 

>w got a little work, and he called for money to en- 

e him to buy a new shuttle and a pair of shears. 

h an old, inoffensive creature as he appeals 

d delight me to give a pound. Do ytn 
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not know such a man as this 7 Come, come, look 
around you. 

The clock has not struck since, passing along the 
streets, my attention was drawn to a young chimney- 
Kweep, — one of those poor, shivering wretches, who, 
on a winter's morning, creep along with a bag across 
their shoulders, and a brush under their arm, bending 
their knees as they walk, dragging along the ground, 
with their naked feet, shoes that would be too big for 
their grandfathers. 

You may tell me that young chimney-sweeps ar6 
hearty young rogues, as full of life and fun as an egg 
is full of meat ; and I often see such myself, but they 
are not all so. The one of whom I speak was not of 
this description. 

There stood the hungry, sharp-set, shivering cMmb« 
er, sometimelB standing on one cold foot, and sometimes 
on the other, at the window of a cook-shop, whose 
prodigality poured forth a savoury steam, almost 
enough to provoke the full to eat another dinner. How 
the poor lad got so much money, I know not ; but he 
had evidently laid out a penny in pudding. It was 
too hot to hold, much less to bite with comfort ; but 
lie contrived both to hold and to eat it, shifting it, 
quickly, from one hand to another. 

All this time his eager eye was fixed on the smok- 
ing pudding in the shop window, anticipating, no doubt, 
the sorrowful moment when his own morsel would 
bare disappeared. You should have seen the er 
0ion of his sore eyes, and his soot-begrimed face 
I gave him a penny for another pennyworth ? J 
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not part with the remembrance of that look of delight 
for a crowi^-piece. 

In the spirit of kind entreaty, let me ask, whetlier, 
in the midst of the visits you mean to pay this Christ- 
mas, you mean to visit any poor neighbour ? Whether, 
while partaking of the good cheer of others, you in- 
tend to supply the hungry with a single good dinner 1 
^ It was a custom with my grandfather to entertain 
twelve poor aged women at his table on Christmas 
day, with Christmas fare. After which, he handed to 
each of them a glass of wine, and a shilling, with an 
exhortation to a thankful remembrance of the good- 
ness of God. Well do I know, that 

" Those who on virtuous ancestors enlarge, 
Produce their debt instead of thehr discharge ;** 

and instead of being proud, as we too often are, of 
what others have done, we have reason to be humbled 
for what we ourselves have omitted. 

Let me give you one trait from the character of my 
mother, a personification of benevolence, especially at 
Christmas. In all appeals of a charitable nature, she 
acted under the influence of the moment. As thi 
winding up of a watch sets the wheels in motion, so, 
at the recital of a tale of woe, her hand mechamcallf 
moved into her pocket. I well remember one Teteraa 
pensioner ^on her bounty replying, when taxed witl 
having troubled her for twenty years. " No, no ! mad- 
am, indeed you make a mistake ; it is but fifteen.^ 

It is true that she did not fail to lecture those who 

^ frequently to her benevolence, but it wai 

a way, that any one, with half an ^ 
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X)uld see that it did not arise from the displeasure of 
ler heart. The rebuke she offered with her tongue, 
?as more then half drowned by the jingle of the 
noney in her pocket, which she was preparing to be- 
llow. 

*" I know very well, that this is but a homely tale, but 
et its truth atone for its homeliness ; let the spirit of 
)eneyolence it exhibits, make amends for the language 
n which it is conveyed. I do not want you to give as 
ny mother gave ; for she often, and inconsiderately, 
'elieved the unworthy with the worthy ; the* impostor 
nrith the real object of distress ; but I want you to im- 
tate my benevolent parent in this, that when a real 
sase of distress is brought before you, you may not be 
I grumble without being a fumbler at the same time. 
JTes, fumble in your pockets, and be not too severe to 
nark the errors of the pale-faced, hollow-eyed suppli- 
ants for your bounty. 

There are many impostors abroad, taking the bread 
Dut of better mouths than their own. I am ashamed 
3f them ; but I feel ashamed, also, of the lynx-eyed, 
keen, cutting shrewdness, which enables some, not 
only to detect imposture, but to see indiscretion much 
plainer than they see want and misery. Is it not bet- 
ter, think you, in a doubtful case, to be cheated of a 
penny, than to risk the possibility of withholding a 
penny roll from the hungry, when the cold, searching, 
xeeiing wind is whistling through their ragged rai- 
nent? Is it not laying out a half-crown well, to put 
I joint in the pot of a poor widow on a '^ 
by, even if we do run some little risk c 
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the comforts of one who may not be, in all respects^ 
what we would kave her be ? 

It would do us good, as well in regard to charity, 
as in regard to other things, more frequently to turn 
over the pages of sacred writ. " He that hath pity 
upon the poor, lendeth unto the Lord ; and that which 
he hath given will he pay again" — " B^ar ye one an- 
other's burdens, and so fulfil the law of Christ." And 
to remember that this precept is personal ; it is to our- 
selves. 

How enlarged was the hospitality and charity of 
former times! How simple, how beautiful, how 
touching are the observations of Job ! chap. xxxi. 16, 
17, 22, 32. I am afraid there are almost as few Jobs 
among us in regard to charity, as there are in re^ct 
of patience. 

Are there none in your neighbourhood straggling 
with adversity ? Do you know none who cannot dig, 
and who to beg would be ashamed^ to whom a joint 
of meat would be a treasure ? No doubt you do ; and 
I could even now fancy that I see the messenger of 
your bounty setting off with a leg of pork, or a neck 
of mutton, or, it may be, a piece of beef, red as a 
cherry, with suet white as snow, wrapped up in a 
clean dish. I can see the unexpected boon received 
as a gift from above, with outstretched hands, an eyej 
brightening with exultation, and a heart beating wit>' 
thankfulness; and I can hear distinctly the ferveit 
blessing, that a voice, faltering with grateful emotioQ, 
I iMatiii lug on your head. 

ded to make Mme one happy th's Cboit- 
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toas, and you w91 be tbe happier youraelf for the clia* 
ritable deed. Visit the poor ; go and tee what theif 
Grants are ; judge for yourselves. 

By the mercies you have received from the Father 
of mercies ; by your expectation of future blessings ; 
and by your Christian profession, I entreat you to re- 
ceive and act on the admonition, " He that oppresseth 
the poor reproacheth his Maker ; but he that honour- 
eth him, hath mercy on the poor." 



. w 



A WARNING. 



Yes! tell me that I am homely, and abrupt, and 
rude in speech. I know it well, and why should 
it be otherwise ? Why should I not be abrupt, if I 
cannot, otherwise, secure your attention ? Is not the 
sun setting before your eyes, the ground crumbling 
from beneath your feet, and your latter end stealing 
upon you unawares ? I will be abrupt enough to 
break my neighbour's slumber, if his house be on fire. 
I will be ru&e enough to seize him by the hair of his 
head, if I see him drowning. I will restrain, bind, 
and enchain him, if his hand be raised against his 
own life ; and why should I be silent, when a mightier 
Yoice than mine is needed as a warning ? 

To the youngs I cry aloud, Is not the early bud of- 
ten nipped by the frost? to the matun, Are not ♦^-^ 
lull-blown blossoms frequently scattered by the '■ 
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to the aged, Does not the mete breeze shake the ript 
fruit from the tree ? 

Art tlMNi young 1 Doet tbou bloom aa the roM 1 

Haat thou nmnberM the yean of a man 1 
Alt thou aged hi yean and hi woes 1 

Remember, thy life ia a span ! 

I must, I will direct you to the clock of existence ; 
the yearly pendulum has given another swing ; the 
youngest and the strongest have but fourscore strokes 
to come, and thousands have not one. The wheels 
of life are moving fast ; the weights of health and 
strength, with some «of us, are almost down ; the fin- 
gers of time are pointing to futuiity, and the voice of 
the Eternal will proclaim the hour of death. 

Happy those who are united to Christ ; for he holds 
in his hand the key of death ; he openeth and no man 
shutteth, he shutteth and no man openeth. Rev. i. 18 ; 
iii. 7. 



ON PRESENTS, 



It will save you many a penny, ay, and many a 
stinging reflection, too, if you will bear in mind, that of 
all dear things, those are the dearest which are given I 
you for nothing. I 

He who pays too high a price at market for his ar- 
ticles, or makes a bad bargain in business, and loses 
p im ^heated in a purchase he may happen *> 
knows the worst of it, or the end of 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



OK pRiaiKTs. m 

, iBt once ; but if you seek for faroun, if yot lie i« 
rait for unnecessary kindnesses, you may never 
now the worst of it, nor the end of it, for years to 
ome. Think not that Old Humphrey means to be 
roud ; he knows very well that all human beings are 
loor, weak, and unworthy creatures, not only con- 
tantly dependent on a God of grace and mercy, but 
dore or less dependent, also, on the kind and Chris* 
ian offices of those .around them ; but this is no rea- 
son why we should load ourselves with the intolera- 
>le burden of needless favours. That man is to be 
;>itied who is too proud to accept the services of the 
poorest being on earth, when necessary ; but he is to 
be pitied more, who stoops to solicit obligations from 
the proudest, when he can do without them. 

Again, I say, those things are the dearest that are 
given us for nothing; and I could give you twenty 
illustrations of the fact, but will content myself with 
narrating one. 

My aunt Barbara, from London, paid me a visit 
when I lived in the country ; and one day, after she 
had been talking for half an hour, about tbe beautiful 
cod-fish, and oysters, that were to be had for little or 
nothing at Billingsgate, I foolishly said, <* If that be 
the case, you may as well send me a fish as not.'* la 
a little time after she returned home, a fish came by 
the coach, sure enough, and a barrel of oysters with 
it ; but, by some neglect or other, they were not de-* 
livered so soon as they ought to have been ; the oys* 
ters were bad, but the cod-fish was good for nothing. 
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I paid three shillings and fourpence for the carriage, 
and gave two-pence to the porter. 

" Well," thought I, " another time if I want fish, 111 
huy it, and not beg it, for one bought fish is worth 
two begged ones any day of the week." It was abso- 
lutely necessary to write a letter, and pay the postage 
too, to acknowledge the great kindness of my aunt 
Barbara ; but before my letter reached her, she had 
gone, for a few days, to a distant neighbourhood, thirty 
or forty miles from home, from which place sIm 
wrote me an unpaid letter, fidget as she was, full of 
fears and anxieties, lest I should not have received 
" a beautiful large cod-fish, and barrel of fine oysters," 
sent me by the coach, and requiring an answer by re- 
turn bf post. Once more I sat down to thank my 
aunt for her oysters, and, once more, I paid the post- 
age of my letter, not a little ruffled in my temper. 

In the course of the day, a cousin of mine came to 
see me, having walked five miles to tell me of a letter 
she had received from my aunt, who had requested 
her to make immediate inquiry whether or not I had 
received some fish and oysters by the coach ? 

«* Oysters !" said I, hastily ; ** I am sick of oysters, 
and have already written two letters to thaok my 
fidgetty aunt for them." 

Well, I had got into a scrape, and wanted sadly to 
get out of it again, for, thought I, if I remain under 
^Ms obligation, every relation I have in the world will 

*-^ -Hfim it. 

^poTtunity I despatched very carefully, 
a good thumping sucking pig to oof 
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aunt, as a return for her kindness, and felt as tboagh 
a heavy weight had been taken from my shoulders. 
'* Bad as the affair of the fish has been," thought I, 
^ it is a good thing that it is all done with now." But 
I little knew my aunt Barbara ! 

Another unpaid letter from her, thanked me coldly 
for my pig, but added, '< she thought I knew that she 
diu not hke pork ; a turkey would have suited her 
mut.h batter." Here was a pretty piece of business ! 
it asemed as though there was 'to be no end to those 
unlucky oysters. 

I sent off a carriage-paid turkey to my aunt Barba- 
ra. In a sad unchristian spirit, for I could not help YB' 
me abering, that though she could not eat sucking-pig 
ia ] london, she ate it heartily enough in the country. 
Sh4 never paid the postage of her letter, which ac- 
knobrledged the receipt of it : no, nor would she, had 
I seLt her fifty turkeys. 

6f me time after, when I thought the affair of the 
fish was dea4 and buried^I called in at my sister 
Ssral's. 

" ao, Humphrey," said she, " you have had a fine 
catchlof it ; my aunt tells me, in a letter just received 
from tier, that she never remembers having seen so 
fine a cod-fish in her 'life, as that she sent to my 
brother, with a barrel of oysters." 

f^ And does she say anything about pigs, and tur* 
keys, and carriage, and postage of letters ?" said I, 
peevishly. " Here have I paid over and ovat Aomin. 
for her present of good-for-nothing fish * 
have it ding'd-dong'd in my ears contir 
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sftdly vexed at my aunt, atid still more at myself for 
my folly. 

It was bog before I again ]^eard from my aunt Bar- 
bant ; when she did write, one line of her letter ran 
thus x-^** How rapidly time flies ! do you remember 
that oa this very day, twelve months ago, I sent yoo, 
by the coach, a fine large cod-fish and oysters?" 

« Remember it !" thought I, " ay, that I do ; and if 
you never send me another till I ask you for it, it will 
be some time to come.** 

Dearly have I paid for presents, and dearly will 
you pay for yours, if you needlessly put yourself in 
the way of receiving them. Better is a crust of your 
own, than a haunch of venison given by another; 
therefore, be " content with 8U<^h things as ye have," 
and " provide things honest in the sight of all men," 
radier than depend on the favours of others. The 
less you ask of your fellow-creatures the better, lest 
their precious oils should break your head ; but ask 
freely of God, for he *' giveth to all men liberally, and 
upbraideth not," James i. 5. 



ON HUMILITY. 



I HAVE observed, in passing through life, and I dar9 

<||||| jm have observed the same thing, not only 

He world, but also among Christianii 

m has been disposed to practise hi- 
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lility, twenty have been ready to defend their own dig- 
ity. 

If you offend a man, ay, and a good man too, snch 
I human infirmity, that it is ten to one but he thinks 
lore about the respeot that is due to him, ^d the 
normity of your offence, than he does of the oppor- 
inity of showing his humility, and of exercising for- 
iveness. Now, I read often enough in Scripture, that 
re should be " clothed with humility," and forgive our 
nemies, even those who trespass against us seven 
mes a day, and repent ; but, in no one part of th# 
(ible have I yet found, that we are exhorted to «tand 
p in defence of our dignity. 

Thjnk not, my friends, that I am making these ob- 
ervatioBs to you more than to myself. No ! no ! Old 
lumphrey has as proud a heart as any one among you, 
nd requires to be reminded of it as often as you do ; 
little humility is of more value than a great deal of 
ignity ; and what is the use of bristling up like -a 
ledgehog at every little injury we receive ? He that 
»unishes an enemy, has a momentary pleasure ; but 
le that forgives one, has an abiding satisfaction. Pride 
s an unehristian quality, yet how many Christians ap- 
>ear proud ! Humility is a Christian grace, yet how 
ew Christians are truly humble! Shame betide us 
?hen we are proud ! there is a rod in pickle for our 
dgh-mind^ness ; for, "whosoever exalteth himself 
hall be abased." Let us be humble, for " he that 
lumbleth himself shall be ex^hed." One clear view 
»f the cross of Christ will to more towards k" 
iride, than a hundred proud resolutions to be hu 
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THE FIRE.SIDE. 



If I could whisper in your ears one piece of adrice, 
which at the moment appe^pirg t« me to be of more valiM 
than another, it should be this, Make the most of yam 
common mercies. If we always did this, the world 
would not be such a dreary waste as we sometimes 
make it, but, on the contrary, *' the wilderness and the 
solitary place" would be glad, and the desert wooM 
^ rejoice, and blossom as the rose," Isa. xxxv. 1 . 

Tfue it is, that in the world we must have trouble, 
but there is a difference between the troubles wMck 
God sends, and the troubles which we bring on M- 
selves. The Father of mercies afflicts his people loi 
their good, but he does it with tenderness ; a flower 
blooms on the brier that he puts in their path, and in 
the thirstiest desert he compels them to pass through 
they can drink of the brook by the way, and hold vp 
their heads. 

The schoolboy makes the most of his hours of re* 
creation. It is the time for play, and play he will, aad 
why should he not be happy ! He mingles with hit 
favourite companions^ runs to his favouiite haunts, and 
chooses his favourite games, not losing a moment of 
his enjoyment, till the school-bell rings in his ears, and 
calls him to his books. Let us do as he does ; let ui 
mske the most of those seasons of innocent enjoymeitf 
whidh fail to oiR:^sha|^ 
il^^f JHpMilia the brdHfast hour, and cheerful is the 
^HM^HljMMn, refreshed by peaceful slunober, S9d 
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tranquillized by morning prayer, t^ iifferent member* 
of a family assemUe round the table to take their tea 
or cofiee. At other meals the family may be divided, 
but, generally, here all are assembled. The busy 
cares, the hurried turmoils of the day have not dis- 
Curbed the spirit ; all is peace, cheerfulness, and joy. 
Hare you never felt this ? We ought to feel it contin- 
sally. 

But pleasant as the break^t table is, there is ano- 
ther point of attraction stilt more so. Cheerful as the 
breakfast group may be^ there is another group more 
interesting. The point of attraction is the fire-side, 
and the group, the beings that gather round it. 

The fire-side ! where is there a heart that does not 
glow at the very name ? Where is there a spirit thai 
does not spring forward, to join the fire-side party ? 

At the breakfast table, when the sun is mounting the 
skies, the table bounteously spread, and the cup run- 
ning over ; with health visible in the cheek, and anir 
mation in the eye, there ought to be a warm gush of 
grateful emotion to the Giver of all good, but still a 
warmer gush will be wanted suitably to acknowledge 
the more social, the more comfortable, the more de- 
lightfy enjoyment of a domestic fire-side. 

Come, reader, you can scarcely be a stranger to 
these things : come With me, and let us sit down by 
the fire-side together. Whatever may have been your 
occupation or your cares, however, tried with disap- 
pointment, and ruffled with unexpected evils, it is all 
over now, for the day, at leadt The sun has gont^ 
down ; the shadows of night prevail. The winds 
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blowinfr without, but the fire is sparkling within* The 
shutters are closed, the curtains are drawn, there is 
yet an hour that may be passed peacefully and plea- 
santly ; let it be passed by the fire-side. 

Have you been accustomed to the splendour of a 
luxurious drawing-room, sumptuously furnished! 
Have the chairs and tables been highly wrought ? b 
the carpet costly 1 are the curtains and sofa of crim- 
son damask, die chandeliers of curiously cut glass, 
and the chimney-piece of purest marble? Never 
mind ! for once take up with an humbler abode ; the 
prince and the peasaet are alike to be pitied, if they 
have not the disposition to enjoy a domestic fire-side. 

And if your lot be a lowly one, if your hooie be 
ever so homely, where the faggot crackles on the 
hearth, and your accustomed seat is the oaken chest 
in the comer : come along, for I am not in a mood to 
idolize the rich, or to despise the poor. I care nought 
for your condition : if you have a heart that glows 
with gratitude to God, and a pulse that beats in unison 
with the welfare of mankind, you must be my com- 
panion. Let us make the most of our common mer- 
cies ; let us heartily enjoy the fire-side together. 

But it may be that your heart is ill at ease ; yoa 
may not be at peace with yourself. Some ofifence 
which you have committed may not be pardoned* 
some good you hare done may have been forgotten 
or some injury done towards yourself may be too keen 

Wnembered. Come ! come ! There are thorns in 
^e, and careff in every heart : I have soodb 
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in my own : but let us bothy for a season, pass them 
by, and now seat ourselves by the fire-side. 

Often in the years of infancy have I lain in my mo- 
ther's lap, by the fire-side, or nestled in her bosom. 
There was I undressed at bed-time, and prepared for 
my little crib ; and there my mother lifted and held 
up my infant hands, teaching me to lisp the naftie of 
Jesus. 

In the days of my boyhood often haiw I sat by the 
fire-side, with half a dozen rosy-faced companions. 
We have read our books ; played at the games that 
young people delight in ; roasted our apples ; told 
long stories ; and laughed tiU the room rang again, for 
our heflrts were as light as thoi|^ there was no such 
a thing as care in the world. The future hour, and the 
future year, were always bright : we feared nothing, 
eind hoped every thing, for we knew, or thought we 
knew, that as we grew older we shoi^d be sure to be . 
happier. 

When manhood drew nigh, the fire-side was still a 
favourite place ; there was the events of the day, and 
the plans for to-morrow, talked over. There my aged 
Trandnaother, in her arm-chair, deplored the changes 
for the worse which had taken place since she finish- 
ed her last sampler, and was allowed to be the first 
scholar in the school. " Farmers* wives," she said, 
' jogged to market on horseback then, and butter was 
bnrpence a pound V* 

There my parents recounted the history of their 
earlier years ; the trials they had endured ; the di ' 
9 
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cnldes they bad overcome ; the objects they had ob- 
tained. 

There have I mingled with the cheerful friends, and 
eat alone in solitary hours, gazing on the glowing em- 
bers till the season of repose ; and there have I and 
those dear to me offered up our evening sacrifice to 
•* the High and Holy One that inhabiteth etemity,** in 
the prevailing name of the Redeemer. 

The fire-side is a chosen tpot, a chartered space ; 
endeared by a thousand afiectionale recollections. It 
is so in my case ; surely it is the same in yours ! 

But all earthly things are given to change, and the 
fire-side of our infancy and youth is rarely that of ou 
manhood and old age. Still, howevegr, it retains an 
attractive charm ; still it has a hold, a strong bold on 
our affections. 

What though we are no longer children; thongb 
we no more behold those who watched over us in oui 
by-gone days ; though the friends of our youth may 
be looked for in vain, there are other beings thronging 
around us, sharing our joys and our sorrows ; other in- 
terests have grown up in our hearts. The fire-side is 
yet the home of domestic peace ; and if there are in 
heaven those who draw our thoughts after theoi, there 
are also on earth those who call them back again to 
the world. 

Let us make the most of our common mercies, and 

health and strength, if food and fncd, if a home and 

vside be ours, let us see how j^e can turn them to 
Some of the pleasaatest, sobh 
hours of my life, have been spent hf 
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be fire-«idei and yov, too, miisl lunr« htd jma fire-«id» 
mjoymedts. 

If you have stt there widi the partner of your joys 
md sorrows, while your knees have been besieged by 
i little bead of rosy-faced prattlers, whose animated 
$yes have made your own spaikle, and whose rery 
ormentings have given yon pleasure; if yoo have 
>ver kaown the warm msh of emotion that is some* 
imes felt, while looking roond ezohingly as a hnsband 
ind a father, I need not tell how much j^easure a fire* 
lide%as to bestow. 

Let US make the most of our eommon merciea 
W^ paint our houses, whitewash our walls, and weed 
OUT gardens ; why not, then, improve our fire-sides 1 
Why not make thsm all that they should be, by ban« 
ishing from them all that is unlovely, and adorning 
them with all that is amiable and excellent ? When 
a family party, a fire-side circle, are all of one mind ; 
when their love is without dissimulation ; when they 
abhor that which is evU, and cleave to that which is 
good ; when they are kindly afiectioned one to another, 
with brotherly love, in honour preferring one another ; 
when they look to the same Saviomr unreservedly for 
8al?ation,'and with one heart and voice sing his praise, 
they come nearer happiness than any thing on this 
side heaven. 

What the future may be we know not ; let us be 
grateful for the present a|id the past ; for he that can 
look back to the fire-side of his infancy, his 3routh, and 
his manhood, without feeling some kindling '' 
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fnendship and affectioo, must indeed, hare been un- 
happy. • 

If in the mirthfu} sports of your childhood, when 
the fire has Uazed cheerfully, your eye has been the 
brightest of the assembled throng; and if, in after 
years, you have found your fire-side a fire-side of hap- 
piness, when next you sit there, tdLe up the. Book of 
Life, that your joy may be full. If you are looking 
aright for a more enduring joy than earth can givef the 
brightest fire-side scene is as nothing compared with 
what is promised; for "eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither have entered into the heiart of man, the 
things which God hath prepared for them that love 
him,*' 1 Cor. ii. 9. And if the bitter bread, and water 
of afiliction and sorrow, have been your sustenance, 
still take up the book of eternal life, and read what is 
in store for the sorrowful servants of the Lprd ; — ^*^ Ha 
that sitteth on the throne shall dwell among them 
They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; 
neither shall the sun light on them, nor any heat ; for 
the Lamb which is hi the midst of the. throne shall 
feed them, and shall lead them unto living fountains of 
waters : and God shall wipe away all tears from their 
eyes," Rev. vii. 16. 

Again I call upon you to improve your comnaon 
mercies, and among them not to neglect the improve- 
ment of your fire-side, that it may become the dwell- 
ing-place of a gratefial heart, the home of hospital!^, 
shrine of friendship, the sanctuary of affection, and 
praise. 
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ON INFIDELS. 

Ik moving among mankind, I have now and then 
)t with infidels, who have not only declared their 
belief of the Bible, but endeavoured, also, to des- 
y the faith of others in that blessed book. The 
ly in which they have always begun their attack, is 
liigglo and wriggle about some disputed point of lit- 

importance, with as much confidence as if they 
3 re on the very point of overturning the whole truth 
Scripture by their silly prattle. Just as soon would 
poor blind mole tear up from the ground an oak of a 
indred years' growth, by burrowing under one of the 
ast of its roots. 

If 6ver you fall in with any of these unhappy be- 
gs, do not be drawn in to cavil with them about tri- 
3S, but boldly declare your opinion, leavin|; them to 
Tangle, if they like, by themselves. 
Tell them that if there be anything good, and pure, 
ad holy, and heavenly in the world, the Bible exhorts 
s to practise it ; and if there be anything that is evil 
nd base, and vile in the world, the Bible conunands 
s to avoid it. That will be a poser. 

Tell them that the Bible contains more knowledge 
nd wisdom than all the other books that were ever 
printed put together ; and that those who believe its 
promises, and obey its commandments, have peace, 
md hope, and joy in the cares of life, and the trying 
lOur of death. That will be a poser too. 

Tell them that the Bible has been loved and bel' 
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ed by the wisest and best of men from generation to 
generation, as the word of the living God ; and that i* 
makes known to a sinner the only way of salvation 
through the merits and death of a crucified Redeemer. 
That will be another posw. 

And then, ask them, before they pull the book to 
pieces any more, to produce one that has done a thou- 
sandth part as much good in making men happy on 
earth, and in guiding them in the way to heaven ; and 
that will be the greatest poser of all to them. 

Depend upon it, this course will be better than 
wrangling and jangling about sticks and straws, losing 
your temper, and feeling yourself outwitted into the 
bargain by the borrowed conceits of silly coxcombs, 
whose hearts and whose heads are equally empty. 

I hardly know if I have written this in a Christian 
temper, and manifested a proper degree of forbearance. 
The burden carried by the infidel is heavy enough |is 
it is, and, by and by, it will grow heavier ; let m^ 
therefore, accost him with kindness. 

Repent thee, sinner! aet a wiser part, 
For tin bat lorel; iMundened tby poor beart ; 
Make for the croo, and Iceep the goepel track ^— 
Haply thy load will tumble from thy back. 

I know well enough that neither my poor prose nor 
poetry of itself can be useful, but if the High and 
Holy One, the Heavenly Archer, pleases, he can make 
both the one and the other polished arrows, sending 
them direct to the heart of the infidel. To his mercj 
grace I would humbly leave the matter, with the 
r that all infidels and Jews, and Turks and hea- 
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thens, may become Christians in heart, in spirit, and 
in troth, and be made partakers of the glorious inheri- 
tance, prepared through Jesus Christ, for the people of 
God. 



ON QUACK DOCTORS. 

If you do not know what a quack doctor is, it does 
not signify, nor would it, indeed, be of any evil conse^ 
quence if you never should know all the days of your 
life ; but as there is some danger that, at one time or 
other, you may fall into the hands of quack doctors, 
if you remain in ignorance of them, so I will, as well 
as I can, explain what a quack doctor is, that you may 
be aware of your danger, ai^d guard against him. 

A quack doctor, then, is one who undertakes to cure 
diseases in a way that no other person can, by soma 
particular medicine known only to himself. He prints 
handbillsy and puts puffing accounts in the newspapers, 
about the many and wonderful cures he has performed, 
and thus deceives people, easy of belief, by his vain 
boasting, persuading, them that he is astonishingly 
learned and clever, while, at the same time, he is 
often miserably ignorant and unskilful. 

If there be one mark plainer than another, by which 
you may discover a quack doctor from a talented phy- 
sichin or skilful surgeon it is this, that he often r 
takes to cure diseases, totally different from ^a' 
by the same means. Now, this is s& bair 
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impoMurey that one would wonder wbere people coM 
be found so simple as not to see through the cheat; 
jret so it is, such silly people are to be lound, and that 
in great abundance. As it is my wish that you may 
not act so unwise a part as these people do, I will en- 
deavour to make it quite plain to you, how very weak 
and wicked it is to undertake to cure opposite com- 
plaints with the same remedy. 

Suppose three boys wanted to do three things. One 
to warm his hands, another to fly his kite, and a Uiird 
to ^lench his thirst, and 1 advised them by all means 
to g«t a good fire as soon as they could« that they 
might all do what they wanted to do. Now, you may 
see, with half an eye, that though the good fire might 
do capitally to warm the hands of the one, it would 
not enable the other to fly his kite, nor the third to 

2uench his fhirst. Or, suppose that, instead of a good 
re I recommend them all to use a ball of packstring, 
why they would be no better off than before: for 
though one might certainly fiy his kite with the pack- 
String, the others could neither warm their hands with 
it, nor quench their thirst. Should I not, then, think 
yoUf deserve to be censured for folly, instead of being 
praised fbv wisdom 1 And so ought every quack doctor 
Uk the land to be censured, when he undertakes to 
cure, except in particular cases, opposite diseases with 
the same rem^y. 

Let us suppose, again, that three persons are m- 

sU ; one is §M% with want and weariness ; a second 

the rheumatism ; a third is afflicted with inwari 

BMoaliOB, and now imagine tha* I am foolish enou|^ 
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to attempt to cure them all by giving them two or three 
glaises of wine. Now, the wine, in the first case, 
might cheer up the fainting spirits of the sinking per- 
son^but it would not be at all likely to relieve the 
rheumatism in the second ; while in the third, it might 
occasion death. Would you, in such a case, honour 
me for my knowledge and kindness, or despise me for 
my ignorance and cruelty ? But 1 need not ask : you 
would set me down as a man that ought to he avoided. 
Mind, then, that you avoid a quack, doctor. 

The impudence of quack doctors is unbearab^. 
One professes to cure all the diseases to which the 
body is liable, by a few bottles of a medicine, that, in 
many cases^ will do neither good nor harm; while 
another boastingly undertakes to do the same thing 
with a box of pills, which may be altogether injurious 
to take. This impudence and folly might be laughed 
at, if it did not do so much mischief as it does ; but when 
a <]^ack doctor persuades a poor afflicted being to de- 
pend on his useless, if not injurious stuff, instead of 
applying to a skilful professor of medicine or surgery, 
he is trifling with the life, and sacrificing the happiness 
Df a fellow creature. And here I would just notice 
that almost all the tinctures, elixirs, balms, and other 
wonderful quack medicines you read about, contain a 
large quantity of spirits, or alcohol. 

If ever you should be afflicted with disease, at any 
period of your life, never go to a quack doctor : avoid 
lim as you would plague, pestilence, and fam*"" ^^ 
o one whose days have been devoted to ^ 
sent of knowledge and skill as a doctor ; 
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;fOiir monej, and, with God's blessing on his assistance, 
jo'a may hope for a cure. Nay, if you hare no mooey 
to give, do not be down-hearted on that account, ion 
though quack doctors are not fond of giving tkeif ad- 
vice for nothing, many wise and kind-hearted surgeons 
and physicians do so continually. 

I hate quack doctors, or rather I hate their guilty 
practices ; for I hold it a fearful thing to tamper with 
the afflicted bodies of human beings. We are fear* 
fully and wonderfolly made, and he who pretends to 
understand, and to relieve diseases, when he knows 
that he is ignorant of them ; yea, when he knows that 
he is living on the very life-blood of his fellow crea* 
tures, has a dreadful account to give of his sinful ca- 
reer. 

But though it be, as I said before, a f^aiftil thing to 
tamper and trifle with men's bodies, it is a still more 
fearful thing to tamper and trifle with their souls ! 
And there are thousands who set up as spiritual quack 
doctors in the world, ever ready to persuade people to 
take their advice instead of that of the faithful minis- 
ters of Christ, who plainly point out the diseases of 
our souls, and the proper remedies for our sins. 

Every one who lives in the world is liable to some 
particular bodily disease, more than to another, and it 
is the very same with the soul ; we each of ns bare 
a besetting sin. These spiritual quacks oAen try to 
make people believe that the disease of sin is not so 
i^neral, or not so dangerous, as it really is. Some of 
Bse ^jPBp to are very ignorant, and others, very de- 
" "^n upon your guard, " for they lie ia 
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wait to deceive,** Eph. iv. 14. Sooner or later tbej 
will be found out in ibeir evil practices. 

It is enough to sink us to the dust, to know that we 
are all affected with the leprosy of sia ; but it is 
enough to raise us up with joy, to be assured that 
there is a great Physician, who cures all who apply 
to him. He has a fountain open for all uncleaaness ; 
he heals every disease, aad 1»ds the bones that axe 
broken to rejoice. These things he does without fee 
or reward, without money, and without price. 

This great Physician is the Redeemer of the woiU, 
even our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. He ^ died 
for our sins, and rose again for our justification,** anl 
now sits on the right hand of God, *' able to save them 
to the uttermost that come unto God by him," Heb* 
vii. 25. I cannot tell you half the wondrous curea 
he performs by his Almighty power; not ocfy (be 
"blind receive their sight, and the lame walk: th# 
lepers are cleansed, and the deaf hear," but the '' verjr 
dead are raised," Matt. xi. 5; and those who. once 
looked forward to eternal death, he makes partakers 
of everlasting life. Have nothing to do with the quack 
docters of the soul, any more than with Uioae of (he 
body. The soul is of too great a value to be trusted 
in their hands. Go to the great Physician, as yea 
have need of his assistance, for *< all have sinned and 
come short of the gloty of God," Rom. iii. 23. " If 
we say we have ne sin, we deceive ourselves, and th0 
truth is not in us. If ^nre^^oefess our sins, h« ' 
M and just te forgive us our sins, and te 
Brom all unrighteousness," 1 John. i. 8, 9. 
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ON SUNSHINE. 



A WORD with ycm about sunshine. When I look tt 
the sun, and call to mind that it is a million times 
the size of the earth, and ninety-five millions of miles 
from ust it so oppresses my brain with thoughts of 
infinity, that I am glad to turn off to something a little 
better suited to my weak understanding* It is no us« 
grappling with conceptions beyond our power. My 
head can no more bear to reflect on the magnitude of 
the sun, than mine eye can endure to gaze upon its 
brightest noon-day beams. 

I would willingly keep within compass, and say in 
reference to God's creation, as I would ever wish to 
•ay in regard to the hidden things of the Almighty, 
** Lord, my heart is not haughty, nor mine eyes lofty ; 
neither do I exercise myself in great matters, or in 
things to high for me,*" Psa. cxxxi. 1. 

But I was about to speak of sunshine. Oh, how 
gloriously it arrays the heavens and the earth with 
brightness ! The scenes are very beautiful that pre* 
sent themselves to the eye in spring, when the trees 
put forth their green leaves, and the birds warble thi 
joy that they do not know how to keep to themselvet* 
And not less so in summer, when the blossoms andi 
flowers abound, and the woods are fully clothedj 
What can be more attractive than autumn, with ii| 
nit and com, and its trees and coloured leaves ! Anl 
t that will deny that the bare branches d 
and elmsi and thorn bushes, whA 
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sprinkled with snow, or sparkling with hoar frost, are 
lovely to look upon ? and yet to each and to all of 
these, what a wonderous additional beauty does sun- 
shine give ! 

Look at sunshine on the snowy cloud, or on the 
clear blue sky ; the green meadow spotted with cro- 
cuses ; the hay-field, when the country people are at 
work there ; the waving corn, while the reapers cut 
it, and bind it into sheaves ; the broad-breasted moun- 
tain, or the sharp-pointed crag. Or, look at it when 
glittering on the murmuring brook, the weather-cock 
of the village church, or the window-panes of a cot- 
tage. Ob, it is a glorious thing ! But this is only 
the sunshine of the eye. The sun must be visible, or 
we cannot enjoy it. 

There is another sunshine, and I hq)e that you are 
no stranger to it. It is not confined to times and sea- 
sons, to the clearness of the atmosphere, and the 
state of th^ weather. It is not seen^ hut felt. It i0 
known by all who honestly, and diligently discharge 
their daily duties ; by those who forgive their enemies ; 
deal their bread to the hungry ; bring the poor that 
are cast out to your houses, and clothe the naked. It 
is felt by the mother, as she presses her smiling babe 
to her bosom, and commends it to God ; by the father 
when his children grow up in virtue, and remember 
their creator in the days of their youth ; and by the 
Sunday-school teacher, when he sees the scholars im- 
prove that are commited to his charge. He who ' 
ihe fatherless and the widow in their affliction ' 
to know it ; and individuals and families feel it 
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Aey dwell in unity and affection. This is the 
flhine of Ihe heart ; and those who delight to do good 
U others, who act justly, kindly, charitaWy, generous- 
ly, nobly, will be sure to find its influence in their bo- 
toms. '' You cannot take away trouble, nor give hap- 
piness to another, without feeling this sunshine. 

But there is yet another kind of sunshine, which is 
not dependent on the beams of the created sun, nor 
en the kindly affections of the human heart. A sun- 
thine that comes direct from One far more glorioos 
ihan the sun in his noon-day brightness. It is known 
when it pleases God to lift up the light of his coonte- 
Ranee upon us. At times we feel it, when reading 
she book of truth : the words came home to us ; we 
see that the Lord is gracious ; our souls magnify, and 
our spirits rejoice in God our Saviour. We feel it, 
400, in the hour of prayer and praise, when our heav- 
enly Father is pleased to bear witness with our spirit, 
that our petition i9 heard, and our sacrifice of praise 
accepted. We know its influence when the mes$en- 
g<er of grace to guilty men, proclaims form the pulpit 
tbe glad tidings of salvation. We acknowledge its 
power when Christian men, in Christian institutions, 
make pladn to us the goodness of the Lord in the con- 
iFersion of the heathen world. This is the sunshine 
^ the eoul. It is felt by the penitent, when a sense 
of forgiveness melts hie heart, and sets his tongue ai 
Mberty ; by ^e missionary, when he hears the idola* 
? effor up his praise to the Saviour of sinners ; ad 
flikm tffed servant of God, when, ripe for the harveit 
% he breathes i<Nth his 8|Ni^ ia the word^ 
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'^ Now, Ijord, lettest thou thy servant depart in pea«# 
for mine eyes have seen thy salvation," Luke ii. 29. 

The sunshine of the eye you have seen, the sun** 
shine of the heart you have doubtless felt ; but if yoa 
are yet a stranger to the sunshine of the soul seek 
it with all diligence. The eye will become dim, tho 
kindliest, the warmest affections of the heart will Bvb^ 
side, their brightest sunshine will be overshowed ; but 
the sunshine of an immortal soul, a glorified spirit, wiU 
be eternal, according to the promise : *' The sun shall 
be no more thy light by day ; neither for brightness 
ahall the moon give light unto thee ; but the Lord 
shall be unto thee an everlasting light, and thy God 
thy glory," Isa. Ix. 19. 



ON SOMEBODY AND NOBODY. 

My present address is of a singular kind. A few 
days ago I overheard a modest-looking young womaa 
seemingly a respectable servant, speak the following 
words in giving an account of a lady whom she had 
known. " She used to take a deal of notice of me, 
which was very kind of her : why should she notice 
me at all, for I was nobody ?" 

Another person might not have thought this remark 
worthy of attention ; but I, who am frequently taken 
with trifles, was not only struck, but also much pleas* 
ed With the observation. It was the first time that 
lutd heard the expression, and most likely it wUJ 
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long before I sliall hear it again. Thousands of peo- 
ple try to make themselves appear " somebody," but 
it is a very rare case to hear any human being ac- 
knowledge himself or herself to be '* nobody." 

It set me thinking, not only of others, but of my- 
self ; for I felt conscious th^t though the young wo- 
man had thought herself " nobody," my proud and 
deceitful heart had persuaded me to consider myself 
" somebody,'' all my days. 

How is it with you? Are you "somebody" or 
** nobody T Can you say in sincerity to the Searcher 
of hearts, " Lord, my heart is not haughty, nor mine 
eyes lofty : neither do 1 exercise myself in great mat- 
ters, or in things too high for me?" Psa. cxxxi. 1. 

It is said that the trees and plants of the earth are 
continually striving for air and light: that they are 
constantly trying to get above one another. Do yoa 
not think it to be the same with mankind ? Do yoa 
not think that this is the case with us all ? If yoa 
feel guiltless of this so does not Old Humphrey. He 
can call to mind many instances wherein he has tried 
to pass himself off for <* somebody," but he caQoot re- 
member one in which he has willingly respected him* 
self as " nobody." 

" I am as good as he is, any day f " She sliall not 
hold up her head above me ;" and " We are company 
for your betters," are expressions common enough: 
but I question, if we were to travel through all Eng- 

^sftpm Newcastle to the Isle of Wight, and from 
■i* 'P'oreland to the Land's End, whether w« 
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should hear one single human being adrisedly oon fa s s 
that he was " nobody." 

Pride is the ruin of one half of mankind. E?Ml 
children, when they get together, boast of their fathers 
and mothers ; and old men, with hoary hairs, speak 
with pride of the great things they have done, and the 
great people they have known : so that young and old 
wish to be thought " somebody." 

There are in God*s word a great number of pre- 
cious promises to the humble, and a great number cS 
awful threatenings to the proud. I will give you OM 
of a sort, by way of sample. '* Humble yourselves 
ill the sight of the Lord, and he shall lift yvn vp/ 
James, iv. 10. — ** Every one that is proud in heart is 
an abomination to the Lord ; though hand join in hand 
he shall not be unpunished." Prov. xvi. 5. Now, the 
promises are made to the " nobodies," and the threat- 
enings to the "somebodies" of the world : have a care 
then to which class you belong. 

No doubt you remember reading of Haman, wke 
was as proud a ^ somebody" as ever livedo He was 
determined to get up above his neighbours, till, at lasl^ 
he got fifty cubits higher than he himself desired, 
being hoisted upon a gallows ; but when this proud 
^< somebody" came down to the dunghill, Mordeoal, 
whom he had treated as a " nobody," was raised up to 
sit among princes. ** Be not high-minded, but fear,** 
Eom. xi. 20. 

You have heard the parable of the rich man, who 
was so fond of fine clothes and good living : n 
he thought himself " somebody,*' and made of 
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pie think'so too : bat what did it all corae to ? Ton 
have heard, too, of Lazarus, who was a "nobody,'* 
for he asked only the crumbs which fell from the rich 
man's table, and yet you know what became of him. 
It happened to them both exactly according to the 
texts that 1 have given you : the proud " somebody" 
was brought low, and punished ** where the worm dieth 
not, and the fire is not quenched," while the humble 
" nobody" was lifted up, even to heaven. 

Though the giant oaks and lofty cedars of the earth 
are laid low, yet do we lift up our heads like them, 
defying the storm. What a world of trouble, what a 
number of losses and crosses, what a succession of 
afflictions, are necessary, to convince us that we are 
« nobodies !" Indeed, Divine grace alone can effectu- 
ally teach us true Christian humility. 
• David was taught this lesson, when reflecting on the 
▼ast and mighty works of creation. " When I con- 
sider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers, the moon 
and the stars which thou hast ordained, what is man, 
ihat thou art mindful of him, and the son of man that 
thou visitest him?" Psa. viii. 3. If David was a 
" Nobody" when he reflected on God*s creation, sure- 
ly you and I ought to be *' nobodies" when reflecting 
on his grace. 
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ON MORNING WALKS. 

If you are sluggards, my address will give you but 
little satisfaction. 

When the body is in health, and the mind at ease 
a morning walk before breakfast is a very delightful 
thing ; but if, in addition to this, the morning be a fine 
May morning, the scene a pleasant one, and the heart 
in a happy frame, then it is more delightful than ever. 
It is said that those who rise early only now and then, 
love to talk of early rising all through the day, while 
those who are accustomed to it, enjoy it heartily, as a 
thing of course, without prating about it. You must 
Qot, however, because I speak in praise of early rising, 
look on Old Humphrey as a lie-a-bed. 

There are times and seasons when things which 
bave been common to us, suddenly appear to greater 
advantage. It was thus with me the other morning, 
virhen walking abroad before the hum of the busy 
nrorld had broken on my ear. The clear bright blue 
iky set me thinking of heaven and of angels. If the 
mder-side of heaven be so beautiful, what must the 
ipper be ! If the very floor of our heavenly Father's 
ibode so delight the eye, how will his mansions of 
}temal glory overcome us with delight and surprise ! 

The balmy breath of the morning in the neighbor- 
Lood of a nursery-ground that I passed, was sweet 
ndeed ; and the herbs and flowers, and rows of fresh 
pringing peas and beans, and strawberry planU, f 
he fresh ruddy shoots of the hawthorn, and the bi 
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clasters of young leaves oq the top of the sycamore, 
about to burst into form and beauty, all spoke of hope 
and cheerfulness to the heart. At last I came to a 
spot so truly beautiful to the eye ; a spot where wood 
and water, heightened by the jubilee of the rejoicing 
birds, so affected me, that I gazed upon it, and thought 
that if sin, and sorrow, and death could be banished 
from the world, earth would then become a kind of 
hearen. 

For a moment I was half inclined to doubt whether 
ought in the heavenly world could exceed ia beauty 
the earthly one ; but this was but for a moment, for the 
thought occurred to me, If God has so clothed the 
gtOBB of the field, so adorned with beauty the dwelling* 
place of sinners, how much more will he adorn the 
dwelling-place of saints! If the footstool of the 
Eternal be thus unutterably lovely, what will be the 
splendour of his everlasting throne ? 

The heavens to which we are joume3dng, will, 
doubtless, as much exceed the earth we inhabit, as 
spiritual things exceed temporal things. Here we 
can see, and hear, and conceive, what God has spread 
around us; but "eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, 
neither have entered into the heart of man, the things 
which God hath prepared for them that love him,** 1 
Cor. ii. 9. 

On my return, when the sun was higher in the bea- 

Tens, I passed by a pleasant house with a stone front 

The wiridows were open, and the clean table-cloth wai 

seen spread, with the coffee-pot standing on the table. 

piano-forte were heard, while a low, h^ 
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melodious voice, chanted forth the morning hymn. 
The garden was in fall bloom ; the shrubs were green 
as the very grass ; the flowers under the veranda were 
beautiful ; the very cat, sunning herself on the stone 
step, looked comfortable ; and Old Humphrey stepped 
along with so light a foot, and so happy a heart, that 
he felt more like a young man than an old one. 

If you are early risers, if you are walkers abroad 
while the east is glowing with the beams of the gold- 
en sun, you know something about these things ; but 
if you are not, you are robbing yourselves of health 
and of happiness. If you will rise betimes, you will 
enjoy more of God's creation than you do ; you will 
improve your health, temper, and tone of mind ; the 
day will pass more pleasantly with you ; and, when 
night comes, you will, with a more fervent spirit, thank 
the Father of mercies for his abundant blessings, and 
sink into a sounder slumber. 



WHOSE SERVANT WILL YOU BE? 

Whose servant will you be ? Tell me. Whose ser- 
vant will you be ? Do not be offended at the question, 
whether you are rich, or whether you are poor, for we 
must all be servants, give ourselvps what airs we may. 
We must be the servante of Satan, or the seKvante of 
God. 

A very important affair this. Let us look at it p lit- 
tle closer ; let us see what are the terms of or 
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tude on one side, and on the other ; and, first, let us 
inquire into the servitude of Satan. 

The servant of Satan will have fair prospects 8et 
before him ; he will dance, and sing, and laugh at com- 
ing care. The pleasures of sin will be his fcNr a sea- 
son. This, you will say, is something like sunshine ; 
but let us go on. 

He who serves Satan, must wear Satan^s livery, 
which is black, turned up with black ; black within, 
and black without. On special occasions he will wear 
a white suit, lined with black ; but whether the servant 
of Satan dresses in his proper livery, or appears as an 
angel of light, he is bound always to carry about with 
him a black heart, black desires, and black designs. 
What think ye of this ? 

The servant of Satan must always be the servile 
drudge, the cringing slave of his master. He must 
be a bondsman to the power of sin, the love of sin, 
the desire of sin, the commission of sin, and the pun- 
ishment of sin. This is bad enough, and too bad. 

The servant of Satan must always be in dread of 
the law of God, the justice of God, and the judgments 
of God. This is worse still. Do you not think so 1 

I said that the servant of Satan will be allowed some 
short-lived pleasures, but every rose he plucks will 
have a thousand thorns ; every blissful cup he drinb 
will be dashed with worm-wood. Peace will bo ban- 
ished from his pillow ; hatred, bitterness, remorse, and 
'*ir, will be his companions. The heavens over his 
^ will be brass, and the earth under his feet will 
m. Behind him will be an accusing consciencti 
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and before him death, judgment, and everlasting des- 
truction. This is worst of all. Let us now look on 
the other side. 

The servant of God will have tribulations and tears. 
He will be tried by the world, tried by the flesh, and 
tried by the devil. You will say this is a bad begin- 
ning ; so it appears, but let us see a little further. 

The servant of God will not be left alone in his 
troubles ; his afllictions will be sanctified ; he will be 
strengthened in weakness, guarded in danger, guided 
in difficulty, and comforted in despondency. This is 
somewhat better. 

The servant of God will find his service perfect free- 
dom. Neither the power, the love, the desire, nor the 
punishment of sin, will be permitted to subdue him. 
Over these he will come off more than conqueror, 
through Christ, that loveth him, and hath given him- 
self for him. Why this is even better than the other. 
Life, and death, things present, and things to come, 
yea, all things, shall work together for his good. The 
Friend of sinners will be his friend ; the God of grace 
will be his God ; he will be guided by his counsel, and 
after that received into glory. Why this is better than 
all. 

But, in a word, let us sum up the wages of the ser- 
vant of Satan, and the wages of the servant of God. 
" The wages of sin is death," (eternal death ;) " but 
the gift of God is eternal life, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord," Rom. vi. 23. Need I again ask th 
Whose servant will you be 1 
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TO ONE 

COMING 8UDDENLT INTO 

POSSESSION OF PROPERTT. 

Dear Gerard, 

It may be that yoa expect a letter from me, a liie 
two to tell you how glad I am to hear of your nei 
acquired property; but really, really, after turning i 
affair over in my mind in every way, I see but n 
little reason for congratulation. 

The injunction of the apostle is, ** Having food i 
raiment, let us be therewith content," 1 Tim. n ! 
and though few of us would be satisfied with so d 
erate a competency, yet, afler alt, I question muck 
the temptations and dangers of suddenly acqoia 
riches are not much greater than their supposed i 
vantages. So many are the tautions respecting ricb 
in God's holy word ; so many have been ensnared I 
abundance, and ruined by riches, that I am quite i 
clined to apply the apostle's exhortation to Timoti 
to your case. ** Charge them that are rich io tl 
world, that they be not high-minded, nor trust in i 
certain riches, but in the living God, who giveth 
richly all things to enjoy ; that they do good, that tlw 
be rich in good works, ready to distribute, willing 
communicate," 1 Tim. vi. 17, IS, 

I look atU^^ir in this way. That whiqli dm 
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however disagreeable it may be, mast be a good tbing ; 
md tbat wbicb separates ns firote God, and binders oar 
leavenly progress, bowerer pleasant it may be, must 
>e a bad tbing. Ton bad enoagb of tbis world's goods 
before, to satisfy a moderate man, and now all "tbis 
lomiog in addition alarms me, more tban it gives me 
(leasare. I cannot cboose but deal in cautionary re« 
Qarks, ratber tban in congratulations. 

Have a care, Gerard, for you are in jeopardy ; you 
tand in a very exposed situation, and bave to walk in 
lippery places. «* Take beed, and beware of covet- 
asness : for a man's life consistetb not in tbe abun- 
ance of tbe tbings wbicb be possessetb," Luke xii. 
5. Tbat I am not treating tbe matter too seriously 
ill at once be seen, by reading over tbat arresting 
)xt in tbe 16tb of Mattbew ; *< Wbat is a man profit- 
it if be sball gain tbe wbole world, and lose bis own 
ral?" 

Ricbes are not always gains. A ricb man presents 
wider target tban a poor man, for tbe arrows of envy, 
alevolence, and misfortune. Did you never bear of 
man being mortally bitten by a viper, on bis own es- 
te ? Nor of otbers being gored to deatb by tbeir 
vn cattle, kicked by tbeir own bunters, or robbed by 
eir own servants ? 

Did you never bear of a ricb poor man, and a poor 
;b man ? Did no instance ever reacb you of a ricb 
an being poor in bealth, poor in eartbly ea«<«» ««'' 
or in beavenly expectation? Nor'of a ' 
m ricb in bealtb of body, ricb in peace of 
;h in beavenly bopes ? Surely you must 
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with instances of this kind, for they are bj no meuH 
rare. 

To speak Ae truth. I am in a great strait; for 
4hough I would not undervalue God's providence ii 
any shape, yet I know not whether I have most to 
hope or to fear on your account. Much riches require 
much grace, because they subject us to much temptar 
tion. If it were not so, never would the Redeemer 
have spoken the words, " Again I say unto you. It ii 
easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle, 
than for a rich man to enter into the kingdom of God,' 
Matt. xix. 24. Have a care, Gerard ! have a care ! 

If you are saying to yourself, " How shall I render 
my riches available to extend the Redeemer's kingdom, 
and the welfare of my fellow sinners ?^ or, what will 
be still better, if you are saying, with sincerity, to the 
Lord of life and glory, " Teach me how to use these 
thy gifts for thy glory, for the good of my own soul, 
and the temporal and spiritual benefit of all around 
me ;** then I can and do congratulate you. But if yoi 
are only looking forward to a larger house and estab 
lishment, more sumptuous dainties, and more cost!] 
apparel, exultingly planning how you will pull dowi 
your bams and build greater, arid secretly whispepil 
within yourself) '* Soul ! soul ! thou hast much goodi 
laid up for many ye&rs, take, thine ease, eat, drink, aa^ 
be merry ;" why then, all that I can do is, to moon 
for the calamity that has befallen you, and to urge yo^ 
as riclms have increased, not to set your heart upn 

add to your health? give you an a{ff 
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tite ? assist ydur digestion ? afford you peaceful slum* 
bor ? Will they cure the pains of the head, or the 
heart! or contribute to the peace of your mind? or 
add to the number of your days ? Will they make you 
wiser or better than you were before? Will th^y 
smooth the bed of death, aflbrd you " peace at the last," 
and brighten your hope of heaven ? If they will do 
none of these things, Gerard, they are not quite so 
desirable as we often take them to be. 

There is a wise sayingj «* Tis a mercy to have that 
taken from us which takes us from God ;" and by the 
same rule, ii must be an affliction to have that given 
us wliich produces the same effect. Riches often- 
times beget pride ; they persuade a man to think more 
highly of himself than he ought to think ; they tie him 
faster to a world which very soon he must leave ; they 
lay snares in his path, and engross those affections 
which ought to be set on higher and on holier objects. 
These are evils which the Father of mercies alone 
can prevent or remove. 

Remember, Gerard, it was the death of a relation 
ihat brought you into the possession of your fresh ac- 
quired inheritance, and this very circumstance should 
put you on your guard. You see tbjj slender tenure, ^ 
the spider's thread, on which your belies hang— the '^ 
breath of life ! It may be for a hm years, or a few 
hours, for a month, or for a moment, that you may en- 
joy them. " This night thy soul may be required of 
thee !" <^ 

Gold may glitter, and silver may slune > 
our eyes, but true riches are the fear of tb 
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'' in the house of the righteous is much treasure," Pror. 
XY. 5. A hag of gold maj look well in a man's coffer, 
but how would it look in his coffin ? A rich man ought 
to think much of a sick-bed, a shroudi a grave, and a 
tomb-stone. 

You have been taught to set and to keep your face 
Zion-ward ; now there is no royal road to the man- 
sions of the blest. If the rich man enters heaven, he 
must go through the same gate as the poor man. 
Riches may buy many things, but they cannot buy a 
seat above the starry pavement of the skies. The way 
of salvation is free to all, and alike to all. Jesus Christ 
is " the way, the truth, and the life.*' He only can for- 
give sins ; he only can save a sinner. It is a hard 
thing for a rich man to take up his cross ; yet this he 
must do, if he will be saved. 

You are a pilgrim, Gerard, and, take my word for it, 
that gold is one of the heaviest things a pilgrim can 
carry. You have henceforth to travel a boggy road, 
full of quagmires, with a weightier load than ordinary 
on your back, besides which, you have weightier du- 
ties to perform, and a weightier responsibility to sus- 
tain. This is, I know, the shadowy side of riches : 
but the bright side, most likely, will be dwelt upon by 
other of your friends. For myself, I desire to be guid- 
ed in all things, but I feel persuaded that great riches 
would, to me, be any thing rather than a blessing. 
With Agur of old, I would put up my prayer, *« Re- 

"ve ftr fiom me vanity and lies : give me neither 

hes ; feed me with food convenient for 

% and deny thee, and say, Who is thi 
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i ? or lest I be poor, and steal, and take the namo 
ny God in vain," Prov. xxx. 8, 9. 
Q one word, Gerard, riches will be a bar or a bless- 
to you, according as you use them ; but you have 
d to be more watchful and prayerful than ever. 

Art tboa « ptifriml doit ttaou trmyel itraiglit 

By Calvary'8 croM, to find the narrow gate 1 

1b Christ thy hope, thy tnutl yet, day by d*y, 

Thy guide, thy itafi; thy laotera, and thy way 1 

Canst thou for him renounce thy worldly pride t 

la he thy rlehesl is all dross beside 1 

Hi be thy swoid and shield in periTs IkkwI 

Thy rock, thy refuge, thine abiding tower 1 

If with thy wealth around thee, thou eanst beik( 

And seek with aU thy so«l the sinner's Friend, 

A beggar still at mercy's opened door, 

Then art thou rich indeed-4f not, then art thou poor. 

Tbat your spiritnal riches may increase, is the de« 
:e and prayer of 

Tour Friend, 

HUMPHREY. 



ON SHOES. 

And is winter really come again ? sharp, frosty, 
►leak-blowing winter ? Yes, indeed, it is true. I 
mce urged those who abounded in earthly comforts, 
o give a blanket to the destitute and shivering being« 
87ho knew not the luxury of a warm and comfortable 
bed. And now, again, while the raw, keen air, the 
descending snow, the sudden thaw, the wet, slij^ry- 
sloppy padiway, await the sons and daughters of 
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yerty and affliction, I will again raise my voice on be- 
balf of the needy and destitute. 

Perhaps, reader, it may be your custom at winter 
time, 

*<To do Mme gentle deed or dwrity.** 

Tou may have given a blanket to some one who want- 
ed it, thereby expending a few shillings in the luxiiiy 
of doing good — ^have you slept the less warm for it, or 
been made poorer by the deed 1 You know that yon 
have not ; and, most likely, since then you have ex- 
pended ten times the amount in indulgences which 
yield not half the gratification that a deed of benevo- 
lence produces. 

Think not that your gift already bestowed, should 
withhold your hand from bestowing another. Oh no ! 
God, in his mercy, has not kept back his bounty from 
you ; neither should you withhold your hand from do- 
ing good. Strengthen then the weak, bind up the 
bruised, encourage the broken-hearted, relieve the 
poor, and give a pair of shoes to some poverty-stricken 
being, who cannot afford to buy them. You may think 
me a bold beggar, but I am not begging for myself 
and it is very cold. 

If, accustomed to be well shod during the winter, 
you have a good stock of shoes and boots to defend 
your feet from the searching influence of the dissolr- 
ing snow, you can hardly imagine what is endured by 

ise who have wet feet from morning to night 

ny a hapless fellow creature, brought up with care, 
^ ^♦ched over with tenderness, is reduced 80 
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low, tBat the possession of a good pair of shoes 
would be considered a luxury, a positive blessing. 
Think of your own comforts, and of other's depriva- 
tions, and shut not up your heart to the wants of the 
destitute, but give a pair of shoes, or something to« 
wards enabling some poor creature, who stands in 
need of them, to obtain such a comfort. 

Read the words of Scripture, " Whoso hath this 
world's good, and seeth his brother have need, and 
shutteth up his bowels of compassion from him, how 
dwelleth the love of God in him?" 1 John iii. 17; 
and then say, can any one go guiltlessly through the 
w^orld, treading on comfortable carpets within doors, 
and well defended from inclemency without, while 
he sees, and attempts not to relieve, the misery and • 
wretchedness of those who suffer from the want of 
shoes ? 

How many hours of discomfort, how many days of 
affliction, yea, how many years of disease and pain 
have been brought on by persons getting wet in their 
feet ! and will you let those who have fireless habita- 
tions, and blanketless beds, go almost shoeless through 
their splashy pathways, while, perhaps, lambswool 
stockings and strong well-made boots defend your feet 
from the least inconvenience 7 If you have humanity, 
you will not, and if you have Christian charity, you 
cannot refuse your aid ; but, as you have ability and 
opportunity, you will do good unto all men, especia^^*" 
unto them who are of the household of faith,' 
id. 10. 

If your eye be quick to discern, and voui 
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pfompt to feel the distrenet of otIieTs, yon w9i 
long lack q>portuiiities to relieve tliem. Look m 
at the throngs that continually crowd the popd 
city or town ;' regard not only their faces, b«t i 
feet; not only their clothes* but their shoes also,i 
you will be surprised at th^ wretched shiAs to wi 
many of them are driren. It b enough to make i 
heart ache to see the miserable plight in which U 
dreds pursue their daily calling. Here is a nfg 
lad dragging along through the miry street, withip 
of old shoes big enough for his father. There i 
poor girl, who has contriyed to tie <m her feet «i 
pack-string, another pair, already worn out by \ 
mother; and yonder is a barelegged and barefoot 
'being, between whose defenceless toes the mud (0 
as he paddles onward through the descending nii 
Look towards the chandler's shop at the coo^ 
Mark that meagre and tattered mother, with a cbil^i 
her arms, wending her way there for a rushlig) 
splashing through the snowy puddle, with an ddpi 
of thin-soled shoes on her feet, which cost oolyo 
and ninepence when they were new. Do not ti 
about her imprudence, and her improvidence ; who 
there in this wide world that has not been improdc 
and improvident? David, perhaps, you will ado 
was as faithful a servant of God as you are, andl 
says, " If thpu. Lord, shouldst mark iniquities, Lod 
who shall standi^ Psa. cxxx. 3. Does it becoii 
us, then, to be severe, in such an inclement aeaso 
on our fellow-sinners, when we have been visited til 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



OH 8H0S8. 129 

wretcli, as she stoope to adjust ber brown^per sock, 
and to pall up the trodden-down heel of her saturated 
shoe, and say whether the heart is to be envied that does 
not yearn to lessen her wretchedness, and to increase 
her comforts t Yon may not know whether she has 
always acted with discretion, hot yon do know that 
she is walking in a miserable puddle, and that she 
has a wretched pair of shoes on her feet. 

Neither must you say that this picture is overdrawn ; 
on the contrary, it is sketched from the life ; it is uti- 
mingled, unembellished truth, which you have only to 
look for to behold. 

These are sights which every one may see, and 
trials that every one, possessing the ability, ought to 
endeavour to relieve ; but we are too apt in such 
cases, to call upon others to act, and to excuse our- 
selves. We can cry loud enough, 

** Take pbydc, Pomp, 
Expoae tbyteirto fed what wretebea IM,** 

with affected virtuous indignation against hard-heart- 
edness, and yet be content to remain inactive, like the 
Pharisees of times gone by, who bound heavy bur- 
dens on men's shoulders, while they themselves mov- 
ed them not with one of their fingers. 

If, selfishly regardless of other's wante, we are 
liberally providing for our own comforts ; if, casting 
aside our shoes but half-worn out, which so many 
people would thankfully receive, we are ordering new 
ones, to gratiiy our pride, we deserve, indeed, to be 
visited with calamity. Wonderfully quick-sighted 
a lame man in obserring all who walk on crutcl 
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benerolestly sasceptible are we, after a fit of the 
tootb-ache, to the pains of all riaited with a like ca- 
lamity ; and were we compelled, for a single day, to 
wade throagb the miry streets without shoes, or with 
such only on your feet as freely let in the water, sock 
an appeal as the present would be useless, for gladlj 
should we contribute to the removal of trials whici 
now, perhaps, we pass without pity. 

To a poor person, a strong, well-made pair of shoes 
is, at all times, a raluable present, but doubly so in the 
inclement season of winter. Be persuaded^ then, to 
assist some one, whom you think worthy of yov 
kindness, in attaining so desirable a benefit. Give not 
to those who frequent the pawnbroker's and gin-shop, 
for though you may deplore their misery, you cannoi 
relieve it. Your bounty would only afford them t 
short-lived and guilty respite from their increasing 
cares. Give to those who are struggling hard to pro- 
cure comforts, which, when attained, will be highly 
valued, and carefully preserved ; and when the anows 
are abroad, and the rains descend, when the wintry 
winds whistle around your cheerful habitation, yoa 
will not regret having contributed to the comforts of 
the destitute. All the kindly feelings you may it- 
dulge in toward the poor, are not equal to the gift of 
a single pair of shoes : but while I mention this gift 
in particular, I would exhort to all deeds of kindness. 
" Blessed is he that considereth the poor : the Lord 
Rrill deliver him in time of trouble.** Psa. zli. !• 
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ON THE DAY'S SORROW. 

iVhen a physician is called in, the first duty he has 
perforni is to make himself thoroughly acquainted 
h the malady of the invalid ; he is thus enabled to 
ect his skill and judgment to a particular point ; but 
tie were called on to write his prescription without 
nug his patient, or without a definite knowledge of 
I malady, the probability of his effecting a cure 
mid be much decreased. 

Now, a writer, when he addresses his readers gen- 
ally, is just in this latter case. Like the physician, 
I may have a general knowledge of human nature, 
td be acquainted with the most common infirmities 
' his fellow-creatures, but unless his remarks are 
^finitely directed to amend some particular evil, or 
iect some particular good, his success will, at best, 
s but partial. He may mean well, but, like an ar- 
ber shooting with a bow at a venture, he knows not 
rhere, nor with what effect, the point of his observa- 
ions will fall. 

My present address is a general one, and of neces* 
ty attended with the disadvantage already glanced 
U ; yet am I not without hope that it will pour oil and 
>alm into some wounded bosom. Though the subject 
be that of sonow, it may bid some desponding heart 
be glad, and gild with a smile some face now be- 
clouded with care. It may be that some will not un- 
derstand the meaning of " the day's sorrow ;" and Old 
Humphrey would be well satisfied on this subject 
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be unintelligible to all his readers ; but this he cannot 
hope for. No '. no ! There are too many who wifl 
understand, too well, the meaning of " the day's sor- 
row. 

The language of Scripture is, «* Sufficient unto the 
day is the evil thereof,** Matt. vi. 34 ; and when the 
heart knows its own bitterness, that bitterness is none 
the less on account of its being unknown to the rest 
of the world. 

If you are among those who rise in the morning 
strangers to the toothache, the headache, and the 
heartache, you will act wisely to offer up your heartf 
acknowledgement to the Father of mercies for his 
goodness : but you will act very foolishly if you do 
not also fervently pray that you may be prepared for t 
different state of things. 

" In the world ye shall have much tribulation," John 
xvi. 33, are the words of One who spoke as man never 
spake, and you will do well to bear them in continusl 
remembrance. 

It often occurs, that Old Humphrey's first ejacula- 
tory prayer, on opening his eyes after a night's slum- 
ber, is, " Prepare and strengthen me for this day's sot* 
' row !" Perhaps it ought not to be so ; perhaps we 
ought always to be more ready to thank God for mer- 
cies received, than to supplicate for more ; but the 
truth is the truth, and we are continually leaving m 
ine what we ought to do, and doing what we ou^l^ 

ttodo. 

iLioay be thought that Old Humphrey too often i^l 
^mself and his views when speaking ti^ 
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Others ; perhaps he does } but if this be an error, he, 
at least, commits it with an upright intention ; be be- 
lieves that he can best appeal to others' hearts by a 
faithfiil examination of his own : for ** as in water, 
ace answeretk to face, so the heart of man to man," 
Prov. xxvii. 19. 

Do you Jtnov what it is when you awake, to feel 
he heart burdened ? to know that there is a something 
contend with, even before you are aware of what 
t is ? I dare say you do, for few people are altogether 
gnorant of it. 

And do you know what it is, after a few momenta' 
lause, for the full knowledge of the trouble to come 
vet you, like the shadow of a cloud on a sunshiny 
ay ? No doubt you do ; and if so, there is but little 
anger of my being misunderstood, when I speak of 
the day's sorrow." 

There are some subjects that more immediately con- 
em God's people, and some that relate more particu- * 
irly to the people of the world. The day's sorrow, 
owever, will apply equally to the friends and the en- 
mies of the Redeemer ; for " whom the Lord loveth 
e chasteneth," and "there is no peace unto the 
icked." 

Shall I beat about the bush, and talk of trouble and 
>rrow in general ? or shall I come to the point at 
ice, and ask what is your day's sorrow ? 

This latter course seems the best, and also the best 
lapted to my disposition. Come, then, let ' 
lire what is the sorrow of the day ? 

Have you had a loss, or do you fear that^y 
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liavo-onet Lossm are trying things. Hatejo 
with an unexpected diaaj^intment in money m 
Disappointments of this kind sometimes w&] 
plex and distress us. Is there a bill to paytli 
are not prorided for, and you must put yourself 
an obligation that makes your spirit groan again 
-wonder that you are ill at ease. TJiese lai 
and tax-gatherers, and tailors, and butchers, ; 
kers, seem, somehow or other, to know just xh 
when people cannot pay them, and then thi 
How important, then, the literal injunction o 
Writ, "Owe no man any thing, but to love 
other," Rom. xiii. 8. 

Now, if yopr " day's sorrow" proceeds frc 
from any of these sources, you have quite ei 
becloud your spirit: but if you are one c 
people, take courage ; fbr though perplexed, 3 
not he in despair ; though cast down, ydu sha 
destroyed. You may be weary and heavy la 
comfort is at hand. " Come unto me all ye thi 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you res 
3d, 28, is the promise of Him who is no promii 
er. Be industrious, be prudent, be strictly hoi 
be patient, keeping your mind at ease, for 
heing, by casting your biu-dens on Him who hai 
ed to sustain them, and all will yet be well. 

But perhaps you have some sickness, son 
pain, some infirmity cooie upon you, the cons( 
of which are unknown to you, and alarm you 
many a dreary day and weary night are ca 
such ' ' "ow as tl^a ! But consider, 
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k the kaads of » merciful and corapasnonate God, a 
faithful creator and Redeemer, who knows your framay 
9Md considers that you are but dust. He can speak 
the word, and his senrant will be healed ; or he can so 
sanctify the affliction as to make it the choicest of his 
blessings. Cheer up, fainting spirit ! think not thy- 
lelf undone : eren now thy Father comforteth thee : 
" I will never leare thee, nor forsake thee," Heb. xiiL 
5: thy chastisement may be a means of bringing 
forth the peaceable fruits of righteousness." 

It may be that you are sorrowing for sin, or mourn 
ing for the loes of the light of God*s conntenance } 
banging down your head as the bulmshy and watering 
four couch with your tears. If this be your day's 
sorrow, you need nothing in addition to it To tivo 
in fear of temporal troubles is to wear a sad millstone 
round the neck, but the apprehension of God's wrath 
is almost more than humanity can endure. 

But perhaps you mistake your case. If you are 
sorrowing for the punishment of sin only, it will be a 
mercy if that be followed by sorrow for sin itself, and 
then there will be comfort enough for you in God's 
word. A godly sorrow for sin is unspeakably better 
than an ungodly rejoicing in sin ; therefore if you are 
snduring that day's borrow, once more I say, Cheer 
ip ! So sure as you approach the cross of Christ, 
ike Bunyan's pilgrim, so sure will the load fall from 
;rour back, and the burden from your heart. Whether 
^our day's sorrow has to do with your mind, ynnr 
ioiyM o^ your possessions, I would, if I coul 
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your mourning into joy ; but seeing tbat I cannot do 
tliis* I must commit you to Him who can. 

Oftentimes have I been sadly puzzled, while pon- 
dering on the sins and sorrows of the world ; aod 
much wiser heads than mine have been puzzled too, 
at the same employinent. It is said that a great man 
of olden time cut asunder, with his sword a knot that 
no one could untie. Now, a text of Scripture has 
often done the same thing for Old Humphrey : it has 
done away with many a difficulty ; why should it not 
do the same thing for you ? 

Whatever may be " the da/s sorrow," look for a 
moment on the book of eternal truth ; for if you aie 
a godly seeker after salvation, a lowly follower of the 
Redeemer, you must receive consolation from the 
heart-reviving text, '* Our light affliction, which is but 
for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding 
and eternal weight of glory," 2 Cor. iv. 17. 



yTHO CAN BEAR TO BE TOLD OF HIS 
FAULTS? 

What a world of vanity and infirmity do we live in ! 
How much of chastisement do we need ! how little 
can we patiently endure! Does your experience 
respond to these ejaculations t 

Were the question to be proposed to youth, matmi 
or old age, ** Who can bear to be told of his faults V 
tongues might be ready to reply, " I cao ^ 
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bat though the thonsand were to be multiplied by ten 
thousand, it would not alter the truth of the remark, 
that it is a very rare thing to meet with any one who 
can bear to be told of his faults. 

In my younger days I proposed to a few of my ac- 
quaintances, an occasional meeting for the express ob- 
ject of pointing out, in a friendly way, the failings 
which we might, from time to time, discover in each 
other ; when one of my friends knowing more of human 
nature than myself, disconcerted me by proposing that 
we should meet in a nnt-shell, being very confident 
that, with the exception of myself, all the members I 
should succeed in assembling together, might easily 
be contained in that limited receptacle. 

" Confess your faults one to another,** James v. 16, 
is an injunction not difficult to be complied with, when 
our self-love is not wounded — when we have some 
advantage to gain, or some punishment to avoid ; but 
these cases do not prove that we can bear to be told 
of our faults. 

There are some who appear patiently to endure a 
reproof; others who will thank you for having admin- 
istered it ; and a third description will even make the 
request that their faults may be faithfully pointed out 
to them. But, speaking from an experience not very 
limited, I venture the observation, that in all these 
cases there is a reservation of disquietude, if not of 
actual displeasure, and the remark is strictly f^"'^ ^"^ 
a general sense, that we cannot bear to be t^ 
faults. 

As an exemplification of this fact, J^w^oqIc 
12* 
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soi^e results of my own obserrations. Being fond of 
paintings, drawings, albums, and posey; having a 
sort of vagrant taste for the fine arts, I make a cos- 
tom, when mingling with my young friends in their lei- 
sure hours, to inspect their recent productions. Dear- 
ly do I love to see a performance well executed ; and 
a corresponding dissatisfaction awaits me when a can- 
less piece of work is submitted to me. I cannot look 
on a well-drawn figure, or read a spirited composition, 
without speaking in its praise ; nor regard a daub of a 
rose, with green leaves growing from every part of the 
flower as well as the stem, thick as the blackberries; 
or a bird of paradise, standing on the tips of its talons 
on the petals of a passion fiower, without mildly sug- 
gesting, that, in some respects, they might have been 
more correctly represented. Now, this latter ii^ 
mity, if such it may be called, has ruined me with 
many of my yoqjig friends, who would more wiUingly 
submit a performance to the whole of their acquaintance 
than to me. When I have endeavoured to make my 
suggestion of amendment as light to them as a feathery 
flake of descending snow, it has appeared to fall as hea- 
vily as a lump of pig iron on my displeased auditors, 
who, though they give me credit for some judgment, 
more than suspect me of envy and ill-nature. It is in 
vain that I make it a rule to convince them that my 
remarks are correct, for this only increases their dis- 
pleasure, which, in spite of all attempts to disguise it, 
"tentimes so apparent, that I have almost determined 
skwr hinises declining forty-five degrees from a per- 
'ires, with the eyes fixed in the top of ^eii 
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foreheads, birds with one leg, and thumping red roses, 
growing from the slender stems of the harebell, to pass 
in renew before me, without dropping a single, hint 
that they are not specimens of perfection. 

Some time ago, being detained at a house where a 
young lady was seated at the piano, I requested ''her 
to play " The Battle of Prague.** She went on thump- 
ing away, with almost as much violence and monoto- 
ny as a dairy-maid churning butter. A pause, at last, 
occurred, by which I concluded that the piece must 
have been performed without my having identified it 
as the «* Battle of Prague." Unluckily, I pointed to 
her music-book, asking her if she had not passed over 
one part a little too hastily. In as short a time as any 
attention to decency weuld permit, the book was 
dosedf Uie instrument shut up, and the music-stool 
abandoned by the young lady, while, in the same 
apace of time, my mind was made up never again to 
rebuke her — no, not if she should play "Handel's 
Water-piece" to the words of " I'd be a butterfly," or 
his grand *< Hallelujah Chorus" to the tune of '' Tink 
a tink :" for she could not bear to be told of her enrors* 

A friend of mine, possessing some taldto as a pain- 
ter, occasionally exhibits a picture or two at the Exhi- 
bition of the Royal Academy. A week ago he show- 
ed me a representation of the interior of a cottage, 
nearly finished ; and to do' him justice, it was a beau* 
tiftil performance ; but, by one of those unaccountable 
oversights, which sometimes the cleverest men 
he had so painted a water-tub, that the (or 
bottom of it were seen at the same time. 
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an error wliicli a stroke or two of bis brush woM 
hare soon corrected, and had he himself made the db* 
covery, all had been well ; but the mischief of it was, 
the fault was pointed out by another. It was in vain 
that I praised the painting generally, as a happy union 
of able design and talented execution. The unfortii- 
sate water-tub was evidently uppermost in his mind ; 
and I left him, determined to allow him in futore lo 
pyt as many tops and bottoms to his water-tnbs as he 
pleased, without annoying him With my officious ob- 
servations. He could not bear to be told of his faults. 

Some years ago, a friend, jus|ly esteemed as a 
scholar and a Christian, who was then, and probab^f 
is now, also, engaged in giving instruction in te 
higher branches of the mathematics and the classics^ 
oommunicated to me the following singular fact : — 

A gentleman applied to him to receive lessons, who 
evipced a more than ordinary degree of information 
and ability, but who, it afterwards appeared, was af- 
fected in his intellects. One day, when at his studies, 
this gentlenaan suddenly undertook to make known to 
his instructor a plan which he had formed, to render 
the British army the finest in the world. He had, he 
said, after much observation and study, discovered 
that the deficiency of grenadiers among the British 
troops, was the only defect necessary to be remedied 
to render England the first among warlike naticHis. 
His plan was to have the troops of the line made taller, 
and for this purpose he had constructed an s^paratus, 
^h would gradually raise the heads of the soldieis, 
uigating their necks a little rl a time. 
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My friend codd noC refinin firom snggettiiig die dan* 
ger which a separation of the rertebrs of the neck 
and back would inevitably ocjcaaion, when the gentle- 
man expressed, in unmeasured language, his indigna- 
tion, that it should be supposed, for a moment, that any 
possible contingency could take place in his plan, for 
which he was not fully prepared. 

Eren under the aberration of reason, he partook of 
the general impatience of mankind, when their errors 
ire made known. He could not bear to be told of the 
[ault of his plan, and my friend found it necessary lo 
manifest more cautiop in his future remarits. 

I once borrowed, from a conscientious clergyman, 
;he manuscript of a sermon which I had heard him 
leliver. It had atruck me as a most impressire dis- 
course, and the reading it orer again, only strengthen- 
ed me in the opinion I entertained. On returning it, 
[ drew his attention to a passage that he had quoted 
IS a text of Holy Scripture, but which, in reality, was 
:aken froq[i the Apocr3rpha, although it was very simi- 
lar in expression to one in the inspired vcdume. The 
sest of men have infirmities, and this conscientious 
minister of the gospel had his, and he was evidently 
mortified by the detection of his error. It was too 
ate to offer any explanation, or to sofien the matter, 
or I read in his countenance very plainly that any at- 
empt to borrow another manuscript would be in vun. 
fie was a good man, but he could not bear to be told 
>f his faults. 

This very day I was put sadly out of temr 
lelf, when I ought not to have been so. It h 
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Ihat I had promised to bring bome a hmnming-top foe 
ft young relation, bnt it rained when I passed near te 
toy*shop, and it was troublesome to put down mj m- 
breUa, so I went on, and did not buy the hammiDg- 
top. When I got home, the first cry was, '* (lave yon 
brought me my humming*top T and when I said *' No,' 
Harry walked rather sullenly into the kitchen, where 
I heard him say to Betty the housemaid, ** Mr. Horn- 
phrey tells us we must not break our promises, but he 
does not mind breaking them himself : he has never 
brought home my humming-top, though he promised 
it so faithfully.'' I could have taken the young rebel, 
and shaken him, so angry did I feel at his thus pro- 
claiming my error ; but a few moments' reflection at- 
tisfied me that I, and not he, was to blame. Like the 
Test of the world, I had been impatient when I shosU 
have been patient: I could not bear to hear of mj 
faults. 

It is very likely that both you and I have many 
faults of which we would not willingly be reminded. 
Whence does this evil arise 7 Does not conscience 
reply, It is because we possess so little of that self- 
knowledge and humility, which are enjoined in the 
Sacred Scriptures ? Surely he that convinces us of 
one fault is a better friend than he who flatters us lor 
many excellences. .** Faithful are the wounds oft 
friend : but the kisses of an enemy" (or an unfisiithfui 
friend) " are deceitful," Prov. zxvii. 6. 

Let us seek the humble disposition 'Of the psalmist, 

- -—** sincerely say, " Let the righteous smita 

^ a kindness : and let him refffove ms ; 
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k sball be an excelleiit oO, which shaU not break mf 
bead," Psa. cxlL 5. 



AN ADDRESS 
TO 

A NEW.MARRIED COUPLE. 

I HAVE a message for you, a high and a holy mee* 
«age, coming from a high and a holy source ; one diat 
concerns your comfort, your enjoyment, and your peace. 
An attention to it will shield you from many sorrows ; 
a neglect of it will burden you with many calamities. 
Now, mind that you receive it in a friendly, kisd-heait- 
ed way. 

The Psalmist cried out, "Behold, how good and 
how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in 
unity !" Psa cxxxiii. 1. And if it be goodly and plea* 
sant for brethren to do this, surely it must be stiU more 
8o for husbands and wives. Receive, then, the mos<- 
aage with affection, " Bear ye one another's burdens,** 
Gal. vi. 2. 

Did you ever find your hearts fill with joy, when 
you beheld a married couple surrounded with comforts, 
animated with the same hope, journeying ob together 
towards the same heaven, afiectionately loving and 
highly honouring each other ; and, in additic* *^ ^^^ 
this, bearing each othejr's'burdens t Oh, it ' 
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a glorious thing in this world of affliction, to find heaitt 
knit together in sorrow and in in joy, sharing with eqvl 
willingness the shine and the shade ! 

And have you never looked with pain upon an iU- 
matched pair, reminding you of snarling dogs chained 
together, pulling different ways ? Have you seen the 
eye inflamed with wrath, whilst the tongue was ven- 
omed with bitterness, and discomfort, clamour, and 
confusion reigned around t 

Oh, it is a bitter and an evil thing for those who are 
in wedded life to dwell in hatred, not in love ; increas- 
ing instead of bearing each other's burdens. 

I know not how it may have been with you, but mj 
experience has taught me, that troubles will come 
without being sought after ; and that thero are thorDs 
and briers enough in the world, without our gathering 
them, and planting them in each other's bosoms. 

You have just entered on a new life, and God of his 
mercy grant that it may be a happy one ! but as it was 
of olden time, so it is now, weeds spring up in the 
fairest gardens. Such is the evil of our nature, that 
the cockle will grow with the wheat, and the thistle 
with the barley ; and so long as the human heart is 
not whoHy sanctified with God's grace, so long will its 
infirmities, ever and anon, get the upper hand, setting 
at variance those whose heart-strings should be twined 
together; bear, then, with a few remarks from Old 
Humphrey. 

Perhaps you have known each other from the days 

" J^nAf and succeeding years may have strengthen* 
^don. You were, perhaps, so well ae- 
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quainted with each other's dispositions and qnalities, 
that marriage has not made manifest a single infirmity 
that you did not know before. If so, happy are ye. 

Bat if, on the contrary, when yon entered into wed- 
ded life, you were but half acquainted with each other ; 
if circumstances were not favourable to that thorough 
knowledge which beings, eating of the same bread, 
and drinking of the same cup, and sharing the sweets 
and bitters that fall to the lot of humanity, ought to 
possess, why, then, make amends for this disadvantage 
as far as you can, by bearing each other's burdens. 

It is an easy thing to love what is lovely in each 
other, to smile when the sun shines, and to be kind 
and good-tempered when your partner is kind and 
good-tempered too ; but this is no proof of real affec- 
tion. 

Can you put up with each other's infirmities, bear 
with each other's waywardness, and forgive each 
other's errors ? This is proving your affection ; this 
is, indeed, bearing one another's burdens. Old Hum- 
phrey is in the habit of putting some searching ques- 
tions ; questions that at times go right to his own heart, 
while he means them to go to the hearts of others ; he 
feels his infirmities, and smarts under his own correc- 
tion, so much, as to be half disposed to Uot out the 
observations he has made ; but he will be faithful, in 
spite of his infirmities ; he will speak plain truths, ask 
plain questions, and make plain remarks, whoever may 
be affected by them. 

It is a clear case, that " two cannot walP 
tmlesB they are agreed ;" but if they are a| 
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get oa wonderfully well. The one may be stronger 
or weaker, bolder or more timid than the other, but that 
will not signify. The one may be a good walker, and 
the other a very bad one ; there may be some lameness 
#r weakness in the one, and not in the other ; but still 
Aey win so accommodate themselves to each ^other's 
i»irmities, that they will go forward in comfort and 
peace ; if this be true of any people in the world, it is 
fartkularly so of married people. 

The path may be stony, 

The hill nay be steep, ' 
The hedge thick and thorny, 

The stream strong and deep ; 

ImI all will be overcome by helping each other along, 
by encouraging each other, and by bearing each other^s 
burdens. 

* I trust that you have not built your hope of earthly 
happiness on the mere attractions of each other's per- 
sons. A handsome face, and an agreeable way of be- 
haviour, are but a poor stock of comforts to begin 
housekeeping with. You have something better than 
ihfi9e^ but have a care how you begin ; for a good be- 
ginniog is the best preparation for a good ending. 
You are now at ease ; but as the direst summer has 
lis thunder-oioud, so surely will the smoothest ]ik 
have its c^es. Are you ready to meet with dis^ 
poifilment and anxiety ? Are you ready to bear each 
tker's burdens? 

X^nx wants appear to be well supplied. In Senp- 

^e, your heads appear anointed with oO, 

rans ovier ; but it may not always be so, 
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for gold and silver make to themselves wings, and fljf 
away. Whai if want should take the place of plenty f 
'Will yoo then look kindly on each other? Will jrott 
^en bear each other's burdens ? 

You ^re in health, but you cannot reasonably ezpeel 
to remain so long ; the tooth-ache, the head-ache, the 
Heart-ache, and a hundred other ails, are known by 
others, and are likely enough to be felt by you^ uri 
tbey may try you sorely ; and if care, want, and sick- 
ness, should meet together in your habitation, you wiH 
Ikave need of all your affection, ay, and of God's grace, 
also, to enable you to remain kindly affectionate dae to 
another, and to bear one another's burdens. 

If you cannot travel together with affection, yon will 
find hatred and unkindness but sorry companions. If 
Helping each other will not do, hindering one another 
win do worse. If beuing one another's burdens wiH 
not enable you to trudge along with tolerable comibfti 
you Will make but a sad business of it, by adding to 
each other*s load. Therefore " bear ye one another's 
burdens," Gal. vi. 2. 

If you have Made your calculation for fine weather 
only, go and bespeak an umbrella, for be sure you will 
hjive need of it. If you think to look at each other 
always with the same fond and affectionate regard thail 
you have yet done, you will be mistaken. I tell yo% 
in spite of your fairy dreams ef unabated love, that if 
you go through the first year of your married life with- 
out a single-heart-burning, you will deserve t^ ^ — 
your pictures framed and glazed, and hung 
market-hall for universal admiration. No ! 
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tell you the truth ; however yoa try to flatter and de- 
ceive one another, you are a pair of poor, weak, en- 
ing, sinful creatures, requiring Divine aid every mo- 
ment of your lives, to keep you from inattention, from 
wanderings of heart, from selfishness, from bitterness, 
and from hatred. 

If you really wish to love one another always, yoa 
must love God always ; for none but God can preserve 
yOur affection, and enable you to bear each other's bur- 
dens. 

And, mark me, when the time comes, as come it 
will, •when you feel yourselves to be overtaken in a 
fault, when you have been angry one with another, be 
faithful in questioning your own hearts. Say to your- 
selves in private, *' Am I sure the fault is not mine! 
Have I not been thoughtless, unreasonable, selfish, 
hasty, or bitter ? If in the wrong, have I made ac- 
knowledgment of it, and am I anxious to avoid my er- 
ror in future ? And if in the right, am I desirous to 
manifest more forbearance to my erring partner T 
These are questions that most of us are shy in putting 
to ourselves, but they are precious medicine, and if 
taken with a dependence on God*s blessing, will do us 
great good. It will render us more humble, cautious, 
and forbearing; it will increase our affection, and it 
will do much towards influencing us to bear each 
other's burdens. Why cannot we always dwell in af- 
fection, and bear each other's burdens ? Why should 
aggravating or an angry feeling ever rise in our 
is because we have an enemy in the 
ful heart in our bosoms, influencing us 
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to believe that we are always right, and that others 
are always wrong ; teaching us to call things by wrong 
names, and persuading na that aggravation is raereljr 
thoughtlessness; selfishness, nothing more than pnh 
dence ; and bitterness of heart, a virtnons indignatios. 

In short, my opinion is this, that we are all so bad^ 
that God alone can mend us ; and that the only way 
to dwell in continual affection, bearing each othei^ 
burdens, is to live continuaUy dependent on God, aeefc- 
ing the influence of the Holy Spirit continually, taking 
the blessed gospel of his beloved Son, our Savour, fiir 
our guide, and seeking fervently, at the throne of tamh 
cy, for those heavenly supplies that our earthly inir^ 
niities require. 

Had my object been to please yon, I might hmrm 
spoken more pleasantly, but I wish to do yon good^ 
even though it be against your wiH. Let not your afr 
fections, then, be a flower that opens and shnts in A 
day, but a tree whose deep*8truck roots will bear the 
rocking of the wintry storm. You do not half feive 
one another, if you wish not to love each other throiig& 
eternity ; and if you wish to love each other throogh 
eternity, you will desire throngh tixno to dwell in a& 
fection, and to bear each other's burdens. 



BIT MOTHER. 



VfmwrnvK yim have, er baive not a r 
present address will not be misuitable* 
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With whateyer respect and admiration a child maj 
regard a father, whose example has called forth his 
energies and animated him in his yarious pursuits, be 
turns with greater affection, and intense loye, to a 
Idnd-hearted mother. The same emotion follows him 
through life, and when the changing vicissitudes of 
after years have removed his parents from him, seldom 
does the remembrance of his mother occur to his mind, 
unaccompanied by the most affectionate recollections. 

Show me a man, though his brow be furrowed, and 
his hair 'grey, who has forgotten his mother, and I shal 
suspect that something is going on wrong within him; 
either his memory is impaired, or a hard heart is beat- 
ing'in his bosom. *^ My Mother," is an expression of 
music and melody, that takes us back again to the 
days of our childhood ; places us once more kneelini; 
in the soft lap of a tender parent, and lifts up our little 
hands in morning and evening prayer. 

For my own part, I never think of my mother, 
without thinking, at the same time, of unnumbered 
kindnesses, exercised not towards .me only, but to all 
around her. From my earliest years, I can remember 
that the moment Jier eye caught the common beg- 
gar, her hand mechanically fumbled in her pocket 
No shoeless and stockingless Irish-woman, with her 
cluster of dirty children, could pass unnoticed by her; 
and no weary and wayworn traveller could rest on 
the mile-stone opposite our habitation, without being 
^ckoned across to satisfy his hunger and thirst. No 

<(Dbl ^ asMsted many who were unworthy, for she 
""^" within her influence. 
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« CaiekH tbdr BMTiii or tbdr iiniM I 
Her pity gav« ere chaiitj I 



Had her kindness, like that of many, been ccmfined 
to good counsel, or the mere act of ginng what she 
tiad to bestow, it would not have been that charity 
which " beareth all things, believeth all things, 
hopeth all things, endureth all things,*" 1 Cor. ziii. 7. 
Eier benevolence was uniform, and unceasing ; it was 
ft part of her chaiqpcter. In benefiting another, dif- 
ficulty only increased her desire and determination to 
be useful. She was one who ^ searched out" the cause 
that she knew not ; her pen addressed the peer, and 
her feet trod the threshold of the pauper, with equal 
alacrity in the cause of charity. To be occupied in 
relieving the poor, and pleading the cause of the friend- 
less, was medicine to her body and nund. 

No child could cry, no accident take place, no sick- 
ness occur, without my mother hastening off to render 
assistance. She had her piques and her prejudices ; 
she never pretended to love those whom she did not 
Uke ; and she rem«mbered, perhaps too keenly, an ad 
of unkindness, but kindness was the reigning emotion 
of her heart. 

Reader, if you think that I have said enough, bear 
with me ; remember, I am speaking of my mother. 

Among the many sons and daughters of affliction^ 
whose hearts were made glad by her benevolence, 
was a poor widow of the name of Winn, who resided 
in an almshouse ; my mother had known her in her 
childhood. Often have I gazed on the ' -^■, 

Its she shaped her tottering steps, lear 
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towards our dwelling* A weekly allowance, a kind 
welcome, and a good dinner, once a week, were hen 
to the close of her existence. She had a grateful 
keart, and the blessing of her who was " ready to 
perish/' literally rested on my mother. 

I could weary you with instances of my mother*a 
kindness of heart ; one more, and I have done. 

With her trowel in her hand, my mother was bu^ 
engaged, one day, among the sh|iibs and flowers of 
her little garden, and listening with pleasure to the 
sound of a band of music, which poured around t 
cheerful air from a neighbouring barrack-yard, where 
a troop or two of soldiers were quartered ; when t 
neighbour stepped into the garden to tell her, that a 
soldier was then being flogged, and that the band only 
played to drown the cries of the sufiering oflfender* 
Not a word was spoken by my agitated parent ; down 
dropped her trowel on the ground, and away she ran 
into the house^ shutting herself tip, and bursting into 
tears. The garden was forgotten, the pleasure had 
vanished, and music had turned into momning in the 
bosom of my mother. 

Reader ! have you a mother ? If yon have, call to 
mind her forbearance, her kindness, her love. Tiy 
also to return them by acts of acflection, that when thi 
ftiture years shall arrive, when the green sod shall ba 
sptinging over the resting-plaee of a kind-heaitsd 
parent, you may fed no accwing pang when yofl 
"^ — A « ^nfcaring expression, My Mother ! 
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ON AIDING 
THE MISSIONARY CAUSE. 

As I hold the highest title on earth to he that of a 
ervant of God, and the most important employment 
bat of making known to sinners the salvation that 
rod has wrought for them through his Son Jesus 
/hrist, so I cannot but estimate very highly the charac- 
iT of an humble-minded, zealous, conscientious mis* 
[onary. Men undertake, endure, and achieve much 
rhen riches, and honours, and reputation are to be at- 
lined ; but where is the worldly reputation 'of him 
rho goes, with his life in his hand, to make known in 
arbarous lands the glad tidings of salvation 1 Where 
re the honours and the money-bags of the mission- 
ryt In many cases, toil and anxiety, hunger and 
lirst, reviling and violence, danger and death await 
im ; but whwre is his earthly reward ? I want you 
> ply yourselves with these questions, and then I will 
ik you if you have ever done any thing for the mis- 
onary cause ? 

We will not quarrel about which of the missionary 
istitutions is most entitled to support. Let your own 
>nscience decide that question for you. Support 
lem all if God has blessed you with the ability ; but, 

least, neglect not to do something for one of t^ 
8t you should be held guilty of overlooking th 
nee and darkness of those who live without 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



IM OIC A»nfO THB mSSIOJURT CAVftX. 

the world, knowing nothing of the grace of the Bc- 
deemer. 

Are you rich t If so, have a care ; for where mocli 
is given, much will be required. Riches have not 
only their power, but their responsibility also. Too 
have read how hard it is for a rich man to enter 
the kingdom of heaven ! You have heard the injuoc- 
tion, " Make to yourselves friends of the mammon of 
unrighteousness, that ye may be received into ever- 
lasting habitations !" Come, come ! let Old Hun- 
phrey do you a kindness, by persuading you to be li- 
beral to the missionary cause. Never is a man more 
successfully employed in promoting the welfare of Ids 
own sqpl, than when engaged in doing good to the 
souls of others. 

Are you poor 1 Never mind that, you must I>e poor 
indeed if you have not a prayer in your heart for the 
heathen ; and if you have a prayer for them in your 
heart, you will soon have a penny for them in your 
hand. I have just been reading of an old woman who 
was so very poor, that she could not spare even i 
penny to assist the missionaries, though her heait 
was in the cause ; but mind ye, " where there is t 
will, there is a way." She was a spinner of yars, 
and, knowing no better plan, she determined to spii 
an extra hank of yam every week, and thus contribute | 
her penny to the good cause. Come, come ! let ut 
Tmitate the old woman in her labour of love ; let m 
V' * ^ank of yam, and give another penny • 

ause. 
mdreds who, when, invited to mfe 
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themselres useful, when required to put their shovdckr 
to the wheel, their hand to the plough, or their fingers 
into their purses, hegin ** with one consent to make 
excuse.'* They really have so many things to attend 
to, and already give so much away, that it is not in 
their power to do or bestow more for the glory of God, 
and the welfare of their fellow-men. Now, if it be 
really the case with you, that you go to the extent of 
your means. Old Humphrey has not another word to 
say about the matter ; but if you talk thus merely to 
excuse yourselves, if you cavil at the cause you are 
urged to support, merely to prevent the parting with 
a small portion of your abundance, look to yourselves, 
|br you stand in slippery places. 

Bear in mind that the missionary work will go on 
whether you assist or forbear. Impediments there 
are, but they will be overcon^, for the heathen will 
be a portion of the inheritance of the Redeemer, and 
** the uttermost part of the earth his possession." As 
one. has well asked, " Will the stream of the water of 
life, pouring forth its healing influences in the east 
and the west, the north and the south, stop, because a 
jutting crag occasions a transitory eddy ? Will the 
triumphant chariot of the Omnipotent God stand still, 
because a few pebbles are heard crackling beneath its 
wheels ?'* No ! the missionary cause cannot be ar- 
rested, you cannot weaken it by your backwardness, 
though you may strengthen it by your aid. 

Over and ever again have I observed, t^ 
who are the first to tell the aged beggar * 
pmuh, are Ae last to pay the p««lwate^^^g,^ 
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who are forward to condemn the miaaionaiy cane 
abroad, saying, "Charity begins at home,'* are tke 
most backward to assist in spreading the gospel, or in 
opening their purses for the benefit of the poor of then 
own neighbourhood. Depend upon it, you will nevei 
have your sick bed, nor your dying hour embittered 
by the thought ' that you have done your part to send 
the missionary, and the Bible, to the heathen woild, 
though I am not quite so certain that the conscious- 
ness of having neglected to do so will not create t 
parting pang. 

Many I have known who have done too much kt 
their own selfish gratifications ; but never have I net 
with one who had done too much for God's gloiy. 
Show me a man that loves his Bible, and I will show 
you one that would delight to spread Bibles all over 
the world. Show me a man whose soul magnifies the 
Liord, and whose spirit rejoices in God his Saviour, 
and I will show you one whose heart will leap with- 
in him to lend a helping hand to the missionary, that 
he may go forth and proclaim glad tidings of grei 
joy to all the people on the face of the earth. ^ 
then, you have any pity for the sinner, and love li{ 
the Saviour, promote the missionary cause. 

It is a glorious sight to see a merchantman vaA 
weigh, her sails filled with the breeze, and her colo 
fljring in the winds of heaven ! She goes not foi 
carrying thunder and lightning to blast the image ( 
God in desolating war, but to bear abroad the 
ings of peaces Her cargo is to benefit the bodies i 
oui merchandize and our missio 
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go tog&bsr. Here may be seen on board the 
3 ship, a wrapper of flannel and a bundle of reli- 
s tracts ; there a bale of cloth, and yonder a box 
of Bibles ! 

Id Humphrey cannot help urging you to join hand 
heart in the missionary cause. Shall the negro 
ip his emancipated hands in prayer, and the Hot- 
dt and the Cafler unite in praise 1 Shall the Hin- 
and the Cingalese forsake their idolatry, and the 
ibitants of the southern sea rejoice in the hope of 
nal life, and you have no share in the work ? Will 
you bid them God speed by your benevolence, 
tell them that you are men and brethren by your 
rtions in their favour ? Yes, yes ! you may never 
moved l^ the feeble voice of Old Humphrey, birt 
1 will not, you must not, you cannot resist the ap- 
il o( millions of fellow-beings from across the heav- 
; ocean, xdio are destitute of the means of grace, 
1 the hope of glory. 



NO QUACKERY. 



Come, listen to me, my poor neighbours, for I am 
ither going to rail against you for any thing wrong 
at you have done, nor to wheedle and cajole you 
r my own advantage. The end 1 have in view is 
mr good, and in bringing it about 1 am neither seek- 
g to get another pig in my sty, nor another savere^'^ 
, my pockel. Come, neighbours^ listen to re* 
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wlien a quack doctor sells bis prescription, bor em 
mucb be may pirfrit,and praise it, be may tbink mare 
of getting your money, tban of doing you good ; brt 
bow a doctor can get any tbing, wbo makes no cbarge 
for bis advice, and prescribes pbysic tbat nnay be bad 
for notbing, it will be no easy tbing to make out. 

It may be tbat you bave good bealth, and baTe oo 
need, according to your own opinion, of my adrice, 
but good bealtb is wortb keeping, and tbe medicine I 
recommend, is as useful in preserving as in restoring 
bealtb. Try a dose or two, and if you do not fini 
yourself tbe' better for it, tell me tbat I am an ignoratt 
impostor. 

Perbaps you may ask me wbat cures my medidae 
bas wrougbt, and if you do, I bave an answer rea^* 
It bas given to tbousands, wbose bodies were wealdj, 
and wbose faces were almost as pale as a white-waslh 
ed wall, — ^it bas given tbem, I say, strengtb, a firm 
step, and a ruddy cbeek : if tbis does not satisfy yoi, 
I know not wbat will. 

If you like eitber to remain as you are, or iraneces- 
sarily to spend your money in being made better, tk 
fault will be your own ; you may be made better if jos 
are ill, and kept in bealtb if well, witbout tbe ei^ean 
of a single fartbing. 

I am not speaking to tbose wbo bave broken liabs, 
fever, and otber beavy afflictions, but to sacb as aie 
capable of moving from one place to anotber, and tt 
^ Take fresh air, 

smile if yon will at my prescription, bit 
me of the most |Hecioiis gifts of tbe ii- 
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y , the merciful Giver of unnumbered blessings ; 
ts nothing, and it is by far the best medicine ia 
orld. 

3ten to me, neighbours, and I will tell you what 
lo you no harm to hear. In a little garret, in a 
t Iiouse, in a narrow street, worked a tailor. His 
-board and his bed almost filled the room, and yet 
i were four or five fiower-pots close to the win- 
, a canary in a cage hanging from the ceiling, and 
Dbit in a pen against the wall. 
he tailor rose early, and took late rest, eating the 
.d of carefulness, but could hardly make both ends 
(t, for he was sickly, and weakly, and qualmy, as 
L he might be, and could not get on at his work ; 
seemed to have no spirit. When I called upon 
I, I did not wonder sLt his being sickly, and weakly, 
[ qualmy ; I should have wondered very much had 
)een otherwise, for what with the room being so 
all, and what with the bed, the shop-board, the 
wer-pots, the bird-cage, the rabbit-pen, and the 
>thes and remnants, and shreds and patches, it seem-* . 

wonderful to me how he was able to work at all, 
r he seldom left his garret, rarely opened his win- 
»w, and breathed the same tainted air day and night. 
To make short of a long story, I undertook to cure 
im, or rather, I undertook to give him advice, for none 
at the Greater and Preserver of men can establish 
ur health, or add to the number of our days. 

Sickly and pale, and panting for breath, as the tailor 
iras, I made him change hkrlodging to an airy situa-* 
ion. No flower-pot, bird-cage, or rabbitrpen, d' 
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aUow in his chamber ; his window was ahnost always 
kept open, and an hour every day he breathed the 
fresh air of heaven in walking abroad. He is now u 
hearty a man as ever used a needle ; enjoys more 
health, works fewer hours, and gets more money, than 
ever he did before in his life ; and what is better than 
all, finds time to read his Bible, thanking Grod heartily 
for his manifold mercies, and among them for the bene- 
fit and blessing of fresh air. 

Neighbours, be advised ; open your doors and yoor 
windows, get out of your houses, walk about, and take 
fresh air. 

A hard-working cobbler, who was heard thumping 
away at his lapstone before his neighbours were up ia 
the morning^ and seen stitching away with his awl and 
wax-ends after they were gone to bed at night, found 
himself just in the same plight as the poor tailor, low 
and languishing, just dragging along, as though he had 
no heart and soul in him. His room was small enough 
of all conscience, if he had had it all to himself; but 
this was not the case : for, besides the space taken up 
by his working bench and bed, he had with him a wife 
and four children, a black terrier, and a jackdaw in t 
wicker cage. 

Neighbours, I cannot tell you one-half of &e 

wretchedness of that wretched room, when I stepped 

into it ; scraps of leather, old rags, bones and filth, 

-'ere seen in all directions ; the dog barked, the jack- 

' chattered, the children cried, the wife scolded, 

". patient, half- wornout cobbler could hard- 

az-end through the holes his awl had 
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iliade. To finish the pictore, a gin-bottle stood in the 
coniery a dozen pawn tickets were wrapped up in a 
piece of dirty flannel, in the little cupboard, the win- 
dow wa9 close shut, and the stench of the room was 
intolerable. Neighbours, you may think this was a 
hopeless case, but I thought otherwise, and went to 
vrork at once. 

No peace did I let the old cobbler hare till I had 
fairly ransacked and routed every thing out of his mis- 
erable dwelling, where for many a weary day and night 
he had gasped for breath, parboiled and smoke-dried 
by turns, till his flesh looked just the colour of dirty 
dough. I took him to the tailor, who told him a story 
that made him lift up his eyes with surprise. The 
cobbler's bed was removed into an airy garret, his 
fvorking-room thoroughly swept and whitewashed, the 
-window set open, the black terrier and the jackdaw 
sent away, the children put to a day-school, the wife 
employed up-stairs, the gin bottle used to contain vine- 
gar, and the pawn tickets exchanged for the articles 
written upon them. 

Nor was this all ; for the cobbler was not allowed to 
sit down to his bench for a single moment till he had 
walked to the finger-post on the common, a distance of 
a mile and a half across the fields. 

Neighbours, the cobbler is another man : he drinks 
no gin, he pawna ao^othes, he keeps no terrier dog 
nor jackdaw, but breatUes freely, works blithely, while 
he sings a hymn or a psalm, pays his rent like a man, 
reads his Bible every day 9i his life, ar 
fresh as a daisy. 
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Now, what hat done all this for him ? nothing in tin 
world but fresh air. This, with God's blessing, hu 
been the making of him, and why should it not be the 
making of you ? Rout out your cupboards and closets, 
sweep out your floors, whitewash your walls, and open 
your windows ; but, above all, get into the fields, and 
breathe the fresh air. 

Are you so fond of weakly frames and pale faces 1 
Do you like to see pill-boxes and phials and gally-pots 1 
Is it pleasant to swallow salts, and rhubarbt and ipeca- 
cuanha, and to pay doctors' bills ? If it is, heed not 
what I say ; but if it is not, take my advice } take my 
prescription — take fresh air. 

Neighbours, I am no quack, but a plain-dealing man, 
gratefully enjoying the blessing of health, and anxious 
that all of you may enjoy it too. Fresh air will not 
only improve the health, but the temper abo, so that 
a man will laugh at the little troubles that before made 
him fume and fret like a madman. The good that is 
done, and the evil that is prevented by fresh air, are 
beyond calculation. 

Doctors usually recommend fresh air, even when 
all their skill and all their medicines have failed, and 
this is a proof how highly they think of it. 

Let this open your eyes, neighbours ; doctors know 
what they are about, and you ought to know what ycm 
are about too. If you prefer to call in a doctor, and 
to pay him for advising you to take fresh air, I can 

ve no possible objection, neither will the doctor 
^ for this course ; but whether it will be wise 
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h you to buy that which I give yoa for nothing, it a 
point worth a moment's consideration. 

Take my word for it, or rather do not take my word 
for it, but prove it, fresh air is the best medicine in the 
KTorld. If I were called upon to write a prescription 
;o cure three-fourths of this world's ails, it should be 
his — Plain foodf temperaneef exercise, fresh ak, a clean 
;kinj a contented mindf and a dear conscience. 

There, neighbours ! there is advice without gny 
quackery ; take it, make the best of it, and may the 
blessing of good health be enjoyed by you all, and the 
Great Author of your mercies be ever loved, and ever 
praised ! 



ON MOUNTEBANKS. 



If you happen to have a few spare minutes at your 
disposal, listen to the remarks of an old man. 

It was in the days of my youth,— -those days have 
long since gone by, — ^that I went, for the first time, to 
Bee a mountebank. ' 

Let me see : it must be many a long year since then. 
[ was at school, and have reason to remember it, being 
Bent to bed supperless for venturing out of bounds ; 
the only time in my life that I ever ate a cold potatoe. 

Well, I saw the mountebank's stage, and his bottles 
of physic, and his full boxes, and heard him say tbat 
he could feed a man fat, or peel the flesh off his bon^"" 
which he pleased, in half an hour* 
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Thinks I, he had better begin with himself, fca it 
has more flesh upon him than any three of us. Sock 
a tun of a man, in a fiery red waistcoat, I never hai 
seen before ; he was fit to be put into a show. 

All of a sudden he stript off his coat, and pulled off 
his red waistcoat too, but he looked almost as fine as 
before, for he had a yellow waistcoat under it. Off 
came the yellow one, and then he had a blue one, and 
a green one, and an orange one, and a purple one, till 
.1 almost thought that he was made of waistcoats. 

He went on in this way for a quarter of an hour, 
pulling off waistcoats enough for twenty or thirty peo* 
pie, till he began to look, as we say, as thin as a he^ 
ring. The folks laughed rery heartily, but I hardly 
knew what to make of it. Well, thinks I, he has 
come to the last now, surely ; but no, he still went oa 
till he seemed more like a skeleton than a fat man. 
Nothing was left of the fat fellow we had seen, stre 
a shrivelled, pale-face, weasel-bodied, thread-paper d 
a man, with a heap of gaudy rags lying beside him. 

I did not know then, though I have since found it 
out, that men play the mountebank, not on a stage 
alone, but in all situations of life, and most likely yoa 
have seen the same thing. What a mercy it is, when 
we are enabled to set aside our follies and our foolish- 
nesses, and juggling of all kinds, and are content, ai 
simple-minded men, to be guided by God^s word, ra* 
ther than by our own wayward will ! 

Perhaps you may know a proud man, thinking moia 
highly ^J^uoMf^ than he ought to think ; puffed 19 
beyoi^ll^^ural size with notions of his own in^ 
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M>rtance. Why, what a mountebank he must be ! 
3e may strut about for a little while, and set people 
^ping, but, by and by, he will be stript of his gaudy 
v^aistcoating. He will fall into trouble, and be but the 
;Iiadow of what he is now. 

You may, haply, know a strong man too, exulting 
n his own strength, as though God had had nothing 
o do with forming him from the dust. For a season 
le may be as a giant among his fellows, but when Gsd 
>ut forth his hand, and touches him, like Samson, he 
^ill lose his strength, and become as another man. 
?e has played the mountebank, and must be stript in 
lis turn. 

The rich man oflen eats and drinks so freely, and 
clothes himself so profusely, that he cuts an imposing 
igure ; he becomes high and mighty, taking up more 
;han his neighbours, but, by and by, his riches will 
nake to themselves wings, and fly away, or he will 
dy away from them. He has acted the mountebank 
[ong enough, and must shrink to his natural dimen- 
sions. 

The mountebank on the stage only puffed himself 
Qp for the passing hour, to set folks laughing ; but the 
characters I have described, puff themselves up for 
their whole lives. Death is a remorseless stripper ; 
be will not leave a waistcoat upon any of them. 

But^there is a mountebank worse than these. The 
bypocrite, whose hope shall perish, and be cut off like 
B spider's web. The self-righteous Pharisee, who 
decorates himself with the rags of his own affected 
holiness, and passes with others for what he 
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He covert the leanness of his soul with pretended de- 
votion and heartless observances, to impose upon bis 
fellow-sinners, but there is a stripping tioie comiBg for 
him also. 

I am a man of peace, yet I say, fight sword io 
hand against pride and vanity, and especially against 
hypocrisy. A mountebank in holy things must be an 
unhallowed mountebank indeed. Deceive not your- 
self by deceiving others. Remember you cannot de- 
ceive God. Say not either temporally or spiritually, 
" I am rich and increased with goods, and have need 
of nothing," lest you should be stripped suddenly, and 
' found to be " wretched and miserable, and poor, and 
blind, and naked." 



ON VISITING. 



It may be that you are fond of visiting, and visits 
not made too frequently are good things, for we are all 
social creatures, and cannot be happy alone ; but, 
whom do you visit ? If you visit the wise you will 
'* become wiser," and *' wisdom is the principal thing; 
therefore get wisdom ; and with all thy getting get uit- 
derstanding." If you visit the foolish, you will be 
sure to increase in folly, for " he that walketh with 
wise men shall be wise, but the companion of fools 
shall be destroyed." Prov. xiii. 20. Perhaps you may 
'\ the rich ; but if so, have a care, for you are 
iing in "slippery places;" if you do not keep 
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pace with them in expences, they wiD despise you ; 
and if you do, you will soon have reason to despise 
yourself. If you must visit the rich, let your visits be 
*• few and far between,** and if a proper opportunity 
occur, in a respectful manner and kind-hearted spirit, 
'* charge them that are rich in this world that they be 
not high-minded, nor trust in uncertain riches, but in 
the living God, who giveth us richly all things to en- 
joy." 1 Tim. vi, 17. 

Perhaps you visit the gay, but here, again, you must 
be careful, for gaiety is as catching as the plague, and 
it may unfit you for the more sober duties of common 
life. If I were to ask whether you spent as much 
time on your knees in communion with God, as you 
do before the glass in preparation to meet your fellow- 
creature, you might not like to answer the question ; 
but remember that God knows how the matter stands 
with you in thrs and all other respects. 

But whether you visit the wise, the foolish, the rich, 
or the gay, I do hope that you " visit the fatherlesi 
and widows in their affliction*" James i. 27 ; that you 
tenderly pity and relieve them as far as you can. " It 
is better to go to the house of mourning than to go to 
the house of feasting," Eccl. vii. 2. Jn our visiting, 
we should not only bear in mind our present pleasure, 
but our future profit ; and though it may flatter our 
vanity now, to think we have visited those above our 
situation, it will be abundantly better, at a future pe- 
riod, to hear the words, " Come, ye blessed of mv 
Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you 
foundation of the world ; for I was an htin 
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•ye give me meat; I was thirsty, and ye gave m« 
<?rink ;. I was a stranger, and ye took me in ; naked, 
mnd^ clothed me ; I was sick, and ye visited me ; 
I was 'in prison, and ye came mito me ; for '' inas 
much as ye have done it unto one of the least of these 
my brethren, ye have done it unto me," Matt. zx?. 
34—40. 

But, having asked you whom you visit, let me now 
ask, who visits you ? for if care be required in visiting 
others, the same care is reqiiisite in being visited by 
them ; therefore, again I ask, who visits you ? 

It cannot be desirable to be visited by the foolish, 
and it is better to be visited by the wise, than by the 
rich or gay ; for the former will leave something be- 
hind them worth possessing, while the latter, if thej 
deprive you of nothing else, will be sure to take away 
a portion of your time and your means. 

If the aged visit you, they may benefit you by their 
experience ; and if the young visit you, you may bene- 
fit them with yours. Let your visitors be such as are 
likely to do you good, or such as are likely to receive 
good from you. 

No doubt you have unwelcome visitors, such as 
your landlord on quarter-day, if you are not ready for 
him ; th^ tax-gatherer, when you are in arrears with 
him ; and perhaps a neighbour, to solicit a trifle for 
some one in distress ; but you must make the best of 
these visitors, for your landlord has a right to his rent, 
Ml ought to pay your fair share of the taxes, and 

urity is a virtue thsJ no Christian should live witlt- 
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TTou are visited too, at times, no doubt, with afflic- 
tions, losses, vexations, disappointments, and bereave- 
ments ; but if you enjoy the advantages that others 
enjoy, is it hard that you should endure the afflictions 
that others endure? Earthly trouble is not easily 
borne without heavenly assistance ; but if we could 
discern invisible things, every true believer would see 
the hand of his heavenly Father weighing out to him, 
e^ren to the scruple, the joys and sorrows that he re- 
quires, and cannot do without. 

Among yoiu: visitors do you reckon profitable and 
religious publications ? and if so, do you derive any 
advantage from them ? Does their tone suit you, their 
science instruct you, their information interest you, 
their morality do you good, and their piety draw you 
to the consideration of heavenly things ? If not, there 
must be something wrong in them or in you. But, 
lastly, have you been visited with His presence, com- 
pared with whom earthly things are as dust and dross ? 
Has " the day-spring from on high" Luke i. 78, visited 
you ? and can it be said by you and your household, 
** The Lord of hosts hath visited his flock," verily, 
«* God hath visited his people !" 



PERHAPS YOU WILL THINK OF IT. 

^Vhilb eating my mid-day meal, a sudden fee£T«i 
o£ thankfulness came upon me as I called to mine' 
uaceasing regularity with which my wants werf 
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plied. In the frozen climes of the north, the halA 
famished Indian had, doubtless, wandered far for feed; 
in the sultry regions of the east, the Arab must have 
roamed over spacious tracts in quest of water, while 
bread had constantly been given me, and water had 
been sure. It was a customary thing to have a table 
spread before me, but it was an unusual thing for me 
to feel truly thankful. Do you ever pass days, weeks, 
and months, without feeling your heart glow with gra- 
titude for your daily food? What if the Father of 
mercies were to send a constant famine, wherein 
there should never be sufficient earing and harvest 
again for ever ? He might do this ; the very though 
is enough to make us value our bits and drops. Per- 
haps you will think of it. 

It was during one of the last cold, misty, and mise- 
rable days, that I was far from my home without my 
great coat. I mounted a coach to ride home, with 
the rain and sharp wind full in my teeth, so that I ab- 
solutely shivered with cold. A hundred times have I 
put on my great coat without any grateful emotion for 
the comfort of clothes, and perhaps you have done the 
same thing. What if the Giver of all good should, in 
his providence, cut off every means of supplying our- 
selves with clothing, by destroying the flocks and 
blighting vegetation ! The thought is enough to make 
us bless God, with the liveliest ardour, for our rai- 
ment. Perhaps you will think of it. 

It may be that you were out in the open air the se- 
*v of the frost. It was intensely cold, aad 
^-eeze, not only one's breath, but almosT 
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one's very thoughts. Few days are more pleasant to 
those who have health and spirits, and who can move 
about with alacrity, than a fine frosty day ; hut for all 
that, when night comes on, and the tea-kettle begins 
to sing, it is doubly pleasant to draw near a cheerful, 
spirit-stirring fire. I found it so, and gratefully rejoi-* 
ced in the delightful glow that spread throughout my 
frame. How many times have I warmed myself at 
the cheerful hearth without thankfulness ! Has this 
been the case with you ? What if the great Governor 
of the universe should command the supply of coal to 
fail, so that fuel should never again be abundant for 
ever! The thought almost makes me quake with 
cold, and should render us more thankful for the bless- 
ing of fire. Perhaps you voill think of iU 

The other day I looked at my Bible as it lay on 
the sideboard, and thought to myself how much I neg- 
lected it. What is a chapter or two in the morning 
and another at night, said I ! why, if 1 looked upon 
it as the gift of God, given to me to warn me from 
evil, to console me in trouble, to direct me in difficulty^ 
and to guide me to glory, 1 should prize it as a trea- 
sure, and commune with it continually as with a 
friend. Do you ever neglect your Bible ? What a 
punishment it would be to us both, if an angel were 
sent down from heaven to close the leaves of the Bi- 
ble for ever from our view ! The thought is enough 
to make us value the Bible. Perhaps you will '' ' ' 
of it. 

M}' thoughts sadly wandered yesterday mo 
1 sat in the house of the Most High, whU^ th 
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ter was preacbiag his senium. Do your thoughts erer 
waader undsr the sound of the gospel? What, if the 
messenger of the Most High were sent down to dose 
God's house, and to seal up the mouth of his faithful 
ministers for erer ! This is a solemn thought, is it 
not ? enough to make us annously attentiFe to every 
word spoken by a faithful minister. Perhaps you wiM 
think of it, 

A short time ago, I kneeled down, in a hiuried man- 
ner, to offer up, my morning praise and petitions at a 
throne of grace, and, after a few words, hastily rose to 
pursue some worldly object which absorbed my atten- 
tion ; but my conscience smote me, and told me that I 
had offered an affront to the Lord of heavea« Do yoa 
ever hurry over your prayers 1 What if the high and 
holy one should issue forth his unchangeable mandate, 
^ There shall no \more prayer and supplication find 
favour at the mercy-seat henceforth for ever." What 
an overwhelming thought ! how precious it seems to 
make a throne of grace ! Perhaps you will think of it. 

How rare a circumstance it is for us to realize, even 
for a moment, in our thoughts, tha^ eternal state d 
glory to which all true Christians are hastening. Not 
an hour ago I had a delightful anticipation of tho 
heavenly Jerusalem. The city with the golden gates 
the innumerable multitude that no man can nnmibtr, 
the saints with their crowns of gold were all before 
"-^e, as well as the Lamb that was slain, seated on k» 

*nal throne ; the golden harps resounded with ce* 

Al.kwmany, and the heavenly hallelujahs rose ia 
Tus of thanksoriving and praise. Hov 
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much do we think of earth, and how little do we en- 
courage thoughts of heaven! at least it is so with 
me. How is it with you ? What if the Lord of life 
and glory were to proclaim, with a voice of thunder, 
the announcement, ** None shall behold my glory in 
heaven who rejoice not in the expectation of shaning 
ity while yet they are on the earth." The thought 
should awaken the most sluggish faculties of our souls 
to heavenly anticipation. Perhctps you wUl think of it. 
We are too unmindful of what we owe the Father 
of mercies for the common blessings of food, raiment, 
and fire. We are too backward to improve the means 
of grace his goodness has provided for us, and too 
-worldly to encourage the hope of eternal glory. If 
-you are of opinion that this observation is just, Per» 
haps you will think of it. 



ON IDLENESS. 



Up and be doing, my friends ! up and be doing ! I 
have just been with an idle man, yet, idle as he is, he 
professes to be a seeker afler Divine truth. Idleness 
18 a sad thing. What ! have we feet, and shall we 
not walk ? Have we not hands and shall we not work ? 
We have more to do than we shall ever accomplish if 
-we are industrious ; how, then, shall we get through 
it if we are idle 1 Every magpie building b-^- •*'*'•* 
every spider weaving her web, every ant 
for the winter, is a leproach^to an^^e ^^^^^ 
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Up and be doing, I say ; and io not expect tiie pd 
to boil while you let the fire 90 out. We oaiist climb 
the hill to view the prospect ; we roust sow the seed 
to reap the harvest ; we crack the nut to get at the 
kernel ; we must be diligent in spiritual things, if we 
wish to obtain spiritual blessings. 

One day, I called on an old woman, who had pared 
a few apples, and was making a little dough ; but she 
was one of those who, because Grod can do all things, 
foolishly think that we have' nothing to perform. 
" Goody ! Goody !" said I, " it is in eternal as in tem- 
poral things, we are not to despise the means with which 
Divine mercy has favoured us. There are the apples, 
and there the dough : but if you do not put them to- 
gether, aye, and pop them into the pot, too, you will 
have ne dumpling for your dinner. ** 

I cannot bear your tattling, talking, interfering, 
busy bodies, attending to the affairs of others, and 
leaving their own duties undone ; but yet, it is a sad 
failing to go to sleep, where we ought to be wide 
awake ; to be creeping and crawling like snails, when 
we ought to be bounding forward like greyhounds. 
It is a sad thing, I say, and we ought to be ashamed 
of it. I have known blind men and lame men, who, 
without an e/e to see with, or a foot to stand upon, 
have done more for God*8 glory, and the good of their 
neighbours, than many of us who have the use of all 
ur faculties. 
^Up and be doing in temporal and spiritual things, 

^let AOl ^yuptss grow under your feet ! Though 
, if the spirit be willing, you will 
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not be happy in standing still. If you etnnot hew 
wood, you may draw water. If you cannot preach in 
public, you can pray in private, and be striving to enter 
in, rather than waiting to be carried through, the s(trait 
gate that leadeth unto life. 

We oan do nothing of ourselves, but all things widi 
the sustaining strength and grace of the Redeemer. 
Liet us not complain of poverty, with a mine of gold 
under our feet, let us not die of thirst, with a fountain 
of living waters within our reach. If we have health 
and strength, let us work for the bread that perishes ; 
and having the means of grace, let us be diligent to 
obtain that bread that is eternal. 



LINES IN THE ALBUM 
OF A SEEKER AFTER TRUTH. 

Thet tell me that you want a line under Old Hum- 
phrey's hand, written with his very own pen ; you 
nhall have it, and if the warm wishes of his heart for 
your welfare will make it the more aoceptable, yo« 
shall kave them too. 

I am but a poor archer ; I cannot, like Robinhood 
of old, split a willow-wand at the distance of a hun« 
dred paces, yet, for all diat, often have I ta^^« •'•*• nl 
the human heart, and struck it in the 
Come ! stand Mt ; let me see if I cann 
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If I knftw yoar good qadities, I would commeBi 
them, and encourage you to practise them more uA 
more : if I knew your bad ones, and if yoa have not 
a great many of these you are not hke Old Humphrey, 
I will reprove them with kindness, being too faohj 
myself to be justified in using severity. 

But what sort of a heart is this of yours, that I am 
now taking aim at ? Is it a perfectly jood heart ? an 
entirely pure heart ? a constantly holy heart 1 If so, 
there is but little chance of my hitting it, having never 
taken aim at such a thing before ; but if it be a proud 
heart, a deceitful h<gart, a wicked heart, such an on* 
as is described in Scripture, and such an one as I feel 
that I have by nature, I shall manage the matter a 
little better. 

Who am I, • creature of infirmity, sinful dust and 
ashes, that I should take upon me to talk thus, and to 
point out to others tile way they should go ? Rather 
ought I to be seeking that my own eyes might be 
opened, and my own feet kept from stumbling ; how- 
ever, let me proceed. I will tty the effect of half-a^ 
dozen arrows, and if no one of them should strike 
you, my archery will be at an end. 

Are you not proud ? I think yoa are. Not thit 

yoa wish to dress above your station, to hold up jtm 

head above your neighbours, or to plume youraelf oa 

account of your attainments ; that is not what I mean: 

ire you not proud in this nespect, that you do not 

" " yourself to the dust before God, confess' 

be altogether an unprofitable servant; 

ir own the langua^^oCthe foyal psalm* 
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ftt, '*I was sbapen in iniquity, and in ski did aff 
nother conceive me?" Some undefined notion that 
rau can do something to merit eternal glory, now and 
lien cre^)8 into your heart, making you feel reluctaiit 
o be saved entirely by unmerited mercy and redeen- 
^S grace. If you are not proud, to my reproach be it 
poken, I am. 

A re you not toasteful f Not of the food you eat, and 
he clothes you wear, but of time, which is more pre* 
ious than diamond dust ; and of your Christian privil- 
eges, which are far above the most costly rubieiS in 
alue ? If you are not wasteful, I am. 

Are you not selfish ? Not that you covetously de- 
ire what belong to your neighbour, or that you would 
willingly add to your own happiness at the expense 
C chat of others ; but does not your own good take 
irecedence of God's glory ? Are not nine-tenths of 
'Our thoughts, your words, and your deeds, devoted to 
he furtherance of your worldly interest, and is it not 
. mere fragment of these things that you consecrate 
the hallowed object of serving God, and extending 
he kingdom of the Redeemer ? If you are not selfish, 
am. 

Are you not impatient ? Not towards your fellow- 
inners, but towards your heavenly Father t Do you 
lot often rashly repine at his mysterious dispensations ? 
Ire you not more desirous to change, to lessen, and 
emove the trials allotted to you by Divine wisdom, 
ban you are to reap from them that lastinp* 
vbich the sanctified chastisements of our 
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Father inrariably impart ? If you are not impatient, 
I am. 

Are you not idolatrous? Not absolutely bowing 
down to stocks and stones ; ' you are neither accused 
nor suspected of this, neither do I believe that yon 
bend your knee to a crucifix ; but is there no person 
or tlnng, possessed or hoped for by you, that is set up, 
like a golden image in your heart, receiving more ho- 
mage than is due to created things, and robbing the 
Lord of the glory due to his name 1 If you are not 
idolatrous, to my shame, I am. 

Are you not ungrateful ? Not to your earthly bene- 
factors and friends, but to your heavenly Friend and 
Benefactor, who has not only given you every com- 
fort you possess, but also his only Son, Jesus Christ, 
even to die on the cross for sinners ? What have you 
done for Him who has done all fbr you ? With a 
pinching parsimony, you may have, now and then, 
praised the Lord for his goodness, but you have not 
given up what is due to him— every faculty of your 
body, soul, and spirit. If you are. not ungrateful, I 
feel that I am. 

I have drawn my bow at a venture, and shot my ar- 
rows of accusation, but not in an unfriendly spirit: 
there may be a pleasure in pulling down* a proud 
heart, but there is more pleasure in raising one that is 
humble^ and binding up one that is bruised and brokeo. 

There ! you have now what you Wttnted, a line an 

inphrey's hand, written with his very own 

^m ftw his good wishes, ffnre him yoin 

)w, whether his ajrows have struck yon, 
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»T altogether missed the mark, give bim credit for a 
kind intention. May goodness and mercy follow you 
ill the days of your life, and may you dwell in tho 
house of the Lord for erer ! 



ON THE 
DUTT OF MAKING A WIIJ..* 

When a prudent merchant consigns a vessel to the 
watery deep, be is mindful of the dangers it baa ta 
encounter, and accordingly, by insuring the cargo, ha 
seeks to protect himself and all others interested 
therein from loss. And is the voyage of life less dan- 
gerous than a voyage over the deep? Is an immortal 
soul of less value than hogsheads of hardware, and 
bales of broad cloth ? Surely, as tempest-tost mari- 
ners, we ought, first, to secure ourseh^es from loss, by 
seeking a well-grounded hope of eternal life through 
Jesus Christ; and, secondly^ to prolt^Li tlinse dear to 
us from sustaining injury by our deaths by making 
prudent arrangements in the event of ^r departure. 

* The new law respecting Wills, wliicli is now io fofae, n^ulren— 

1. Tbe will or codicil to be signed ai th^ tttut fir tand cUeruuf hy the ter 
tator. 

S. If he does not dgn, it must be sigDed by wme athtr prasoii In Ms pv^ 
sence, or by his direction. 

3. Tbe signature must be made cr ocknowl^dged by tbe t^ 
presence of two or more witnesses pr^ent nl the siuiie time. 

4 Tbewitneases must attest and lubecjtitia tlic will or cc 
lence of the testator. 
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Tou may s^y that this, or something like it, h9 
been said a hundred times over ; and no doubt it hasi 
wad hkefy enough it is to be repeated a hundred timet 
more, but if I am not to speak till I say something 
absolutely new, I must become dumb. If I write no 
Tnore till I can produce some striking novelty, my pen 
need no more be dipped into my inkstand. Experience 
"will bear me out in the remark, that wisdom consists 
much more in impressing the minds of others with 
well-known truths, than in the production of novel 
opinions. They may be presented in a different form, 
yet are they essentially old. Though by shaking the 
kaleidoscope you obtain a new form, yet the materials 
which compose it are always the sam^ 

But though my present observations may not be en- 
^ely new, T feel such a warmth gathering round my 
Iieart while I write them, that I do verily persuade 
myself that my remarks will meet the eyes of those 
who will not despise them ; nay, more, that there are 
some who will regard them with favour, read thera 
with respect, ponder over them with attention^ and 
practise what they recommend. 

Do I speak proudly ? No ! no L Proud I am, to my 
reproftch, but not at this moment. High-minded I may 
be, but not now. If I can see my own heart through 
its manifold infirmities, its present object is simply and 
singly to drop a seasonable word, which, with Grod*s 
blessing, may take away from a death-bed, anxiety and 
'^nfuskm^ and ajdd something to the comforta of the 
w ^ ^e fktherless. 

'^ 'n reading over again, for the fonith <■ 
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Mil time, a liule book called " Teatamentarj oom^ 
«lsy^ and much of what I have*to say has been takem 
rom that volume, m been suggested by it. Old Horaph« 
^ey is under great obligations to wiser and better mem 
han himself, whose writings have often come home 

his heart, sometimes pouring a cordial into it that it 
preatly needed, and sometimes planting an arrow ikert 
hat was needed still more. On such occasions, he 
ias felt drawn towards the writer with cords of affile- 
ion, and long to shake him by the hand, especially if 
lis spirit appeared influenced by kindness, rather tham 
severity. It may be that you have felt a little of this 
Irawing towards me ; you have not pictured me witk 

1 frowning brow, and a churlish heart, but rather as 
[>ne, who, being feelingly persuaded of his own iafir- 
mities, looks on his fellow-sinners with tenderness 
and affection. May yov, in this instance, not be wrong 
in your conjectures ! 

I have before me a very important object, and as a 
man can hardly be expected to do a thing in a K^ra- 
ble manner, unless he go about it in his own way, I 
want you to bear with me a little, and to be somewhat 
indulgent to me. I^t an old man have his M 
fashions. 

I shall not beat about the bush, but ask you a pflain 
question at once, in my customary downri^t way,:! 
am not about to say that I hope you have done this, 
and I trust you have done that and the other ; my 
question is. Have you made yoxa will ? If you ^« ^^ 
and if you have made it conscientiously and p' 
n^ ioqnry will not smt^ you ; but if you k 
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wish to stick to you like a leech, and to sting you like 
a nettle. 

You may be among the many who habitually pst 
o^ till to-morrow what ought to be done to-day, and if 
80, no doubt you will have plenty of reasons to assign 
for procrastination. Making a will, you may say, is 
an important thing, and requires much reflection : you 
have a friend to consult ; you quite agree that it is 
Bocessary, and, indeed, you have been thinking of it 
for some time ; it is, really, your intention to be in earn- 
•est about the matter. But all this is very like shuffling. 
These lame attempts to excuse the non-performanc« 
of an imperative duty will not parry my home-thrust 
— Have you made your will ? 

I wish my word to go to your very heart ; yet, far 
be it from me to bluster and to call you names, evei 
if you have never thought of making your will. It 
would but ill become one whose infirmities . cling to 
him as a garment, and who sensibly feels his own 
backwardness in the discharge of manifold duties, to 
indulge in bitterness against a procastinating brother. 
Rather would I, in an aflectionate spirit, point out hov 
cruelly you are acting to yourself in thus gatheriiig 
thorns for your dying pillow. 

If you have a wife and children, and relations and 
friends, I suppose that you bear them some afiectioo ; 
and if so, surely you had rather they should dwell in 
peace than in discord, and that if they should outli?e 

u, they should love rather than hate your memoij. 
making a will, you will prove that their welfare is 
gb^i of your desire ; by neglecting to do so, yon 

digitized by CjOOQ iC 



MAKINO A WILL« 183 

prill show that their happiness is with you an object. 
>f very little consideration. 

Many, yery many, tremble at (he thought of making 
i will. Some time ago, a worthy woman was bereav** 
3d of her husband ; he was taken suddenly away a« 
Bany are. The widow was anxious that what proper- 
y she had should be enjoyed after her decease by two 
lieces, to whom she was much attached ; but this was 
lot likely to happen unless she made her will, and to 
his she had a strong objection. It was in vain that 
ler professional adviser utged her to bequeath her 
>roperty, and pointed out that if she neglected to do 
io, it would go to one who was unworthy to enjoy it ; 
itill she could not bear the thought of making her will. 
iiVhile in the office of her professional friend, she 
Tembled from head to foot with apprehension ; and 
when the will was sent home to her, terror again pre- 
sented her from signing her name to it. Superstitious 
fears bind many in iron chains : the widow thought 
signing her will was like signing her death-warrant ; 
and even though her life was soon afterwards placed 
in jeopardy by a* sudden fire, which burst out where 
she lived, her last will and testament was unattended 
to ; neither her danger nor her merciful preservation 
influenced her to sign her will. 

Tou will not die sooner for having made your will 
though the distraction arising in a season of sickness 
horn not having made it, may fever your mind and 
your body, and hurry you off to your grave. T enoolr 
with reverence, and under submission to «^ 
wilL Now you may bear my enquiry ; b^^^ ^^ 
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^fiiy be whirred by your doctor into your dying eu, 
it may fall like a thunder-clap oa your acbing head H 
4 season when you would give the world to do what 
you mi^ be incapable to perform. 

Think, ibr % moment, on his situation, who, having 
for years added house to house, and field to field, and 
kud up large stores for earthly enjoyment, without i 
thought of dissolution, is suddeidy called upon hur- 
i^dly to ditide his possessions ? Not an hour can he 
purchase at any price. The lever is upon lum,lu8 
btoodHihot eye looks fearful ; he draws his breath widi 
di£e«lty ; his pulse is a hundred and twenty ; be cries 
ctu^ for water, and turns to \us physician for comfort, 
bet, as he etrains his Aching eyeballs in an attempt to 
<$ateh a woid of cons<^atioa, he meets the Inqoiiy, 
'^ Have you made your will ?" The very words aie 
the icy wind of death i they dull and curdle the life 
eiHTeat of his heart ; they pronounce his doom. Oh 
had he made his will, it would have been some con- 
solation ; it might have prevented his present parox- 
ysm ; but, no ! he neglected it, and now it is too late. 

I hope that you will not be ranked among those. 

<* Wbo toil for hein Uiey know not wbo, 
And straigtu are teen no Bore. 

** Beware of covetousness !" Hoard not up guiltf 

riches to your condemnation. Let not your growing 

possessions be witnesses against you at the final houL 

^ coffin^fuU, yea, a grave-&ill of gold will not gaia 

admittance at the gate of heaven. Whether yon 

^Hvt, you are but a steward over your earth- 

; your stewardship extends to the pas* 
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3er use of wealth during your life, and the just distri*. 
3ution of it at the time of your decease. Be not nA 
mjust steward ; whether you have ten talents or five 
committed to your care, use them profitably, and make 
iTour will, that your property may be rightly distributed 
ifter your death. 

Perhaps you will be turning round to me to inquire 
f I have made my will, and if you do, a plain answer 
thall be given. It would be a little out of character 
n me to talk of freeholds and funded property, of 
Scotch and Irish estates, of shares in the mining, dock« 
md rail-road companies. I need no steward to man* 
ige my affairs. The largest park I have will not oc- 
cupy me long in riding around it, and my habitation is 
tot at all likely to be mistaken for Apsley House, or 
he mansion of the Duke of Sutherland : but the small 
K)rtion of this world's gear itat I may call my own^ 
s " conscientiously allotted in case of my departure. 
Sometimes I am foolish enough to wish for wealth, 
or there are many ends I desire to compass, acts of 
riendship that I would requite, and feelings of afiec- 
ion that I would willingly embody in actions ; biit, as 
L Scottish writer has well expressed himself, " God 
Lcns what is good for us better than we ken our* 
lelves." 

To say nothing of other things, Old Humphrey has 
eceived so many acts of individual kindness, that he 
vould much rather devote a dozen skins of parchment 
o their acknowledgement and liquidation, thar 
vill should be cribbed up into the contraC 
hat it now occupies. o..ze..vGooQle 

16* ^ 
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Tou blow as well as I do that our life is but " a fa 
four i" you know that what with natural decay, acci* 
deats, and tho " thousand ills that flesh is heir to," there 
is " but a step between us and death.** If then the 
laessage should suddenly be signified to you, " This 
night thy soul shall be required of thee," should yea 
be satisfied to leave what property you have, be it Ut- 
ile or much, without any arrangement as to its distri- 
bution ? Now be honest to yourself; put the questios 
to your own heart, and give an upright answer. If 
you can add to the comfcnrt and peace of your wife and 
Ahildren, by doing what you have hitherto delayed, set 
about it. It will break none of your bones to make 
ftour wffl ; it will not disturb your night's slumber, bu^ 
on the contrary, minister to your repose. . 

If you have a wife whom you love make your wiH, 
Jsst she fall into the hands of those who may treat her 
harshly. If you have children whom you love, make 
your wiU, that they may know the portion that falleth 
to them. If you have poor relations, make your will, 
ihat you may not, in shutting up yoi^r bowels of com- 
passion against them, and neglecting them, do an act 
of iDfustice ; and if you have faithful servants, who 
are not only worthy of their hire, but of your respect, 
make your will, that they may know you have not bees 
namiadfnl of their fidelity. 

It may be that God has blessed you abundantly it 

worldly goods ; and if so, it will especially becoioe 

Uving and dying, to remember his cause, and to 

ottshia jclory. There are religious institutions al- 

withaZ. number, that require assistance^ and bi 
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idToieiit toeietiet ilniint ttoniliag still for want of aid* 
L will not t#ll yo«i that yoor moneyy give of it what 
rovL may, md ia what mawaer you choose, will coo- 
fert a soul, or restore a laaguishing body from a coach 
>£ sickness, but I say that ycNi ottf^t gladly to give ; 
uid hi^ly hoDoitred will you be, if God, of his gra* 
piousness and coBdescending mercy, shall be pleased 
JO accompany your gift with his blessing to the souls 
ind bodies of his creatures. 

It is not my object to tell you haw you should make 
jFOiir will, but only to convince you that you o%^ht to 
nake it ; for the former purpose, the little book of 
which I have already spoken will give you excellent 
(oanseL 

I hardly know whether I should succeed if I were 
lo attempt to pass myself off as being very learned in 
(be law. I mi^^t begin by telling you that " wills are 
of very high antiquity*'* that they were " in use amoof 
the ancient Hebrews," that " Jacob bequeathed to his 
SOD Joseph a portion of his inheritance double to that 
of his brethren/' and that *' Solon was the first legisla* 
%io^ who introduced wills into Athens, though in other 
paits of Greece, and in difierent countries, they were 
totally discountenanced ;" but you would soon begin 
to suspect the truth, that Old Humphrey was building 
on axkother man's foundation, and affecting to be wise 
with the knowledge he had filched from another. 

The only rule that I will venture to give you, in 
making your will, is this ; after fervent supplication^ at 
the throne of grace for Divine guidance, make 
tcientkmsly, with an eye to futuritjr, s^^^^^ 
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knew that all your connexions were to meet yon at thi 
throne of the Eternal in an hour after your signing^ 
sealing, and delivery, you would not wish it altered. 

Great mistakes hare been made by many in belieT* 
ing unfavourable reports of their relatives and friendsi 
and allowing prejudices and resentments to inflaenca 
them in the bequeathment of their property. If yov 
are in a proper spirit for making your will, you wiH 
look with a forbearing and merciful eye on all who 
have a reasonable claim on your remembrance. 

Our earthly comfort is greatly promoted by the good 
conduct of faithful domestics. If you know the vahie 
6f good servants, you will not be unmindful of then 
in your will, admitting that, consistently with prior 
tlaims, you have the ability to do them a kindness. 

" A worthy man had served a country shop-keeper 
and his son for nearly forty years. He was the tried 
servant, and esteemed by all the family. ' Yoa shall 
never want,' was the frequent language of the master. 
The servant was comforted by the thought * that whea 
he was old and grey-headed, he should not be forgot* 
ten.' His master died, leaving considerable property ; 
but the name of the servant was not found in the will ; 
he was left without provision. Was this equitable, 
when the master had power to provide for his servant T 
A small weekly sum would have filled the heart of the 
old man with joy." 

Now, do not fall into the error of supposing, that a 

^11 sum will be of little importance to a faitbM 
istic. There are times when a single shilling 
*~ ^ Me to a person slenderly provided for. 
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and to such an one five or ten pounds would be a trea- 
sure. 

** A woman was once seen weeping at the grave of 
a worthjr female. No one present appeared more 
deeply affected.'* * Have you lost a friend in the de- 
ceased V inquired a person present : * Yes/ replied the 
afflicted woman, * the dear lady was very kind to me ; 
she used to allow me sixpence a week, which procur- 
ed me many comforts.' " 

My poor pen has run on strangely, and yet I appear 
to have written but a small part of what I intended to 
lay before you. It may be that afler a while I may 
be permitted to return to this subject again, for it is aa 
important one. In the meantime, if you have a wife 
and children, be not unmindful of my imperfect sug* 
gestions. If you have poor relations, " be ye merci- 
kk\^ even as your Father in heaven is merciful," and 
leave them not without some toke^ of your remem- 
brance. If you have faithful servants, give them rea- 
son to bless your memory, and let the kindness of your 
friends be acknowledged^ 

If Old Humphrey, in addition to what he has said^ 
should intimate that a faithful minister of Christ, and 
a conscientious doctor, are entitled to estimation, you 
will not gainsay his opinion, nor deny that those who 
imnister to the peace and repose of soul and body, 
have a claim on our best regard. If, however, we 
cannot follow out all our affectionate sympathies, lei 
OB, at least, not on this account neglect our r' 
dttties. 
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ON INSANITY. 

The by-ways, as well as the highways of life, mnrt 
be trodden, — ^the house of mourning, as well as the 
house of feasting must be entered by him who would 
see human nature as it is, and draw from naankind at 
large such lessons of instruction as may be profitable 
to his own heart, and the heart of others. With a 
spirit that claims kindred with the unhappy, I hare 
visited the home of humiliation, — the domestic circle 
of sorrow : I have been to a lunatic asylum. Shall 
I draw the picture ^om the life ? No ! for though I 
might thereby call forth much of human sympathy and 
Christian kindness for a peculiar class of my fellow* 
beings, yet might I, also, wound those into whose bo- 
soms I would rather pour the oil of gladness, and the 
balm of peace. 

To the friends of those whose intellects are be- 
clouded, I would say. Encourage not gloomy impres- 
sions respecting those you lament. We know that in 
the natural creation darkness is as necessary as day- 
light ; and who shall say in the most mysterious visi- 
tations of the Almighty, mercy is not the principal in- 
gredient? We see our afflictions, but we know not 
from what evils they preserve us ; nor do we disceii 
the advantages which others may derive from them. 
Many of God*s providences are painful ; they are in- 

ided to be so ; but the end is not yet : — ^it remaini 
tewvfYtor state of existence to unravel and enlighteo 
^ow intricated and obscure, t 
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But a word, reader, with you. 'There can be no 
doubt that you pity from your heait all those whose 
reason has gone astray ; but let me tell you, that if 
you cannot answer affirmatively the question I am 
about to propose, you stand, yourself in more need of 
pity than even the Chappy objects of your commiser- 
ation. I take it for granted that you read your Bible, 
acknowledging it to be the word of God ; and that 
you are fully aware mankind are not only born in sin, 
and conceived in iniquity, but also under the curse of 
the law for actual transgression. You are, doubtless, 
well aware that your life, compared to eternity, is but 
as a moment, and that there is but a step between you 
and death. Seeing, then, that if you die in your sins, 
the Holy Scriptures hold out no hope of escape from 
eternal woe ; and that there is but one way in which 
a sinner can be reconciled to God, and saved from 
everlasting death, the question I have to propose to 
you is this — Are you seeking, before every thing else 
in the world, to be reconciled to God through Jesus 
Christ ? 

Such language as this may not seem very suitable 
to your case. That there are sinners in the world, 
who need to be reconciled to God, you will not gain- 
say ; but you may be a thoughtless young man, with 
many accomplishments, and very well thought of and 
respected by your friends and acquaintance. Or, you 
may be a lively young lady, well educated, and what 
is considered amiable, the very life and joy^ '^''"^ — 
of all your relations and friends. Or, p 
are the father of a family, a man of bugoogle 
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triotts, proTideAt, hiMpitable, and respected by aB die 
eoimtiy round ; n^ a kind and careful wife, risiog up 
early and looking well to the ways of your hoa8elK>ld, 
jn^ised and beloved by all who know you ; or, an old 
man or woman, with grey hairs on your bead, and 
wrinkles in your forehead, yet UtUiely and smilingly 
sailing down the stream of time, and heedless of the 
coming crisis ; or, if a shadowy thought arise^ looking 
back upon a long life, and seeking comfort from the 
Tain boast that you have never done your neighbour 
any harm. 

Now, in any of these cases, such lang^uage as this 
may seem very unsuitable to you ; but, reader, consid- 
er your not feeling yourself a sinner makes no differ- 
ence to the fearfid truth that you are one. If yoo 
have not felt " the blood of sprinkling" applied to year 
conscience, the purging away of ** the old man," and 
the renewing of your heart and life by the working of 
the Holy Spirit, it is certain, from the word of God, 
that you belong to the generation that is " pure in their 
own eyes, and yet is not washed from their fihhiness.* 
You may not feel yourself a sinner now, but you must 
feel it one day, either clinging to the cross of Christ, 
-or calling to the rocks and jnountains to fall on yon, 
and hide you from the wrath of God. 

*' The day cometh, that shall bum as an oven ; and all 
the proud, and all that do wickedly," (now all are proud 
in heart naturally, and all have done wickedly, there- 
fore all who are not reconciled to God) " shall be as 

^bUey and the day that cometh shall bum them wgi 

^ ' ' wi of boats," Mai. ir. 1. 
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Take it not for granted that you are reconciled to 
Grod, because you are in a Christian land, where the 
sabbath bell is heard on the sabbath mom ; because 
^ou attend God's house, and read your Bible, and say 
rouT prayers. If you are not humbled to feel yourself a 
ost and helpless sinner, if you are not looking^ solely 
o the Lord Jesus Christ, as your only ground of ac- 
ceptance, and hope of salvation, trusting entirely to, 
lis merits and his mercy, your " heart is not right in 
he sight of God," you are yet " in the gall of bitter- 
less, and in the bond of iniquity." 

" The day cometh that shall bum as an oven." O 
-eader, there is not a moment to lose ! Consider your 
iches as dust in comparison with Divine grace ; seek 
o be reconciled to God. Are you poor ? Forget th# 
>read that perisheth, and seek to be reconciled to God. 
kre you high ? Bow down to the earth, and seek to 
)e reconciled to God. Are you lowly ? Rise up from 
he' dust, and seek to be reconciled to God. Sleep 
lot, rest not, day nor night, till you have sought to be 
-econciled to God through Jesus Christ. 

" The day cometh that shall burn as an oven." 
CVhat shall it profit you in that day, that your name 
^as extolled from the -north to the south, and inscribed 
)n marble and on brass, if it be not found in the Lamb's 
>ook of life ? What shall it profit you in that day, 
hat the whole universe consisted of your friends, if 
3od be against you, who shall be for you ? And if 
jrou die before you are reconciled to Him, in that dav 
10 will be against you. 

Though you live to the age of Methuselal* . 
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and workhouses, and hospitals. I have been with the 
surgeon when his knife has been at work ; when ths 
nerve, the vein, and the artery have been laid bare, 
and the ofiending limb has been amputated. I have 
attended the dissecting board, and witnessed the 
breathless body of a fellow-being in its humiliation. 
Something too much of all these things have I known, 
and if you have known them too, you will comprehend 
at once the significance of the term " laying the heart 
bare." 

You need not be frightened at me, for I am no sur- 
geon ; the pen is my weapon, and that I can use but 
very indifiTerently ; how then I shall succeed in laying 
your hearts " bare," is a matter involved in some un- 
certainty. 

It much struck me, some time ago, when I heard 
an eminently humble and pious follower of the Re- 
deemer say, that the Lord had dealt very mercifully 
with her, in " hiding her transgressions." The thought 
has occurred to me again and again, how sad the si- 
tuation of God's people would be in the world ; what 
a spectacle to be gazed on with wonder, if God, in his 
matchless and manifold mercies, had not hid their 
transgressions. 

How is it with you in this respect ? Are you fair 
and quite upright in all things ? Are you exactly what 
the world around you considers you to be, or are yoft 
indulging some secret sin, which the eye of God be- 
^Mds though you conceal it from human gaze ? * 
Hpeak to the rich as well as to the poor ; and, hark 
if you be rich I shall not spare you on that ac- 

iigitized by CjOOQlC 



OK BEART 8SAftCRIN«. 197 

count. Whether you are a peer or a pauper^ Old 
Humphrey does not care the valoe of one farthing. 
Those round about you, wko fear you, or hope to ob- 
tain something at your hands, are not likely to tell yon 
plain truths; but as I neither fear your ill humour, 
supposing you sometimes indulge in it, nor hope to 
gain any part of the money you have in your pockets, 
the plain truth shall be spoken. 

It may be that you and the world are on tolerably 
good terms; your reputation stands pretty fair; yoa 
have no particular " blot on your escutcheon," but let 
xne ask you a plain question ; Is this because you are 
really spotless, or because your character and conduct 
are not fully known to others ? 

Judging by outward appearance, worldly men no 
doubt, call you " a fortunate man." Your humbler neigh- 
bours, your tenants, and your poor relations, think you 
are " a great man,** and those who worship with you 
on the sabbath conclude that your " lines are fallen in 
pleasant places,** and that you possess " a goodly her- 
itage.** 

It may be that you keep a carriage ; that you have 
a large balance in your banker*s hands; that your 
property in the funds is considerable ; and that your 
estates are altogether free from mortgage. You are, 
perhaps, looked up to with respect as a man of prop- 
erty, probity, and piety ; and held in high estimation 
by your friends. It is not my wish, for a moment, to 
diminish aught of these things; rather would I in- 
crease them, had I the ability, if by so doing it w 
mdd to your earthly happiness and your hea 
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Hopes; but I want to send you home to your own 
bosom, to lay your heart bare. Never mind, just ftwr 
tbei moment, what other people think of you ; they 
know nothing at all about the matter ; but I ask, What 
do you think of yourself? 

Are you just in all your dealings ; doing to others 
as you would they should do to you, were you to ex- 
change positions with them ? Do you behave well to 
your servants ? Are you as free from pride as you 
wish people to suppose? Are you as kind to your 
poor relations as you should reasonably wish them to 
be to you, were you poor, and they rich ? Do you 
give to the poor as much as you ought ? Is your alms- 
giving unmingled with ostentation? I know that I 
am trying you rather hardly ; I am going a long way, 
but I must go a little farther, so let me beg you to 
■tand up fairly like a man. Is there no act of justice 
which you know you ought to do, that you are delay- 
ing ? No secret sin in which you are indulging ? Are 
you a sincere and humble follower of Jesus Christ ? 
Are you grateful to God for the gifts with which he 
has entrusted you ? Do you consider yourself as his 
steward, bound to use them to his glory ; and are you 
ready, whenever he shall require it, to give an account 
of your stewardship ? After you have put these ques- 
tions to your own heart, and replied to them with sin- 
cerity, let me again ask, whether, in your own estima- 
"■"M, you are not more indebted for your present char- 
and reputation to the comparative ignorance of 
fellow-sinners, than to your own deserts ? 
}11 now let me move on to the middle class of man- 
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kind, which is much larger than that which contains 
he rich alone. In this class may be reckoned the 
generality of those who follow a trade, as well as 
>ersons filling situations as clerks, and those who 
)y their own exertions are fully able to provide neces- 
saries and Comforts without feeling the evils of pover- 
y. Are you in this class? If so, I have a word or 
wo to whisper in your ear. 

Remember I am not going to accuse yon. I am 
mly about to ask a few questions ; answer them to 
yourself, in godly sincerity. 

I need not tell you of the trickery and dishonesty 
hat are oden practised in trade. I need not tell yon that 
h^ necessaries of life are too often adulterated ; that 
ihort weights are sometimes used ; that the little finger, 
low, and then, touches the scalebeam ; and that the 
;loth is cut, occasionally, on the wrong side of the 
humb. I am afraid these things are too common for 
nany persons to be ignorant of them. Oh how miser- 
ibly we deceive ourselves when we deceive others ! 
How blind we are, when we do wrong in secret, and 
say, " The Lord shall not see, neither shall the God of 
Facob regard it!" "The eyes of the Lord are in 
3very place, beholding the evil and the good." O 
Lord, "the darkness hideth not from thee; but the 
tight shineth as the day : the darkness and the light 
ire both alike to thee," Psa. cxxxix. 12. 

If you hold any situation, I will not suppose that 
rou systematically injure your employers, or reckless- 
y waste their time and your own. If you are in f 
[ will not suppose for a moment that you are^^^ 
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tliose who think it lawful to get rich at all hazzards, 
that you consider it no crime to oppress your wo^men, 
and impose upon your customers ; but, on die contrary 
give you credit for being what the world would call an 
upright tradesman : but, now, do not shrink from my 
question. Are you, in your own estimation, as upright 
as you are in the opinion of others ? If instead of 
being judged by man, who knows you not, yon were 
to be judged by Almighty God, who knows you, do 
you think you would flTland so fair with your neigh- 1 
bours as you now do? or are you conscious that yoa 
are what you are in the eyes of the world, because 
men know not the ** whole truth" as to your life and 
character ? 

I know these are heart-searching inquiries, and not 
such as we are in the habit of putting to one another 
every day in the week ; but, for all that, they may not 
be unnecessary. It is a grievous thing for any one to 
act unfaithfully to those above him, or to oppress, ia 
any way, those beneath him ; whether, then, your are 
a master or a servant, your catechising yourself as I 
have catechised you, will do you no harm. 

And, now, shall I leave off without a word to the 
poorer class ? Oh no, he is no friend to the poor, who 
is not willing to correct their errors, as well as to in- 
crease their comforts ; to speak the truth, I more fire- 
quently have a poor man, or a poor woman, than a 
•ich one, in my eye, when I dip my pen into my ink- 
id. Willingly, had I the power, would I plant i 
>e-vine against every poor man's cottage, place • 
le on his side-table, and be the instrument of ioh 
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parting the consolations of tliat blessed Book to his 
heart. 

Well, then, let me suppose that you are poor, and 
that you hare the character of being honest, sober, 
and industrious. It may be, too, that God, of his 
great mercy, has made you tolerably contented in your ^ 
situation. Perhaps you know that riches will not 
make a man happy, nor the absence of them render 
him hiiserable, and you may sometimes repeat the 
texts, " The sleep of a labouring man is sweet, wheth- 
er he eat little or much : but the abundance of the 
rich will not suffer him to sleep,** Eccles. v. 12.— 
" Better is little with the fear of the Lord, than great 
treasure and trouble therewith," Prov. xv. 16. Let 
me then ask^you, as I have asked others, if you were 
called upon at the hour of midnight, when no eye 
save that of the Almighty is upon you, to give a true 
character of yourself, w^at would that character be t 

I do not want to be referred to your master, or to 
your neighbour, or to your friends, for your character ; 
for you may think, and say, and do a thousand things 
that they know nothing of Put the question to your- 
self, calling to mind every idle word that has been 
said, and every evil deed that has been done by you, 
and then, perhaps, you will see that you have no cause 
for boasting, but much for using the publican's prayer^ * 
with smitings on your breast, ** God be merciful to me 
a sinner," Luke xvii. 13. 

And now, let the heart-searching inquiry be fl'^*'^'**'^^ 
to my own bosom ; let me, as I have catechif 
catechised myself. I may not intentip 
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wroDged my neighbour ; I may not willingly have in- 
jured the widow and the fatherless ; oppressed the 
weak, or ground the face of the poor ; but the question 
is, Do I know that I am, in integrity and godly sincer- 
ity, in all respects the man I am taken to be, by those 
around me? To this I answer, ^To the Lord our 
God belong mercies and forgiveness, though we have 
rebelled against him." " It is of the Lord's mercies 
that we are not consumed, because his compassions 
fail not/' " Hide thy face from my sins, and blot out I 
all mine iniquities/' Blessed be God, that *' the blood 
of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth from all sin," 1 John 
i. 7. 



ON LIFE INSURANCE. 



If I could find one solitary being who had never lost 
a parent, child, relation, or friend ; if I could find one 
who had no interest in the life or death of any human 
being ; I should conclude, at once, that he would never 
trouble his head, with anything that might be said oa 
the subject of <* life insurance." But Uiis is not a like- 
ly case. Death is too well known anumg us ; the 
church-yard proclaims his victories, and the mourning 
weeds that are worn in remembrance of the dead, seen 
fearfully to increase. 

Old Humphrey likes chiefly to talk of things that 
e home to the bosoms and business of his fellow* 
. The common-place occurrences of life su) 
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liiiB ; the eveTy-daj causes of joy and sorrow be loves 
JO d^ell upon ; and rather would he take a thorn from 
ite finger^ or a care ftom the heart of one fellow-pil« 
^m, than tickle the ears of a thousand by a poor at- 
«nipt to be eloquent. Those who listen to Old Hum- 
>hre3r must be content with homely subjects, and very 
lOfDely observations. 

The subject of " life insurance** is well worth the 
consideration of all who would willingly, when they 
|uit this world of sorrows, secure the comfort of those 
irho are dear to them. I am as likely as my neigh- 
>ours to err in my judgment on this subject, but if I 
lo err, it is the head, and not the heart, that is the of- 
ender. It is a most important subject ; others have 
(aid much upon it, and " I also will show mine opin- 
on." 

There are a few among my Christian friends who 
eel a strong objection against ** life insurances." They 
hink that insuring a life is something like impiously 
apposing the will of God ; endeavouring to calculate 
is to the days that the high and lofty One in his wis- 
lom alone can number* Now, I think they are wrong 
n this prejudice ; but God forbid that I should ever 
reat lightly the conscientious scruple of any one, es- 
lecially of those, whom, for their Christian consistency 
nd integrity, I highly value. Still I think they are 
vrong. Not that I like the term " life insurance," for 
do not think it a proper one. A perishing mortal 
aan cannot calculate as to the remnant of h'- ''*»"*' • 
le cannot insure or be insured ; but the ter 
uxancei" merely means the act of makiuGoogle 
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provision for tliose dear to us, when we shall be re« 
moved from the world. 

But then, again, my friends a^y, " This is another 
reason why we object to it ; for what right have we to 
mistrust God^s providence and faithfulness ? ought we 
not to commit those dear to us to God, instead of 
showing that we lack confidence in his fatherly pro- 
tection, by taking the affair out of his hands, and mak- 
ing a provision ourselves ? 

My answer is, — That it argues no mistrust of onr 
heavenly Father^s goodness and faithfulness, to use 
the gifts he has bestowed on us for our own welfare, 
and the welfare of others. 

Do we doubt God's fatherly care, because we plough 
the ground, and sow the seed that is to supply us with 
bread ? Surely not. He could feed us, as he did his 
people of old, with manna ; nay, he could make the 
grain to spring up without our assistance ; but it is his 
good pleasure not to do this, but rather to use his crea- 
tures as a means in his hands, to administer to their 
own wants. 

Old Humphrey thinks that he is clear on this point, 
and he regrets that any servant of the Redeemer 
should be hampered by scruples which he believes arf j 
ill-founded. 

Let us put this matter in the plainest point of view, 
and show that we sin not in defending ourselves and 
others from the common evils to which we are liable. 

Do we oppose God in pulling up the weeds that hi 

^ made to grow in our gardens ? or act disobedient!; 
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in closing our eyes when his lightning flashes around 
OS T 

Because God sends the rain, must I not hold up an 
umbrella to defend myself from the drenching storm ? 
Because God sends the plague, must I not take means 
and medicine to protect me from the fearful pestt 
Oh yes ! for our heavenly Father often visits us with 
afflictions, to call forth those qualities, energies, and 
resources, with which he has mercifully endued us. 
When God causes the sultry sun to shine on the earthy 
we dress in light clothing ; hut when he seals up the 
waters with frost, when he giveth "snow and vapours, 
stormy winds fulfilling his word ;" when he ** casteth 
forth his ice like morsels,*' who can stand before his 
cold, without warmer garments ? Is it unlawful, then, 
with a dependent and grateful spirit, to use the com- 
forts his bounty has placed within our reach ? No ! 
no ! it cannot be. It is our duty, as it should be our 
delight, to live to his glory ; and, as far as lies in our 
power, to provide for the wants, and extend the com- 
forts, of those dependent upon us, not only during our 
lives, but after eur death. The same Holy Scriptures 
that rebuke unnecessary and sinful anxiety, by the in- 
junction, " Take, therefore, no thought for the morrow,** 
Matt. vi. 34, reprove also an idle, careless, improvi- 
dent disposition, by the command, '* Provide things 
honest in the sight of all men,*' Rom. xii. 17 ; and by 
the declaration, " But if any provide not for his own, 
and specially for those of his own house, he hath '^ 
nied the faith, and is worse than ati infidel," 1 T* 
8. Old Humphrey then, beUeve* that h^i.^«|^ 
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ing a friendly part in advising all, who have the means, 
from an uncertain income, or one which continues only 
for their lives, to make a reasonable proviaion for theii 
families, by effecting what is called a " life insurance." 

Thus far have I spoken to such as may not at pres- 
ent have been convinced of the great advantage of 
paying a small sum every year, that their wives, or 
their children, or their poorer relations, may, after a 
while, be benefited by it. I have now a word to say 
to a different class of people, even to the directors or 
managers of "life insurance'* establishments them-l 
selves ; and with great plainness of speech will I ad- 
dress them. 

When we want the arrow to go right home to its 
mark, there is nothing like taking a single aim. This 
is what a good friend of mine calls using a rifle-bar- 
rel, instead of a scattering blunderbuss. In place, 
therefore, of speaking to "life insurance" managen 
generally, I will speak to one only, with the hope that 
every manager who reads my homely observations 
will apply them to himself. 

I will suppose, then, that you are a manager of i 
** life insurance" establishment, and if you are a friend- 
ly man, you are not likely to quarrel with Old Humpb-^ 
rey because he steps out of his pathway to lead yot 
by the hand. He hopes you are prospering in yow 
undertaking, and the more so, because he thinks it i 
useful and a praiseworthy one. 

It is not unlikely that we entertain different opinions 

lany points, but let us not think the worse of each 

' oaJbis account. I am too often in the wroi^ 
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whether yott are or not; but do we agree in two 
things ? first, that there is one great, and good, and 
merciful Being, who made us, and all things ; infinite 
in wisdom and in power ? and, secondly, that the Holy 
Scriptures are his word and will ? We ought not to 
doubt the first, because the sun, moon, and stars, that 
have been proclaiming it in heaven for nearly six 
thousand years, proclaim it still ; because spring, sum-* 
mer, autumn, and winter, continually repeat the same 
truth ; while the teeming earth, and the heaving ocean, 
bear their testimony to the same undeniable verity. 

We ought not to call in question the second, because 
the Bible has been handed' down to us with the most 
scrupulous care by God's own peculiar people, and its 
truth been confirmed by the testimony of its very en- 
emies, as well as by the fulfilment of its prophecies. 
Its holy and faithful reproofs have convinced thousands 
of their sins, and its merciful promises gladdened ten 
thousand times ten thousand hearts. 

If, then, we are agreed in these respects, both of us 
believing in the gospel of Jesus Christ, you must not 
be out of temper, if I ask you this plain question. Have 
yon insured your life ? You see the reasonableness of 
others insuring, and you think that my arguments are 
what they ought to be in persuading them to do so ; 
but bring the matter home to yourself — Have you in- 
sured your own own life ? 

There is another office more safe, more liberal, and 
more advantageous than yours, and it has a Director 
infinitely more wise than you are. Is your n»' 
among the names of those who have insured the 
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Ton perceiTe that I am not now talking of an eaidi* 
ly esubliahment, but of a heavenly one. You are not 
asked whether your name appears in your own books, 
but is it written in the book of eternal life ? 

You seem to see clearly by the undertaking yoa 
have embarked in, that all men must die ; do you see 
equally clear that all must be brought to judgment! 
You seem to understand that all will die a natonl 
death ; do you understand also, that all who are dead 
in trespasses and sins will die an eternal death, if thej 
have not obtained pardon T 

It may be that this matter may hare escaped yon ; 
that you have not given it due attention ; lei me press 
it upon you urgently and affectionately. 

It may be that you have been so much taken up ia 
insuring the lives of your fellow-men in this woild, 
that you have thought very little of Him, who aloie 
can insure your own life in another. 

Men commit strange mistakes, and you may have 
been calculating on the length of human existence, as 
if it depended entirely upon man, without bearing in 
mind that God alone is the Author of your existence 
and preservation, and that he only can loose the silver 
cord, and stop life's pendulum. Till the almigh^ de- 
cree goes forth, no man will die. Then, and not till 
then, ** shall the dust return to the earth as it was, and 
the spirit shall return unto God who gave it.** 

And shall Old Humphrey, while he believes it pos- 
sible that you are under such a sad mistake ; shall he 
smile, and speaH pleasant things to you, and allow yoa 

go unmdgiilMftwn the slippery pathway that leads 
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to 80 fearM a precipice ? No ! rather will he seize 
you by the arm, and compel you to listen to his re- 
monstrance. 

Did you ever read the words, *^ All hav^ sinned and 
come short of the glory of God," Rom. iii. 23. " The 
soul that sinneth it shall die," Ezek. xviii. 4. ** Ex- 
cept ye repent, ye shall all likewise perish ?" Luke 
adii. 3. These are not the words of Old Humphrey, 
a fellow-sinner ; a poor, unworthy, mutable, a dying 
worm of the earth ; but the words of the living God ; and 
so sure as we shall lie down and moulder in the dust, so 
sure as the high and lofty One sits on the throne of 
heaven, liis judgments and his promises will both be 
fulfilled. I ask you, then, have you insured your 
life. 

Surely you will never urge another to buckle on his 
armour, to brave the temporary evils of time, and go 
yourself unarmed to encounter the never-ending evils 
of eternity ! This, if done without reflection, would be 
thoughtlessness : but with reflection, folly and madness. 
Again, then, I urge the question. Have you insured your 
life ? If not, hasten to the Author and Giver of life, pres- 
ent and eternal, with the inquiry, " What shall I do that 
I may have eternal life ?" Matt. xix. 16. And the liberal- 
ity of the terms will surprise you. *' Hear, and your soul 
shall live. To the Lord our God belong mercies and for- 
givenesses, though we have rebelled against him," Isa. 
Iv. 3. ^* This is a faithful saying and worthy of all ac- 

ception, that Christ Jesus came into the world ♦ 

sinners," 1 Tim. i. 15. " Believe on the Lr 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved." Acts xvi t 
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The words of a weak, erring old man may be Sm- 
regarded, however affectionately they may be spoken; 
and, therefore. Old Humphrey will not calculate on 
dmng you all the good he willingly would do ; but if 
his weak words should be attended with a Divine in- 
fluence, they will be powerful enough to dispose you 
to reflection. At all events, refuse not an old man's 
blessing, who desires, with his heart and soul, that 
when you cease to be a director of a life insurance of- 
fice on earth, your name may be found written in the 
(jamb's book of eternal life, and your voice be heard 
among the triumphant throng, saying, " blessing, aod 
glory, and wisdom, and thaaksgiving, and honour, and 
power, and might, be unto our God, for ever and ever," 
Rev. vii. 12. 



ON USINQ AND NOT ABUSING 

THE 

THINGS OF THE WORLD. 

It sometimes happens, that, in reading the word of 
God, Old Humphrey meets with a text that seems ex- 
actly to suit the case of some neighbour or friend. It 
reproves an error, or consoles an affliction, that want- 
ed just such correction or consolation ; and then Old 
Humphrey is quick to apply it. If the text be a re« 
\ he takes it up, and applies it to others. If it be 
lialy he pours it out with a willing hand and 
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heart. This is an occurrence that not unfrequent^ 
takes place. 

It happens, too, at times, and, perhaps, as often at 
the other case, that Old Humphrey meets with a teift 
that seems written on purpose for himself. It come* 
like a sharp arrow, aimed at one of his own number* 
less fauhs ; or, like the voice of a faithful friend and 
counsellor, to direct him in a season of difficulty. I 
have just been reading a chapter in Corinthians, where* 
in are the words, " And they that use this world, at 
not abusing it ; for the fashion of this world passeth 
away,** 1 Cor. vii. 51. Now, who is he that uses the 
things of this world without abusing them? Whoever 
he may be, I feel at this moment that he is not Old 
Humphrey. The words, therefore, come home to me ; 
and, as it is possible they may come home to you tike* 
wise, let us give them a little consideration. 

We need not trouble our heads about the unlawful 
things of the world, because we are not permitted to 
use them at all without disobedience and sin. When 
we meddle with them it is all abuse — when we touch 
them, it is all defilement. ' The lawful things of the 
world are those which we will considerw 

We may venture to lay it down as a rule, that when 
our earthly desires darken our heavenly hopes ; that 
whenever the love of any created thing lessens onir 
love to God and his Son Jesus Christ, we are not 
merely using, but also abusing the things of the world. 
And now, then, to this standard let tis bring ourselves* 

Dear as our relations and friends may be, tK«r ova 
too dear when they draw our ^^^'^gfj^l^^Qle 
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k it with you ? do you use these good things withom 
sbusing them ? Is there no wife, no husband, no child, 
too friend, that has an undue portion of your affection! 
Do none of these idols interfere with the supreme, un- 
iningled devotion of your hearts to the King of kings 
and Lord of lords ? This is a home question ; but it 
shaU be put as plainly to Old Humphrey as to yoor- 
ielves. 

' How is it with you as to your worldly possessions T 
Can you commit yourselves and all belonging to you, 
without anxiety, to Him whose are ''the silver and the 
gold, and the cattle on a thousand hills V* or are you 
labouring unduly to add shilling to shilling, pound to 
pound, field to field, and house to house ! Does the 
love of money, and what money will obtain, never en^ 
Vdr into your heart, and render you for a season more 
desirous to get the gold that perishes here, than the 
treasure that will endure for ever ? 

Are you quite sure that you are using what you pos- 
sess of this world's wealth, and not abusing it ? This 
question ought to be answered honestly, and faithfully, 
not only by you, but by Old Humphrey. 

To what use are you putting your health and strength, 
jour reputation and influence in the world ? for these 
ought not to be abused. Are you employing them for 
mean and selfish ends, or devoting them to high and 
holy objects? The fashion of this world passetli 
-'way, and you are passiHg away, too, and should, 
"efore, while you possess them, promote glory to 
in the highest* and goodwill among mankind. If 
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tUs tlien, the case ? I ask you, and I also ask dd 
Humphrey. 

It is a much easier thing to ask such questions tba& 
to reply to them ; and yet the reply is as necessary at 
the question. The sun, the moon, and the stars, that 
so gloriously adorn the heavens ; the mountains and 
valleys, the fields and the foliage, the fruits and flow- 
ers, that beautify the earth, are grateful to look upODi 
and the Father of mercies has given us intellect to ea« 
joy them, but are we using or abusing this intellect t 
Do we regard these created things as the express 
workmanship of God, and seek, through a knowledge 
of them, to glorify him more, whose goodness and 
whose mercy endureth for ever ? or do we merely re- 
gard them as beautiful objects of the creation, calcuhu 
ted to afibrd us pleasure ? What is your reply, atad 
what is the reply of Old Humphrey t 

How are we using our time ? Not owe years out 
months, our weeks, and our days only, but our ho%a% 
our minutes, and our moments -, for moments are more 
jn'ecious than diamonds. How are we using our time 1 
What is called a long life soon runs away ; and a short 
one is short indeed. You may not have so many grejr 
hairs on your head as I have, but your lives are equal- 
ly uncertain as mine. However profitably we may 
appear to be using our time, we are abusing it, and 
spending it unprofitably, if therein we are not prepar-i 
ing for eternity. Let the question be repeated, theOp 
till it tingles in our ears, How do you use your time t 

How do we use the losses and crosses, the 
and afflictions of the world ? for these are amo 
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good things that we ought not to abuse* Do we allow 
them to sour our temper, to make us despond and re- 
pine ? Do we complain that God deals hardly with 
lis ; or do these things render us more humble, depen- 
dent, prayerful, and thankful ? Can we, and do we 
thank God that we have been afflicted ? If we can, 
we are using, buf if we cannot, we are abusing what 
ought to be a blessing to us. Let us, at least, be close 
and honest in putting the inquiry to our hearts. 

If *' the fashion of this world passeth away," 1 Cor. 
rii. 31, there is the greater need to be preparing for 
another. How are we using our sabbaths, and our 
sabbath sermons? How are we using our hours of 
reflection, and seasons of devotion? Are we using 
them, as especial mercies, vouchsafed to us for espe- 
cial purpose? or abusing them by a worldly, cold- 
hearted, and selfish participation of the benefits they 
afford ? If we could answer this inquiry in a satis- 
factory way, it would be well for you, and equally well 
for Old Humphrey. 

To sum up the whole matter. Is every faculty of 

our bodies and our souls devoted to God ? Is every 

thing we possess considered as His, and not as our 

own ? Do our gains and losses, our pleasures and our 

pains unite us more closely to him ? In one word, do 

we use the things of this world, by regarding them as 

helps to heaven, or abuse them by allowing them to 

enchain our hearts and affections to the earth? No 

^ons can be put plainer than these have been put 

'1, and they have not been put plainer to you than 

I heart of Old Humphrey. 
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ON ATTENDING THE SICK. 

My good friends, had I my will, every man and 
woman, ay, every child too, above seven years old, in 
Great Britain, should be in some measure, qualified 
to wait upon the sick. But why should I limit n^r 
good wishes to Great Britain ? I would extend them 
to the wide world, for the sick in one country require 
alleviation and comfort as well as in another. 

The proper end of education is to give us a knowl- 
edge of our duty 10 God and man, and to make us 
useful in our generation. Where, then, can we be 
more useful than at the couch of sickness and pain 1 

It is not the wish of Old Humphrey that every one 
should become a nurse, and understand the whole 
mystery of caudle-making and sauce-panry; all that 
he desires is, that every one should be moderately en- 
dowed with the most necessary qualifications to allevi- 
ate and comfort the sick. 

Show me one who has never received the assistance 
of others when in sickness ; one who has neither 
father, mother, sister, brother, nor friend on the face 
of the earth, and I will excuse him from being over 
anxious about this matter ; but all who have kindred, 
or have received kindness, are bound, acc<»rding to 
the ability, to qualify themselves to be useful to others. 
Must not he have a hollow heart who helps a friend 
only while he can swim, and neglects him when he 
is drowning? And is it not a little like this, to behave 
kmdly to others in health, when they can do 
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oar kindness^ and forsake them in sickness, wka 
require assbunce ? 

A cup of cold water to the weary and thintj i 
ter is welcome indeed, and the most tri^^i^ 
to the sick is oftentimes a cordial to the fainusgij 
When the strength fails ; when the gisaahoppffi 
btrden ; when the silver cord is about to be fesi 
when the golden bowl, and the pitcher at the km 
and the wheel at the cistern, are near being bnb 
when the dust appears ready to gro to the etM 
the spirit to return unto God who gave it, it £ a 
meet that every kindness should be shown to iki 
fdrers. 

We are all liable to be dependent on the ztiesi 
of others, and we should all, therefore, be quali^ 
attend to others. Those who in sickness hni 
the relief of a well-timed cup of tea, or a small btf 
of well-made gruel, wine- whey, or barley-water, ri 
not laugh at Old Humphrey for talking about d 
things ; and if they should do so, he would, norrJ 
standing, make them a cup or bason of any of t^ 
comfbrts, should their situation require it. 

How many hundreds of people are there ifl ^ 
world, who would not know how to make these cd 
mon-places comforts, however urgent might be tbesi 
cessity that required them at their hands ? 

Is it difficult to teach even a child to put a little k 

into a pot, and pour boiling water over it ; to let 

stand a few minutes, and then pour it off, to add » 

a little sugar and milk ? Certainly not; yet hot fc* 

♦Mght to do this properly I 
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Nor is it more difficult to boil half a pint or a piat of 
-milk in a saucepan, aftd then to pour into it a wine-glasa 
Alii of white wine ; thus making that wine- whey, whiek 
only requires to be strained from the curd to be ready 
for an invalid. How many grown-up persons woidd 
not know how to set about this ! 

I know twenty people, as old as I an, who could 
not, without some instruction, make a decent bason of 
^uel ; and yet how easily is this performed ! WhSo 
i^ater is boiling in a saucepan, a large spoonful of o«i- 
ineal is mixed up in a bason with a little cold water ; 
the hot water is then poured into this, when it is left 
to. settle ; it is afterwards poured, leaving the husks at 
tbe bottom behind, into the saucepan, and boiled slow- 
ly, while being stirred round with a spoon. Or, wfaeffo 
groats can be obtained, gruel may be made much easier^ 
by pouring boiling water on the groats, and letting 
tbem simmer over the fire, till the fluid is of the de* 
gree of thickness which is desired. This is gru^l ; 
and when sweetened with a little sugar, or seasoned 
*with sah, is an excellent food for sick persons. How 
is it that every one is not capable of rendering such a 
service in an extremity, when it may be done wid) so 
little trouble ? There are many other little comAufts 
that are provided as easily as these are, but siurelj a 
knowledge of what 1 have mentioned is wot too mch 
to be required of any one. If you have the right sort 
of affection for those who aro dear to yon, you would 
not willingly let them kdi, in a season of affiction, 
SBy service yon oouti render <h«!m« 

Come, Old Hmn/fixttf wifl make m ism fmt 
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that will help you, if you are disposed to add to your 
qualifications, to soothe the afflicted. If ever you 
are called to attend a sick-bed, be sure to manifest 
kindness : without this quality, others will lose much 
of their value. Be tender^ not only with your hands, 
but with your tongue : tenderness of heart is quite ne- 
'Cessary. Be sure to exercise patience ; if you cannot 
^o this, you are not fit to attend the sick. Forbearance^ 
too, is a great virtue. Sick people are often fretful 
-and trying, and require to be borne with. Cleanliness 
is essential : a dirty cup, a bit of coal on the toast, or 
« hand begrimmed with dirt, is enough to turn the heart 
•of an invalid. Expertness and promptitude are of great 
value, that the wants of the invalid may be supplied 
without delay. Thoughtfulness must be practised, 
that you may anticipate what will be required ; and 
UDotchftUnesSf that you may know when to be of service. 
Be sober^ as beseemeth an attendant on the sick ; but 
be also cheerful. Cheerfulness is as good as medicine 
to the afflicted. Firmness and prudence are qualities 
that may at times be put to good account ; and if, in 
addition to those I have mentioned, you have sincere 
and lively piety, ever desiring to keep the eye, the 
heart, and the hopes of the sufferer fixed on the Great 
Physician, tlie Healer of the souPs leprosy, as well 
■as of the body^s ailments, why then your attentions 
may indeed do good ; they may be the means of ben- 
efitting both body and soul. 

And think not that you can benefit the sick withotf 
ng a service to yourself. You may learn many t 
Km in a aick chamber, that would never have bea 
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taught you in other places. " It is better," on many 
accounts, *< to go to the house of mourning, than to go 
to the house of feasting." We learn more of this 
world's hollo wness in an hour under the roof of sorrow, 
than in a life spent in the habitation of joy. 

To witness sanctified affliction is a high privilege, 
for we then see that *< neither death, nor life, nor an- 
gels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things present, 
nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature, shall be able to separate us from the 
love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord." 

Old Humphrey has attended the sick, both in the 
noontide and the midnight hour ; the desponding sigh, 
the weary moan, and the groan of agony, are familiar 
to him. He has marked the changes from the first at* 
tack of sickness to the death-gasp that ended the mor- 
tal strife. The declining strength; the labouring 
pulse ; the glazed eye ; the throat-rattle, and the fallen 
jaw. He has closed the eyelids of youth and of age, 
and having felt, painfully felt, his own deficiencies as 
an attendant on the sick, he the more anxiously urges 
on others the duty of qualifying themselves to soothe 
the sorrows of the afflicted, and to smooth the bed of 
death. 
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ADVICE 

TO BB PONDERED IN HEALTH, AND PRACTISfiD 
IN SICKNESS. 

It sooietkBes happens, that I am requested by cor- 
re^MMftdenu to write on particular subjects : when I 
fail to do so, I hope that a kind interpretatioa is pot 
upon the omission. Happy is he whose hand can ex* 
ecute one-half of his heart's undertakings ! 

I have already said something for the consideration 
of those who may be called on to attend the sick; 
and I now have a word or two that may be suitaUe to 
th# sick themselves. 

Do not imagine me to l>e so unreasonable as ta ex- 
peet the sick wiD read my remarks* Oh, not I 
nreither expect nor desire them to do so. The afflicts 
ed, if they can read at all, ought to read, mark, learn, 
aiid inwardly digest^ far better words than the words 
of Old Humphrey. What I want is, that my obser- 
vatioBs, poor and imperfect as they are, may be attend* 
. od to hy those who are well ; that in case they should 
be laid on a bed of sickness, they may profit by the 
friendly advice that I venture to offer them. 

It may seem an odd conceit, to sow in health, and 
to reap in sickness ; but for all that, it will be a profi 

ble kind of husbandry. The ant and the honey-bee 

up for a dark and wintry season ; and why should 

the Christian ? You may feel strong while yon 

but, alas! a timers coming, with 
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hasty strides, when *' the keepers of the house shiH 
tremble, and the strong men shall bow themselves." 

We are not half thankful enough for the blessing of 
health. We can give with alacrity a piece of gold to 
an earthly physician, and feel thankful if he can mod- 
erate our pains for a day, or evea an hour ; but tve 
we equally grateful to our heavenly Physician, for 
months and years of uninterrupted health? Now, 
answer this question before you go on any further. 

To a sick person it is a great comfort when atten- 
dants perform their kind offices with willingness, f6r 
an unwilling attendant is oftentimes a sad trouble to 
an invalid. Now, sick persons may do much to make 
their attendants either willing or unwilling in the office 
they have undertaken. In sickness, such is our infir- 
mity, that selfishness is almost sure to increase, and 
• judgment and consideration, with regard to others, to 
diminish; it iheTef^re becomes the more necessary 
that, while we are well, we should know how, whea 
we come to be afflicted, to avoid the error of driving 
from us our kindest friends, or of drawing down upon 
us the negligence and churlishness o^ our common 
attendants. 

If in sickness you have ever had your pillow smooth- 
ed, and your gruel presented by a kind hand ; or if your 
nauseous medicine has been made doubly nauseous by 
the rude remark of an unkind, unfeeling, dirty, and 
negligent nurse, you will think this a point of soma 
importance. I may not succeed in the objeC 
have in view ; but, at least, I will pursue it « 
nestness, with kindness, and with integrity, ^le 
19» 
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ject requires to be treated with fidelity and tendei 
ness* 

Sick persons in their afflictions are apt to forget that, 
from necessity, it cannot be so pleasant, even to their 
dearest friends, to approach them, as when they were 
in health. Disease, wounds, sickness, ejaculations of 
pain, tainted breath, and perspirations, are of them- 
selves forbidding, and though affection and kindness 
will gladly endure, and seek to relieve them, yet the 
invalid should remember that these things are trials to 
Iheir attendants. 

I have seen a sick father press his fevered and taint- 
ed lips to the pale face of his attendant daughter, when 
•onsideration and judgment would have prevented such 
aa ill-timed and dangerous proof of affection. I have 
known a sick mother grasp her afi'ectionate son with 
her clammy hand, holding him over her till he has 
been compelled to draw back. A /nomentary pressure 
of the hand would have been better. Am I unfeeling 
in my remarks ? I ought not to be so, for I have been 
borne with when the yearnings of affection, tugging at 
my heart-strings, have made me somewhat unreason- 
able ; but, surely, if we love or respect those who min* 
ieler to us in our afflictions, we should be as little bur- 
densome to them as possible. Consider, for a moment, 
die difference between one who springs forward with 
alacrity to serve you in sickness, and another whom 
^ave discouraged, and wearied, and estranged, b^ 
waywardness and want of consideration, 
persons have usually an inclination to dwell on 
ect oiMMif in&mitiea, till the ear of affection 
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itself becomes weary : they seem to say, ** I will not 
refrain my roooth; I will speak in the anguish of 
lay spirit; I will complain in the bitterness of my 
sool.'' 

The remark, " I never had so wretched a night," or 
** I thought I should hare died,** may be listened to 
with sympathy, if only occasionally used ; but if it be- 
come the regular, daily, and hourly complaint, attend- 
ed with a particular account of distressing feelings 
and visionary fears, it afflicts the ear without exciting 
the pity of the heart. This is an enror too commoa 
to have escaped your observation. 

Sick persons, especially if they are timid and fear- 
ful in their disposition, often give way to the expression 
of what they feel under slight attacks as freely as they 
do under more trying afflictions ; thus they not only 
defeat their own object of exciting sympathy, but also 
render the hearts of their attendants callous, when they 
are visited with heavy calamity. 

Sick persons are often rendered hast^ and peevish 
by their painful maladies, and then they are unreason- 
able in their expectations, and severe and unjust in 
their rebukes. If the sick were conscious of these 
infirmities, they would more frequently correct them. 
'* What a time you have been !" is discouraging to a 
prompt nurse. " You are weary of me, and want me 
gone r* will drive away a domestic that is not patient ; 
while, " You are very kind,** or " Bear with my hasty 
temper a litde longer, for I am heavily afflicted,** will 
•draw diat domestic to the couch of the suffer^ 

Sick persons of fearfd dispositions are fom' gh 
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ing for the doctor more frequently than necessary, 
without considering that if a medical man have his 
daily arrangements, or his nightly rest broken withoa 
cause, he may be backward to attend when his services 
are really necessary. 

These are a few of the many observations that might 
be made, and such as are in the habit of visiting the 
sicky will not consider them undeserving of attention. 
Whether we are ill, or whether we are well, we should 
not be forgetful of the comfort of these around us ; 
but, on the contrary, we should ever remember to do 
to others as we would they should do unto us. 

Who is there that has not sickness in prospect ? and 
who would not wish, when sick, to secure the willing 
attentions of the kindest friends ? 

Persons who have any one to love, and any thing 
to leave, will save themselves much anxiety in sick- 
ness by making their wills while they are in health. 
Many foolishly neglect to do this from different motives 
but 1 have already noticed this subject. 

Though I have confined myself to observations on 
temporal matters, I am not unmindful how closely the 
subject of sickness is connected with spiritual con- 
cerns. " We must needs die, and are as water spilt 
on the ground, which cannot be gathered up again ;" 
and all who are subject to death should now see, 
hrough the Saviour of sinners, that eternal life whick 
s only to be found in Him. 

If — «, i^ave been visited with sickness, you know, 

ire not, you will know by and by, how 

s disqualifies us from attending to any 
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hing requiring cahnnen and consideration. If it bcr 
Kfficult to lift a weight in health, it is not likely to bo 
m easy affair in sickness. Eternal things are weigk- 
j considerations, and they should be attended to whila 
Ne have health, with all our hearts, our miads, our soul 
lud our strength. 

How calm would our sick-beds be if we had nothing 
)l8e to do than to cast our burdens oq Him who ha» 
promised to sustain them ; nothing else to say than 
* Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his ben* 
sfits : who forgiveth all thine iniquities ; who healeth all 
Lhy diseases ; who redeemeth thy life from destruction ; 
who crowneth thee with loving-kindness and tender 
mercies !" " I know, O Lord, that thy judgments ar^ 
right, and that thou in faithfulness hast afflicted me,** 
"^ Thou shah guide me with thy counsel, and afterward 
receive me to glory.'' 



ON WAR. 

Some people may think that I am a very improper 
person to speak on the subject of war, seeing that I 
have, as the phrase is, never smelt gunpowder ; or, in 
other words, never seen service ; and to this I reply* 
If it be necessary to see men shot, and their bodies 
wounded and bleeding, to enable me properly to speak 
on the subject, may I ever remain unqualified. 

Again, it may be thought, that however capr 
might be to speak about war, it ^o^^ ,^^?,^(^gXfe 
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to do 80 now, inasmuch as tUi is, with us, a time of 
peace. But, if a state of wMP-fare be the only oppor- 
tunity which can be afforded me to express my opin- 
ion, fervently do I desire, so far as this subject is con- 
cerned, to be for ever silent. '^ 

My good friends, let me tell you, that when a msn 
feels strongly moved to speak on any subject, he is not 
easily persuaded of his incapacity. Now, I feel at 
the present moment like a strong man ; I seem to have 
something pent up in my heart that must come forth ; 
listen to my observations, and judge me accordingly. 

A time of peace is not an unfit season to speak of 
war ; for He only, who knows all things, knows bow 
long or how short a time the blessing of peace may 
be continued to u«» . 

So long as public opinion is opposed to war, so long 
will it be difficult to engage in it : but remember that 
public opinion is made up of the private opinions of 
individuals, and therefore it cannot be wrong to set 
forth war in all its horrors, its injustice, and its ini- 
quity. 

It may be said, that many warsjiave been inevita- 
ble. To this I answer, from the creation of the world 
till now, so far as we can judge by the knowledge that 
is come down to us, where one war has beeii under- 
taken with a virtuous end in view, hundreds have been 
engaged in through envy, covetousness, pride, ambi- 
tion, and revenge. «* Whence comes wars and fight- 
_ ings among you? Come they not hence, even of 
^P^rour lusts that war in your members ?'' James iv. 1. 
^^Bhese are a||^ words of Old Humphrey. 
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How often have I heard men, who looked upon 
themselves, and were Mgarded by others, as Christian 
men, standing high among their professing brethren, 
advocating war, as though it were a light thing with 
them, that ten thousand bodies should be hacked to 
pieces, and ten thousand souls sent in an unprepared 
state into eternity ! 

Should such things be ? Ought not war to be re- 
garded as a curse 1 Yes. Even when clothed with 
scarlet, accompanied with the flourish of trumpets, and 
adorned with the trophies of victory, war is the foul- 
est offspring of sin, and that it can be loved without 
sin reigning in the heart is impossible. 

Though I cannot tell, in many cases, how war is to 
be avoided, I feel that my foot is on a rock when I con- 
demn all unnecessary hostility. If war be entered into 
with lightness of heart, with love of gain, or lust of pow- 
er and reputation, it is an ungodly enterprise. The brav- 
est chief who willingly draws his sword in an unneces- 
sary war, has blood-guiltiness to answer for ; his stars, 
and his garters, and his glittering emblems of honour, 
are only badges that proclaim him one of those whom 
God shall judge ; for the ** Lord hateth hands that shed 
innocent blood." Had I the power, I would utter a 
mighty cry, that should pierce the hearts of all that 
delight in war ; I would proclaim aloud in all the pal- 
aces and the peasants' cots of the world, that when a 
king by an unnecessary war, forgets that he is a man, 
be deserves to be no longer a king ; and when a man 
forgets that he is a brother, he renders himself u*" 
thy the name of a man. ,,,.e. ..Google 
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Yoa may tliitik tkU I mi getting warm, umA to ^im 
dM truth, I ieel that thU is the case. The fact is, I 
have been talking for an hoar with an officer, who was 
engaged in the sanguinary conflict hitely raging in 
Spain ; and the account he has given me of the wan- 
ton, cold-blooded cruelties practised by both parties, 
has much excited me. Come, I will try to be more 
watchful over myself^ and consider the matter more 
calmly. 

I am a maa of peace, willingiy would I have the 
whole world to dwell in peace, and live in the knowl- 
edge and fear of God. 

Look my friends, at the whip of scorpions that man 
has made for maa 1 Look at the blood-shedding in- 
ventioM of the haman heart ! Bear with me while i 
hasuly run over a page or two of the dark history of 
human wars. The book of books, the Bible, tells ns 
ihat " Cain rose up against Abel his brother and slew hira. 
It n more than probable that the Ynurderous deed was 
done with a cltib ; for weapons formed for the purpose 
of offence were not then likely to be known. The 
blood that was shed cried even to heaven, and Cain 
was accursed of God. When " the wickedness of 
man was great in the earth,** no doubt war and blood- 
shed abounded ; for " the earth was filled with vio- 
lence," though the Scriptures may now tell us of the 
weapons with which men used to destroy 4ach other. 

In afbrtimes, men, were trained up to war, and 
1 came Ihe sling, and the bow and arrow, the sword 

i the ijiiiilo attack with ; and the helmet, andtb 
Uhe coat of mail, to defend the bo^ 
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ckices were baOL Batteriag nas aad powedbl ea- 
giiMs of destruction weie wed. 

It is eaoogfa to nake the heart sick to go dnroogh an 
armoHiy, and see the im p rov e ments, as thej are call- 
ed, iA warlike weapons. The sharp arrow was not 
Altai eaoBgh — ^it nost be potsooed ! The edged blado 
was not deadly enough — it mnsl be fimned angolarljr» 
8<^ as to gire an incurable wound ! 

The dagger, the two handed swoid, the iron mace, 
Ae battle-axe, the pike, and the halberd, were but a 
part of the weapons that were used. But deadly aa 
these were, they could not keep pace with the desire 
for human deetmetion. Some swifter, some more 
wholesale destroyer was required, and gunpowder was 
xhrented. The culrerio, the cuinon, and the mortar, 
^ match-loek, and the gun, followed each other ; and 
thousands and tens of thousands were added to the 
slain. 

When war once became a trade, no wonder that it 
should increase in the earth. Nations rivalled each 
other in their armies and their navies* Infantry and 
cavalry,' engineers and artillery-men, soldiers and sai* 
lors, generals and admirals, became abui)dant. Oh, 
what blood has been shed, and what unnumbered mU 
lions of money have been spent, scattered, wasted, in 
ungodly warfare ! 

When I read of forts and castles, with their paral- 
lels and parapets, their outworks, their bastions, their 
angles, their rampafts, and their citadels ; whe«^ 
read o( bomb-boats and fire-ships, and vpcketi 
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red-hot shot, I seem amazed that any thing this wodd 
possesses can be thought so desirable as to be pur- 
chased at so dear, so dreadful a price as that of war. 

Even gunpowder, wide wasting as it is, has not sat- 
isfied the insatiable desires of war. A still more de- 
vastating power has been invented. By the use of 
steam, a complete stream of bullets and of cannon 
balls can be poured forth on errands of destmction. 

Wben will men's heart relent ? When will a holy 
influence fill them with mercy, and ch&rity, and love ? 
When will swords be beat into plough-shares, and 
spears into pruning-hooks, and men learn war no 
more? 

If we could number the victims that fall in wax 
among the nations of old, it would astonish us, but 
they are innumerable. If we look at Jerusalem alone 
during the last siege by the Romans, a hundred and 
fifteen thousand dead bodies were carried out at one 
gate — six hundred thousand in all ; and hardly a place 
remained in the city uncovered with carcasses. Six 
thousand perished amid the burning cloisters of the 
temple; ten thousand others were slain, jfileven 
hundred thousand perished during the seige <and the 
sacking of the city ; and when Jerusalem was given 
up to the devouring flame,, every street' ran down with 
blood. Is this a picture that a Christian man, a man 
of peace can regard unmoved ? 

If we give but a moment to the consideration of how 
~^any human beings must have fallen in war, during 

> overthrow of the Chaldeans, the Assyrians, the 
riiMi ihe Macedonians, the Grecians, and the 
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Bomans, weH may we exclaim, Ob, what a slaughter- 
house has sin made of this fair world ! 

It is said of Cesar, the greatest of the Roman con- 
querors, that he fought fifty pitched battles, overturned 
the liberties of bis country, and slew a million one 
hundred and ninety-two thousand men! Fancy to 
yourselves that same Cesar, when the last " trumpet 
shall sound, and the dead be raised incorruptible," 
when the Searcher of all hearts, the Almighty Judge, 
clothed with << clouds and darkness," and *' righteous- 
ness and Judgment," shall come with ten thousand of 
his saints to execute judgment upon all — imagine, I 
say, that same Cesar, entering the presence of the 
Holy One, with the intolerable, th'e overwhelming 
weight of the wantonly shed blood of a million, one 
hundred and ninety-two thousand of his fellow-crea- 
tures ! Look at the fearful picture, and then ask your- 
selves if you wish to be Cesars. 

Human life is short enough without employing the 
murderous weapons of war to make it still shorter. 
We shall get more heart's repose by living in brother- 
ly love, than by shedding each other's blood. World- 
ly men may love war, but Christian men cannot do so 
without denying their Leader, and their Lord. The 
gospel forbids and condemns war, and a man under 
the influence of Christian principles can no more be- 
oome a wanton advocate for war, than he can become 
a robber on the highway. Show me one that would 
willingly encourage war, and I will show you one who 
is an unchristian character, whatever may be hi 
and his profession. o,. ed^yGoogle 
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Have I spoken too plainlj? No. It camiol be. 
The words of the Redeemer are so clear, so intelli- 
giblei that it is impossible to mistake tbem. '* A new 
commandment I give unto yon, That ye love one 
another ; as I have loved you, that ye love another. 
By this shall all men know that ye are my disciples, 
if ye have love one to another." 

If love to each other be required as a proof of oar 
love to the Redeemer, will not hatred to each otlter 
be received as a proof of hatred to him ? If the word 
of God be true, " wisdom is better than weapons of 
war." Let us follow after forbearance, and forgive- 
ness, and mercy, and love, and peace ; but let us set 
our brows as brass, and our face as a flint, against the 
Min and tha sorrow of cruel, relentless, and inigodly 
war. 

War, though arrayed in scarlet, emblazoned with 
banners, and attended with drums and trumpets, with 
all its shouts of victory, its extended conquests, and 
its glittering glory, is still the blackest plague-spot of 
sin, the ally of Satan. Engendered by the lustfd 
covetousness of the human heart, it spreads its blast- 
ing influence and ruthless desolation. Its presence is 
a curse, its breath is cruehy, and its progress insepar- 
able from sighs and tears, and libations of human 
blood. "Whence come wars and fightings among 
you t come they not hence, even of your lusts that 
war in your members V 

Such is war in its origin and its e]emenU, its object 
its i^iMM. Well, then, may we turn from its 
ilen|^^^Bliis, and heart-sickening enormities; 
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firom the sins it has committed, and the sorrows it has 
inflicted upon the world, to the healing influences of 
the gospel of peace. Fallen as sinful man is from 
the glory of his fint creation, how diflTerent does he 
appear, even now, when urged by eril passions, and 
-when restrained bj Divine Grace ! When despising 
the law of his Maker, he breathes persecution and 
slaughter against his fellow-creatures, what a contrast 
does he present to what be is when animated bj Chris« 
tian benevolence, the language of his heart is, " Glorjr 
to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good-will 
towards men.** 

But though it be well to abhor contention and blood- 
shed, and to '' follow after the things which make for 
peace," though it be well to live in peace one with 
another,'' and to seek that " peace of God which pass* 
eth understanding," yet is there a war in which every 
true disciple of Christ must engage. This is the 
crusade against evil, the holy war against sin that 
must be incessantly pursued. "War to the knife," 
cried out a warrior, <' against the enemies of our coun- 
try." " War unto death," cries the Christian, " against 
the enemies of our souls." 

" I delight," said the apostle, " in the law of God 
after the inward man ; but I see another law in my 
members, warring against the law of my mind, and 
bringing me into captivity to the law of sin." This 
is the contention that we must maintain ; every sincere 
seeker after peace must engage in this war. 

This is a war of the members against the 
the flesh against the spirit; darkness agaiim^ 
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eTfl agminst good ; e$xik against heaven ; Satan against 
God ! We have every thing to hope or to fear ; all 
lo lose or to gain; defeat its irrevocable ruin, and 
victory is never-ending gain. 

It is a fearful thing to cast a glance over the field 
when the battle is set in array, and opposing armies 
are ready to rush forward into the sanguinary strife ; 
and still more fearful to be a gazer when the conflict 
has begun; when the trampling of iron hoofs, the 
dashing of swords, and the roaring of cannon are 
i^ingled with the shouts of the charging hosts, and 
the dying and the dead lie scattered on the ground. 

It is not a battle-plain of this kind on which the 
Christian warrior is called to contend, yet does his 
heart, at times, sink within him when confronted by 
his manifold foes. He has declared war against sin, 
and all the powers of sin and darkness have declared 
war against him. No quarter is to be given on either 
side ; the Christian must slay or be slain, conquer or 
be conquered. He has drawn the sword, and flung 
the scabbard to the winds. He must fight out the 
battle ; for in this war there is no truce, and no dis- 
charge will be granted. 

Let us look, for a moment, on the host that is gath- 
ered to oppose him : — ^the world, the flesh, and the 
devil. These great captains lead on their countless 
hosts — their numberless temptations. Covetousness 

nes on the head of his golden standards. Pride 

"^ppings advances with his troops ; and 

lesh, the lust of the eye, and the jwide 
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of Ufey ue joined together as a tlireefd4 cord nol 
SAsiif to be brokea. 

Then come a crowd of terrors to shake the Chris* 
tian's soul, a fearful train of coming judgments, a car- 
nal mind, that is ever at enmity wi|h God, and an ar- 
ray of thoughts and imaginations of the heart, that 
are evil continually. 

These, and many more such opponents, without 
limit to their number, has the Christian to withstand. 
Art thou affrighted, feeble follower of the Redeemer ? 
Take courage, though thy enemies be countless as 
the sands ; more are they that are for thee than those 
that be against thee. Thou hast the people of God 
on thy side, armed with pra3rers which, through faith 
are mighty to pull down the strongholds of the adver- 
sary. Thou hast innumerable saints and angels, a 
great multitude which no man can number, of all na- 
tions, and kindreds, and people, and tongues. Thou 
hast the whole army of martyrs, and goodly and pre* 
cious promises without end, all yea and amen in Christ 
Jesus. Thou hast the word of the Eternal with thee» 
flying as a flaming angel to overthrow thy foes, and to 
comfort thy heart. And, lastly, thou hast thy Leader 
the Lord Jesus Christ himself, the captain of thy sal- 
Tation, going before thee in the glorious warfare. His 
example speaks, his voice animates, his Spirit enters 
thy heart, to sustain, revive, and encourage thee ; he 
points to '* the blood-stained banner of his cross," and 
promises that thou shalt be more than a conqueror 
through him who has loved thee, and lived an" 
for thee. Take courage, feeble follower of 
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deemer ! On — Christian, on ! Tread in thy Leader^ 
steps. Be faithful unto death, and a crown of eternal 
life shall be thine. 



SKETCH IN A RETIRED LANE. 

Did you ever particularly regard a tree, a sbrab, or 
a flower? This may appear a strange question, and 
yet again wHl I repeat it : did you ever particularly 
regard a tree, a shrub, or a flower ? 

That you have seen these things, and frequently 
stopped to admire them, I do no^ question ; but that is 
not regarding them in the sense that I mean. Did yoa 
ever look on them with an eye sparkling with wonder 
and delight 7 with a keen, unutterable sense of what 
is beautiful, united with a high and holy reverence for 
the Almighty, whose wonder-working hand has so 
profusely adorned the dwelling-place of sinful man 
with trees, and shrubs, and flowers ? If you have 
not done this, you know not the enjoyment that the 
works of creation are capable of aflfording. 

Not an hour has elapsed since my return from a 
rooming walk, which led me along a green, retired 
lane, occasionally branching out into a wider space of 
broken ground, principally covered with fuirze bushes. 
The trees, the shrubs, and flowers, seen while yet the 
sw of heaven was upon them, while the morning 

Beze ^'^^M JMbIm, and the glorious sun lit up the 

^e., qi^^ of rapture to e^ hea^ Let me 
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lescribe the scene : it may be that the sketch may 
mpart a higher tone to your thoughts when next 70a 
Rralk abroad on an autumnal morning, and gaze around 
>n the works of creation. 

I had been ck>sely pent up for weeks and months^ 
in the neighbourhood of a crowded city, without hav* 
lag once wandered from it so far as I then was. The 
country, and the country air were novelties, and I grate* 
fully enjoyed the one and the other. 

There was a keen sense of the fair and beautiful 
in nature, and a warm rush of grateful emotion, that 
made my uplifted eyes swim again. I could not look 
on the earth or heaven, without being struck with the 
profusion, the almost ^odigality of goodness, mani* 
^ted by the Father of mercies. The earth was 
overhung with an azure canopy, and clouds of daz* 
zling white, edged with glittering gold. In my walk 
mise eye had glanced around on a distant prospect of 
hills and plains, and woods and water, that gave back 
the sunbeam, while around me stood, at different dis* 
tances, the venerable oak, the towering elm, and the 
romantic fir ; but I had now entered the shady lane 
that I spoke of, where in my pathway, and almost be- 
neath my feet, glowed the yellow-blossomed furze* 
bushes, absolutely dazzling me with the intensity of 
their yellow glories. 

My very delight became painful to me through its 
excess ; nor can I hope to impart a sense of my emo- 
tions to one altogether a stranger to such feeliiiffs. 
Every object appeared as a picture, not exec 
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the puny pencil of a mortal being, but painie 
Almighty hand of the Eternal. 

There I stood, bending over a furze boiii, 
had never gazed upon one before. Throcgi 
terstices might be seen the brown and faded j 
the shrub, with here and there a ladybird, widii 
red wings, dotted with black, crawling among 
but on the upper part, its myriads of fresh grea 
were studded with almost an equal nnmbeio 
and spotless flowersi spangled with dew-dni| 
seemed as if the blooming bush had been called J 
istence and clothed with beauty to give me please 
was regarded as a gift from the Father of mercki 
I stood over it with a heart beating with thaoJdid 

A little farther on, the long straggling bruclt 
the blackberry bramble hung down from tiie 
hedge ; the sight was a goodly one, a perfect pic: 
the fresh green leaves, mingled with others soae 
sere ; the red coloured stems with their white jw 
thorns, short, hooked, and strong ; the fruit, paith 
ripe, green, and red ; and partly ripe, rich, joicr, 
black as ebony, waiting to be gathered. The me 
and pines of the banqueting board could not ^ 
equalled, in my estimation, the bounteous repist 
was thus spread before me. 

The next object was a hawthorn bush, entanglet 
whose long spiky thorns grew a wild rose, nch i 
scarlet hips. The parsley-shaped leaves of the In: 
the ten thousand red bright berries that adorned it, 
gether with the wild rose, was another picture^ 
to 
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Close to tbe bawthom bosli spnog up a wild yoimg 
plum tree, gorgeous with a profosioii of colours ; for 
the sharp night air and the bleaching winds had chang- 
ed the verdure of its leaves, so that faded, green, yellow 
ash-colour, white, red, and deepest purple vied with 
each other. 

Below the plum-tree, and close against the bank on 
which the hedge grew, stood a thistle, four feet high. 
It was a glorious plant : such an one, that, if thistles 
were not common, would be transported to the gay 
parterre, tended with care, and exhibited with pride ; 
yet there it was, in its pointed leaves and purple 
flowers, blooming unnoticed, save by my admiring^ 
eyes. 

At the very foot of the thistle grew luxuriantly the 
romantic looking fern-root : divide it as you may, to 
the very last its fragments bear a resemblance to the 
whole plant. It gave a character to the spot, for, in 
my estimation, it is one of the most elegant plants that 
grow. A spider had woven his filmy web across it, 
thus imparting to it an additional charm. 

I was absolutely bewildered with the amazing 
freshness and beauty of every object around me. I 
cast a hurried glance on the furze bush, the bramble, 
the hawthorn, and the wild rose ; the plym-tree, the 
thistle and the fern ; I looked up to the snowy clouds 
in the blue sky, and the language of my heart and 
soul was, '* O Lord, open thou my lips, and my mouth 
shall show forth thy praise," Psa. li. 15. 



,d by Google 



M^ im PLOWBS 8BBDS. 



ON FLOWER SEEDS. 

I have taken up my pen in a kindly mood, having 
just such an interesting little occurrence to relate as is 
after my own heart. Bear in mind that it is nothing 
wonderful, nor will there he any attempt on my part to 
make it so. If I were to try to ba great and grand, 
wise and learned, I should deserve to be laughed at 
for my folly ; but as I only seek to interest you with 
what has interested me, you must try to like my simple 
narration. 

In the beginning of last year, I received a pack^ 
from one that I have a right to love. As absence oi^en 
increases affection, so distance frequently gives value 
to a letter or parcel. Absence and distance exercised 
their influence, and I opened my little packet with 
much complacency. 

It contained small packets of flower seeds ; each 
packet labelled with the name of the seed it contained, 
with some remarks thereon: these remarks much 
pleased me, and it is because I entertain 'the hope of 
their pleasing others, as well as myself, that I now 
venture to lay them before you. 

The packets were neatly wrapped up, and the ac- 

companying remarks were written in pencil, thereby 

setting forth of how little importance the writer coo- 

AMared them. You shall have the inscriptions as they 

y Wore me. 
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MAJOR CONVOLVULUS. 



'* The prevailing colour of this flower is a deep 
leaven-like blue. Look upon it when you have the 
kead-ache, or the heart-ache, or are under any mental 
excitement, for it is of a soothing and gently joyous 
kature, telling us of things calm and lovely, rather than 
>f those which are gay and gladdening. It is not 
rood to live ever in sunshine, nor desirable to remain 
ilways in the shade. Set the major convolvulus on 
3ach side the front door, that it may grow up a moder- 
itor of joy, and a soother of sorrow. You love to 
support the feeble ; give my convolvulus a stick to 
lean upon, and he will hold up his head, and cheerful- 
ly thank you for the deed.'' 

SWEET PEA. 

*' Almost all plants of the curly, twirly, winding, 
twining class, are looked upon with tenderness, and 
with almost tearful eyes. The sweet pea, like unto 
the convolvulus, does seem' to love all things that its 
wiry, spiry stem can touch. I doubt me not that it 
would grow around your finger. You can try it, if it 
pleaseth you ; but, at all events, set my sweet pea, and 
if it twine itself not round your finger, it will, I know 
for my sake, twine around your heart. 

" It will grow on one side the garden gate, or against 
the palisades at the foot of the laburnum, and look 
lovely any where." 

0ILL7 FLOWER. 

** Common though the gilly (or July) flower h 
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pise it not : like the sweet-william, it is the flower of 
the poor : you may look for the one, and the other in 
the Sunday blue coat button-hole of aged Roger Blake, 
or in the broken blue jug in the alms-house window of 
Deborah Martin^ It is called the wall-flower, and t 
have seen it peep out of perilous places, clinging to 
the high mouldering brick or stone wall. There is 
poetry in its clustering blossoms in such circumstan- 
ces ; but in its proper place, it groweth in the little 
garden of a cottage wherein dwelleth an aged man, or a 
lonely widow ; set it in yours, perhaps it may never 
come up, but if it should, and you cannot love it for its 
own sake, love it for mine. A homely flower should 
have a homely name ; if I clothe it with a botanical 
title, you will not thank me for my pains." 

LUPIN. 

" This flower is a general favourite, and yet, I know 
not why, it never would have had much interest with 
roe, only that it grew in my grandmother's garden. I 
like the gay and grand, or the retiring, the lovely and 
delicate ; and this, whether pink, blue, or yellow, doth 
not partake of these qualities. Set it, at any rate, for 
1 have said enough to make you like it. It would be 
a pity, indeed, to undervalue that which is lively, and 
pretty withal, and beloved by everybody." 

Marigold. 

"There is nothing poetical about this flower; it | 

sts up^uumd face like the dandelion, and stares 
\.ibm ij^^^b^tnanco widi a mosl UBfloweY'like 
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boldneas. In days gone by, I ate some of the petals 
of the flower in a basin of porridge, and erer since 
then, 1 have ranked it with pot-herbs. Set it however, 
for it has a curious neatness and exactitude in its con- 
struction, and if you should ever puU it to pieces, you 
shall see what you shall see ! Set it under the old 
•wall, or any where else, so that it is a long way off 
my sweet pea, and my major convolvulus." 

CARNATION POPPY. 

" Though not very commanding in size, this flower 
is gay and grand, and flt to be gazed on when the 
heart is full of some bright dream. It gives a moment 
of great assurance, almost seeming to promise what 
the heart desires. Set the seed, and if it springeth 
up, pluck a flower, and place it before you, when fan- 
cy is required to paint the fair future in gorgeous 
colouring. Talk not of its fading nature^ and of the 
hollo wness of this world's promises ; tell me not that 
you have had enough of * Madam Bubble,' but set my 
carnation poppy, and we will talk together of its with- 
ered petals when they are withered.*' 

NASTURTIUM. 

*< You cannot set too much of this ; there cannot be 
too much of it in the garden. I have looked into the 
tangled and beauteous confusion of a cluster of nas- 
turtimus, till mine eye has brimmed again with delight. 
It is a wilderness, wherein a poet loveth to rove and 
revel. I like the leaf, and I love the flow 
smell of the plant, though it pleases not in? 
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me : there is a strangness in it. Set it right liberallyf 
and if 70U cannot love it, I will love it for you." 

HOLLYHOCKS. 

*' No garden should be without a hollyhock, whether 
it belong to a prince or a peasant. Stately and as- 
piring, and requiring space, it yet wisely accommo- 
dateth itself to its circumstances : adorning alike the 
gay parterre and the cottage door. Whether puce, 
crimson, scarlet, yellow, or white, it is always elegant ; 
never forget that it is a hollyhock ! It reminds me 
of the fox-glove of the fields, growing much after the 
same fashion ; the fox-glove reminds me of the this- 
tle, and both flowers remind me of you, for they were 
always favourites with you. See that you set my 
hollyhocks!*' 

MIGNONETTE. 

And now I am come to my last packet. << The 
mignonette is not a flower to take with a stranger, but 
it is vety dear to its friends. It promises nothing that 
it does not perform. It is not so gaudy as the tulip, 
nor so proud as the peony, neither hath it so prepos- 
sessing an appearance as the dahlia ; but it surpasseth 
them all in its grateful influence, and loves to give 
pleasure even to those who despise it. Set it. I do 
not say love it, for you cannot help doing that. Ton 
have a neat green trough, or in a painted pot ; set it 
there ; or you may put it in the little bed nearest the 
back window. Yes, that will do nicely, when it 

lings up and perfumes the air, if you have nothing 
"^1 think of me." ^ , 
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Now, there is in the above observations a sprightly 
playfulness, a fulness of meaning, and a tender afiec-* 
tion, that exactly suits my disposition : 1 know not 
when a packet has given me greater pleasure. It is 
said that the Chinese have a language of flowers, and 
I wonder not at it, for there is much in them well 
calculated to express our thoughts. 

So long as I have been employed in noting down 
the remarks of another on flowers, and flower seeds, 
I have felt strong ; but now that I come to put down 
my own observations, I feel shorn of my strength. A 
child that walks well in leading-strings, totters with- 
out them. I want words as playful, and thoughts as 
pleasing, as those that I have recorded, but 1 cannot 
find them ; and yet, for all that, the inscriptions on 
the packets are so much in unison with my affections, 
that I feel as though 1 had almost a right to call them 
my own. 

You have felt, perhaps, something like this spirit 
of appropriation before now, at a Bible or Missionary 
Meeting, when some highly gifted speaker, as popular 
for the warmth of his heart, as for the eloquence of 
his tongue, has carried you away captive at his will 
and made your bosom burn again, in setting forth, in 
glowing language, the immeasurable goodness of God, 
and the triumphs of the ever-blessed gospel. 

You could not speak like him, but you felt like him. 
Not a sentiment did he express that was not your own ; 
and at the moment, setting aside all distinctir- 
rank and talent, all restrictions of etiquette and 
you could have sprang forward to take him by^le 
21* 
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as a Christian brotber wbo bad given utterance to the 
pent-up emotions of your own beart. 

I scarcely need say, that the flower seeds were set 
Some of them flourished, and others of them died 
without coming to maturity, but they all live in my re- 
membrance. While I write these remarks, a sprig 
from one of them is sticking in my bosom. 

Tell me not that there is nothing to be gathered 
from Uiese remarks, for I think otherwise. I should 
feel grateful to him wbo could teach me to look on a 
daisy, ay, on a blade of grass, with an added interest. 
The more we see God in bis works, the more we 
shall trust him in his ways ; for if He so adorns the 
flowers of the garden, so clothes •* the grass of the 
field, which to-day is, and to-morrow is cast into the 
oven, shall he not much more clothe you, O ye of lit- 
tle faith r 

When we look on the flowers that we have set, and 
watered and watched over, in a right spirit, we regard 
them as God's handy work, and uniting wonder with 
thankfulness, feel, whether or not we express it, 
•• that even Solomon in all bis gbry was not ar 
rayed like one of these." 

It is unneccessary, after the inscriptions I have 
given, for me to enlarge on the subject of flowers ; 
my closing remarks shall be, therefore brief. In pass- 
ing through the garden of life, I have met with friends 
of many kinds, with major convolvuluses, gentle spir- 
hat have gladdened my eyes and my heart ; widi 
peas, tender, aflfectionate, and loveable : with 
' ■■■ '" homely, pleasan| anj^^cellent ; with 
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lupins, common-place, but ever welcome ; with mari- 
golds, busy, bustling, and good-natured ; with caraa- 
tion poppies, florid, and hopeful, always painting the 
future in sunshine ; with nasturtiums, eccentric, talent- 
ed and exciting, making me glad to be alive ; and with 
consistent hollyhocks, so adorning their pathwa3r8 by 
their graces, that I have loved them, and longed to be 
like them. To these must be added others of the 
true mignonette class, professing little, and doing 
much ; making themselves to be felt rather than ob- 
served, and unobtrusively spreading their kindliest in- 
fluence around. 

I will not put by my inscriptions, though most like- 
ly, if life be spared, they will be again and again de- 
ciphered, as the spring flowers shall put forth, as the 
singing of birds shall come, and as the voice of the 
turtle shall be heard in the land. 

If these thoughts on the subject of flowers and 
flower seeds should appear to you to be worthless, let 
them be blotted out with more worthy speculations, 
and 1 shall be glad to have called forth in your mind 
more profitable reflections than those which have oc- 
curred to my own. 
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WHO IS OLD HUMPHRErt 

This question has been asked again and again, and 
as the old genileman is rather backward in giving an 
account of himself, a few observations may prevent a 
great many mistakes. 

If you meet a man with a proud look, who appears 
to disdain those whom he elbows in the crowd ; who, 
absoifoed in his own importance, passes by persons 
and things without observation ; that man is not Old 
Humphrey. 

If you observe a man speaking harshly and impe- 
tiously to another, visiting a trifling oflence with im- 
f easonable severity ; muttering bad words to the cab-dri- 
ver who has splashed the mud over his clean stock- 
ings } or kicking the porter who has accidentaHy 
kaoeked off his hat with his burden ; you may con- 
elude to a certainty, that, whoever he may be, he is nai 
Old Humphrey. 

If you notice a fat, comely-looking man, with a red 
face ; dressed in a black coat and white waistcoat, ut- 
ing at a city feast, either at the Guildhall, or the Mansion 
House, though he may be a good sort of a man in the 
main, you will be wrong, if you imagine him to be Old 
Humphrey. 

If you see a testy old gentleman striding away 
a poor woman who has fallen down in a fit ; or 

oving ajun^coimtry-looking lad from the causeway 
lie wrong side; or^cking a blind 
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t 

^SS^^^f^^^^n^nnder bis feet, yoQ nnislliaTe stnng* 
otions of haman character if yon suspect him to be 
>ld Hmnphrej. 

If yoa find a man orer-reachiog another in a bar- 
ain ; pinching and screwing an extra shilling fiom 
le wages of a poor workman ; circulating an eril re- 
ort of his neighbour ; {Nropagating a slander with indos- 
-ious ill-nature ; or ridicnling the afflicted, that man 
annot be Old Humphrey. 

No ! no ! The old gentleman has oddities, whim- 
icalities, and infirmities enough about him, but he vs 
either inclined to indulge much in luxury, nor to give 
•a in to those around him. If he ever runs the pmnf 
f his umbrella into the face of the passer-by, or 
read on the heel or the toe of a fellow-pilgrim in this 
rorld of sorrows, depend upon it, it must be l^ acci- 
[ent. A man may be as like the old gentleman in ap- 
pearance, as of^e pea is like another, but if he carry 
I diurlish and unkind heart in his bosom, the wolf and 
he lamb are not more different in their natures, thaa 
le and Old Humphrey. 

But if you see an elderly, sober-looking man, pari- 
ng two passionate lads who are fighting ; giving two* 
»ence to a poor girl who has by accident broken hef 
jug, to make all right again ; picking up a fallen child 
mt of the dirt ; guiding a blind man across the street; 
>r hesitating for a moment whether an importunate 
leggar is an impostor or not, and then deciding in his 
'avour : if you see such an one, so occupied, he r 
jnlikely to be Old Humphrey. 

If in the house of God, either in a retired m^ 
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•tgndfaig vp amoDg the poorpeople in die middle aide, 
jreo see a etnuifer, a maa of yean, regarding the mia- 
ister as a friend, listening to the words of eferoal lif« 
with tbankfofaieaB ; and gazing with a fixed eye on 
dM pieacher, white he describes the sofferinga of the 
Bovioar of sinners, mBxvf things ia this worid are 
BM>re impvobable than that he should be Old Humph- 

If you eyer obserre a thoughtful person, soinewhat 
sttioken in years* after talking with, and putting sooie- 
Aing ia(o die hands of a weary and meanly dressed 
trareller, or turning out of the turnpike road, and lean- 
ing over a gate to adwtre the glory of the setting sun ; 
mr gasing on the tall elm trees with an expression oi 
admiration ; or following with his eyes the green-bo- 
died dragon-fly, as he lightly skims over the surface 
of the rippKng brook ; or sitting by the side of a ditch 
poring, with interest, over a ibx-glove, a thistle, a dai- 
iy, a sereleaf, a lady-bird, ** toad, frog, newt, nettle-t<^ 
or dandelion ;** if, ever and anon, he looks np, amid 
his speculations, to the clear bright sky with an ex- 
pression of reverence and thankfulness, yon have veiy 
good grounds for supposing him to be Old Hurapbrey. 

If, in any village churchyard, not more than tw^vs 
Mka firom London, yon observe an old gendeman po^ 
faig over a time-worn gravestone, stocking np the gnm 
with the end of his walking stick, to get at the date; 
If he rouses over some lowly green hillock in the a» 

qnented part of the burial-ground, longer than at thi 
s, or the costly inaosoleQiii, will 
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, he is not half so likely to be ^ lord mayvur of 
, as be is to be Old Humphrey. 
)u meet aa ancient man, with a kindheartei 
.ance, who, as he passes a throng d ipiHyfvi 
oftXy speaks, "Bless ye all, my little merry 
may you be as free from sin as you are frooi 
!'' or ejaculate as, a palefaoed woman, habited 
k, with a crape bonnet on her head, moves on 
dejected air, " May thy Maker be thy husband, 
/ mourning be turned into joy !" or who com- 
little orphan boy, patting him on the head, and 
ng to him of a heavenly Father, and quoting to 
When my father and my mother forsake me 
rie Lord will take me up," Psa. xxvii. 10 — ^follow 
p closely, for it is ten to one but he will turn out 
Old Humphrey. 

i, lastly, if, in your rambles, you notice a man 
I walking-stick under his arm, on whose brow 
jcore years and ten sit smilingly; whose eye 
othing pass, and passes nothing without obser- 
1 ; if he be neither tall nor short, wearing a de- 
black coat on his back, and black gaiters halfway 
s legs ; if he stoops a little in the shoulder, with 
k or two of grey hair straggling from under his 
rather broad in the brim ; if he takes a passing 
36 at every publisher's window, print shop, and 
. stall ; if he looks round occasionally, like one 
ing for an opportunity of doing a kind action ; if he 
) out an old pocket-book, and smiles while he notes 
n a sadden thought, or makes a record of some- 



g that has engaged his attention; and iL.a8 ¥< 

^ «» w jigitized by VjOOt7l( 
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,paM by, your eye catches oa the corner of his paper, 
an oral floarish round the words, " For the Visitor,'' 
torn round, go up to him at once, hpld out your hand, 
and while you give him a hearty shake, look him Df 
in the face, and tell him, though you never set ejei 
on him before, that you are quite positive he can be o« 
Other person in the world than Old Humphrey. 
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"■ TAIUABIJ WdRIS 

RECENTLY ISSUED *. " 

.-y ROBERT CARTER, 

• BOOKSELLER ANP PUBLI SH ER, 
1 / 58 CANAL-STBEETi NEW-YORK. 
AND THOMAS CARTEK, riTTSBURG, fa. 

HISTORY OF XHE GREAT RE- 
MATION in Gennany, Switzerland, &c., in the SOm 
1 OenfiUT. By J. H. Merle D*Aubign€, President of the 
'logical School of Geneva. 4th edition : 3 vols. 12mo. 
> ouier book have we luch fac^ and anecdotes, such living- scenes and 
Jilks of the glorious reformer. This is exactly the book which tli« 
lires. It holds up the refooMition as to its necemity, its incipient 
ristics, its advancing claim8,^K ultimate hearinc;8, vnth all the nrid- 
^nius curbedby ,a rigid A^erlnce to historic truth.'' 

I WORKB OF THOMAS CHALMERS, 
>. and LL.D. 7 vols. l&no. . ^ 

XTS. — ^Vols. 1 and 2, on Natural Theology; 3 and 4, on the Miraculous 
ntemal Evidences of Christianity ; 5y Moral and Mental Philosophy,— 
volume has>never before been published ; 6, Commercial Discourses,— > 
liialf -of which is entirely new ; 7, Astronomical Discourses, — ^the on* 
of which has.never before been published. 4th uniform edition. 
\e writing^ of Chalmers are so well known and appreciated inthiscoon- 
lat it is needless for us to applaud their merits. This edition, it should 
icedi'is not a reprint of the author's works already k^own in this^un- 
His Astronomical and Commercial Discourses have not only been care* 
revised, bqt nearly doubled iu number by the addition of new ones ; his 
t Philosophy is enjtirely new here ; \ila "Christian Revelation and Natural 
logy m&Y be said to be almost new, as they are re-written and enlhrged ; 
at the whole series is offered as having peculi^^ylaims on the literary and 
lous public." — Presbyterian. • , * - 

:V. HUGH WHITE'S MEDITATIONS 

IN PRAYER, from the TOth Dublin edition. 18mo., mus- 
ta. 2deditioii. 

This is a plain, sensible, and praoCical trentise, comprising meditations em. 
importance, nature, subject and spirit of prayerl The author seems to b» 
ressed with the importance of his theme, and communicates his thoughts ■• 
e Wished them to benefit. We like the spirit, style, . and doctrine of th« 
k, and can therefore iipcommend it, in hope it mav tetuA x&en tp pray with- 
cessing, and in an acceptable manner.** — Prisbyterian. 
A word fitly spoken is like applet of gold in delicate frame-work of nm*, 
th« volume before us has the qualification of fitne»«» m relation to aU th- 
latntances of the age in which it is published. 
HRIST OUR LAW. By Mi* Carolme Fry^k 
of •* Christ our E»iinple,** the ** Listener," &c. &o. ] 



THE COMPLETE ^VORKS OF BISHOP 

BUTLER, cQBtainin^ Analogy of Natural and Reyeajed Re. 

ligion. Dissertations, ^nuom, Cgrreqx>hdence with Dr. Clarke, 

&c. &c. To which is prefixed, "an Acconnt of the Character 

and Writings of the 'Author. By Dr. Halifax, Bishop of Gkxa. 

cester. 1 vol. 8vo. Splendid edition on pica -type and fine 

paper. 

'* We think the nligioQS public- mnst welcome with gntitode the fti^nr* 
ance of this volume, containing the writings of so dtstfngtiished ft logician and 
divine. The Analogy of Butler enjoys a reputation scarcely second to any 
other book than thtf Bible : to praise it would be a work of MxpererogatiMi. 
▲s a specimen of analogical reasonmg, we suppose it "has never been equalled ; 
and its intlaence, in promoting ministerial efficiency, can hardly be over-rated. 
Some ministers are in the habit of reading it, carerally, once every year. Tbe 
Analogy occupies about one half the volume ; the remauider conautaof Bit* 
sertations and Sermons on important subjects, and may be re^ with pleasors 
and profit. The volume contains more than 600 pages, and is famished at a 
very low price." — New iingland Puritan. ' j 

*' The Dissertations and Serraons are distinguished by the 8»ma gtcatiMss 
of mind which spreads itself over the Analognr. His viewy of conscience, and 
kis illustrations of the subjective influ^^ce of the love of God, are the pcodoct 
of deep reflection. He follows- out, with a cool and careful hand, the great 
principle of fitness,* comparing things wi^ each other, and demoastxatja^ 
their relative importance,- and the propriety, beauty, and grandeur of the et* 
••ntiaJ truths in morality and religion."— iv. Y. Evangelist. 

JAY'S MORNING EXERCISES FOR THE 

CLOSET, for Every Day in the Year. New edition, 2 yds. 

in one, 12mo. 
JAY'S EVENING EXERCISES FOR THE 

'CLOSET, for Every Dayin the Year. New edition, 2 vob. 

in one, 12nio., boimd uniform with the Morning Exercises. 
THE ENTIRE WORKS OF THE REV. H. 

SCOUGAL, consisting of" the Life of God in the Soul,'' &e. 

Slq. 1 vol. 18mo. . • ^ . 

BAXTER'S CALLtO THE UNCONVERT- 
ED, to which arc added 1» Now or Never," " Fifty Reasons," 
&c., with an Introductory Essay by Thomap Chahners, DJ>. 
18mo. • ' . *. 

SpRROWING YET REJOICING; or, Nani. 
tive of Recent Successive Bereavements in a Clergyman's 
FamUy. By the Rey. Alexander Beith, Stiriing. 4th-editi<n, 
32mo. 

if* i? writtenrvwith the utmost siroplicitv, and is prvaded throughout by s 

Lof the most evangelical devotion. Its tale is told in language the most 

BB^l '*»»*5hu»g. whilst it gives an index to the happy and compos«il j 

^KAhA Mith^r . — ^ feelings, amid *the most trving, and, to nature, over- 

> It is •peculiarly valualile, as presenting the most 

t*? power of grace on the youthful and the in- 

■*-! by which Je'sns sftnctifies and purifies the souls rf . 

^~i they are taken to be With him inglor7.**^(;iMr.' 
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* LIFE, WALK AND TRIOMPH OF 

FH. BythaRev. W. Romaine, A.M. ISmo. New«di. 

mxislin. 

f a. good old believer will have his heart oheered and his loiil comfbiV 
3 republication of this'book. — The truth dmtps from his pen like man* 
conceptions are remarkably clear, andius style simple and Scrip- 
31s own life by faith enabled hfan to wriu so well forUie edification 
I.** — Bavtist Advocate. 

e are three distinct treatise* cm the same general subject, to which 
ccal Christians pf every denomination, daring nearly three quarters ci 
ry, have united in awarding ihA huhest praise.— They indicate not 
lost intimate acquaintance w^ ««iKUe, but a rare knowledge of th« 
rs (rf the human heart, and are at once full of instruction, admonition 
solation. The most advanced Christian cannot hil to read them wiUi 
Kftd the young Christwn will find them among the safiast guides and 
Ips in the religious li% #hich are to bft found any -where out of th« 
— JLIbtmjf DaUy Advertistr. 

E RETROSPECT; or Review of Providential 
Tcies, with Anecdotes of various Characters. By Alic|mB, 
merly a lieutenant in the. Royal Navy, and now a Minister 
the Sngliah Churdi. From the 18th London edition 2d 
.ti<m, lomor ^ 

Kis volume is one of uncommon interest. While the reader is enchalSned 
I narrative, which is full of incident, in a style simple and lively, he finds 
InenUy conducive to the cultivation of a devotional spirit, and to an ad« 
^Tiew of the methods of Divine providence and grace. We remember 
•^oili a few years since, with great interest, since which we have not met 
it. We have glanced 8ver the pages of this edition with renewed great 
ure. The great popularity of this volume apntars from the large number 
itions through which it has passed in Great Britain in a short number of 
, having now reached the 17th edition, and proofii of its usefulness have 
wen wanting. We can assure our readers that there are few works of 
ind so deeply interesting, or so well adapted to religious edification. W« 
ally recommend it." — CMst. InteU. 

^E MARTYR LAMB; 'or Christ the Reprcsenta- 
ve of his People in all ages. By F. "Wt Kmmmacher, D.D., 
uthor of " Ehjahthe Tishbite," &c. 1 vol. 18mo. 3d ed. 
Our author is characterized by a glowing and imaginative stjrle, which 
US to be the expression of a heart warmed by piety, and susceptible of the 
lerest emotions. He displays a happy tact in developing, in the most pleas- 
manner, the circumstances of a scriptural incident or character, and of 
iving firom it practical lessons.**— Pre4^/«na». 

It is seldom that the doctrines of grace are set forth in a more florid naaOF 
, than in this work of the excellent KrumAktcher. We find here the ea- 
ce of the gfospel. presented to the mind with great originaility and warmth, 
s a book which w& could freely put into the hands of all Christian readers.* 
9iUteaJ fiepertory and Princeton Review. 

Ab key to the shorter cate- 
chism. Containing Catechetical Exercises, a Paraph 
1 a New Series of Proofs on each Question. New f 



OLD HUMPHREY'S OSSERVATf: 

3d edition. 1 vol. ISnio. 

' '* It is a rare thing-, in theae book>nu]nBg' d»ym, to meet •m& ssi.\ 
Mtion of truth — with such an iiTnonnt of wisdom in so ssuIl&eB^i: 
•d to men of all ages, conditions and characters, and ficted tr^roii - 
impressiun on every mind th'at comes in contact vnth ft-**— Boi<« i 

** Short and readable articles, containing- shrewd obaerr^kmstx^ 
ments." — Presbyterian, 

" Old numf)lirey is a popular writer in Bngland ; his wnb k»- 
lished by thn London Religious Tract Society, and ha^e been ev- 
The rich vein of religious wit that runs throogh evetj page,K 
plain, cuminun sense that attends everything- he utters, comiQaft<^ 
to the popular taste ; and happilyplease while theygnKstlypn^-' ~ 
—'New- York Observer. 

OLD HUMPHREY'S ADDRESSES' 

aothor of " Old Humphrey's ObBervatioM.'* 2de*k. >^ 

** It consists of a number of short papers on a great tiiieJir^ c "I 
written in a devotional spirit, and with great shrewdness, pk«^ I 
^et humour. It is, therefore, a Very pleasani book."— ^tiiieiitr'l 
mud Princeton Review. 

'* They have a style decidedly t^ieir own, quaint, pithy, fo^ st J 
ous, lively and popular; but their chjbof ejcceilence is tMOBsm- [ 
ocssful effort of the author to draw a "tooral from every tins ^^| 
If ew' York Observer. ' \ 

"We recently noticed Old Humphrey's OhservatiqawasswryeiteTtw 
volume, and the Addresses exhibit the same point, innocent httwa^sL-'i 
instruction. We can give our readers no general idea of tiioon'eca ») 
there is so much variety, but advise them to buy and read."— Prw^J;*^^ 

OOMFORT IN AFFLICTION: ASeriesofi 

.. dilations. By the Rev. James Buchanan, one of AeMiiH 
of the High Church, Edinburgh. From theSthEdMq 
edition. 1 vol. 18mo. 

"The blessed results of affliction are treated with peculiar fans of ^^ 
nent, and felicity of expression— strong in scriptural «4ate meats of ^ 'j 
truth, and rich in scriptural sources of divine ctmsolation-in a nwt tsIsI 
work, entitled * Comfort in Affiicticn,* by the Rev. James BadunaB,-'-' 
I would affectionately reconunend to every Christian mourner who defii?)' 
drink freely of the refreshing streams which the Fountain of all Comf<^-' 
Word of God, supplies ; fo^r it is from this sacred spurce the pioos sod til I 
•d author of this excelletit work derives * Comfort in iffliction,' whi:L i 
pages so eloquently and attractively set forth." — Rev. Hugh Wkiieefl>» i 

LIVE WHILE YOU LIVE. By the Rer. Thorai 
Griffith, A.M., Mmister of Ram^s Episcopal Ciiapel, Bm^ 
ton. 18mo. 

" We never heard before of the anthor of this little book, bat w« expe«l 

iMar of him again, as we cannot believe that such a pen as be h(4ds wil J 

snfTered to remain unemplo^d. The work is divided into fire cJuplfT 

* Life a Pilgrimag^e,* • Life a Kace,* * Life a Conflict,' ' Life a BIcBiM,"Ll 

a seed time for Eternity.' Not only is the general conception of ^ew.n 

exceedingly happy, being somewhat of that pithy aad rtriking c^wirter k 

which Jay's writings are so remarkable, but the whole train rf thought im 

■ harmony with the plan ; the style is highly poliihed, the spint deep 

T.1, and the tendency quickening, elevating, comforting. It ml 

V occupy an hour or two of any person's leisure, whorwds : i 

•n of tf refined taste, for the cultivation of a nsliiioM »mbibu 

neat m the ChnsUaa life."— ^tooay ^a,^ Ai^tim, 



THE HISTORY OF MICHAEL KEMP, 
THE HAPPY FARJCEITS LAB. A TafeoT Rustic life, 
iUastratiTe of the SfKotnai Keaug* and Teiiipora] Adrnntagea 
' of Eailj PietT. Bv Aime Woodroofflfe^ 3d editkm. 18mo« 

** A cap;^ storr.3 Lere : i ; a t»> of rsfnc jfe, illustrating the pr>fit »f 
{godliness far tins life ai-i -riit x^ rt«w. ^\> havt bf«n reading^ it "•nth de«p 
jOterest^ and cnmmtni it cwi&allT." — NrwT0rk JM s t r r rr . 

** Thorocghlj ai^i i&tectlT kan -we i»*d this beok, *t*eanse,* as TaJbot 
said'of BorweL's Liie of Jo^hasoo, '-we caclint k*lp it.' We were strode 
■with the ingeauous d:spoEt.TQ aii fina pnaepics of Michael, awi we wished 
to see how they wcnM bear him throo^h trring scMies. la other words, oor 
feelings liecaaie so iBteadj hot afreeabij absasrbed, that w« not only traced 
Michael throash a book of 250 pages, hot if there had been one or two more 
Toluates w^ ficar that we would hare pereaed them. So Hsdi for the int^ 
est which 4he itovy excites ; the other merits of the hook an act iaferior^"— 
BapUtt AScMmU. 

THE CROOK IN TH^LOT; or a I)is|day of the 

Sovereigntj and Wisdom ,of Gfla in tbe Afflictifms of Men, 

and the Christian's deportmfnt under them. By the Rev. 

Thomas Boeton. 18mo. 

'*< Boston is weU \nowii as one of Oie stzmi«est CalTiaistie writers, and Uw 

T^lame before as bears tho marks oi hit Tigoroos mind, and the fruits of fan 

deep and Evangelical palj It is .accompanied by a warm recommendatioa 

from the Rot. Dr. Alexitt4er, Princeton-"— iVeiP-F<»* Observer. 

A TRIBUTE OF PARENTAL AFFECTION 

lo the Memory of my beloved and bnlj Daughter, Hannah 

• Jerram, with a short account of the last lUness and de^ith of her 
elder Brother, Charles Stranger Jerrara. By the Rev. Charlea 
Jerram, A.M.^*Vicar 6i Chatham, Surrey. "Froiji the 5th Lou. 
dop edition. 18ipo. * * 

• " This book is a delineation of the effects of early and eminent piety, drawa 
by a parent's hand, with all the tendemtfSs of yearning solicitude. This cir- 
cumstance commends it at once to our sympathies,- and is also, to some extent, 
a guaraaty of realvalue." — Christian Watchman. ' 

" We regard this little libok with much favour. The dying scene is mojl 
feelingly portrayed; and. the reader, if his better sensibilities bq not blunted, 
will be constraftied to weep with those that weep."— Pre*iy/ffrtan. 

DEC A PO LI S ; or, the Indi'vidual Obligations of Christiani 
to Save Souls from Death. By David Evcrard Ford. From 
the 6th London edition. . • , 

•' This book is j^n exhortation to Christians, and Christian mini»t*«i »<> •*! 
ercise greater faithfulness in saving souls from eternal death, we J"*]^" T;!J° , 
it^eith much pleasure, and we hope with some profit. It »■ atlMptP" to tne 
age in which we live-sn ag'e in which, with the Inistla, ''^"^•'"""^'•."S 
worldliness surrounding us, the Christian needs somothing |.<»"Jirflm nis anon 
tion td those subjects which will add to tlie lustre of his '■mwn or.ro 
the kiBgdP™ of fflory. And what is there so well c»'««»i«tru to 
conscWSness that we are co-operatlug with the 8»';«"U>' " "'""f 
: ing-a world lying hi wickedness 7 The book in .nnst »^oftutifully 
^e could wist that it might.be read and po^^ro^^^y ovsry uno^le 
KiHSKMhat he is a Christian."— JV#w- V^* Sii^mgilM. . ^ 
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TRUE HAPPINESS; or, the Exadlence and Power 
of Eartv Reliorian. By J. G. Pike, author of " PersuasYes to 
Earij Pif tv,*'^^^ &c I81D0. 2d edition. 

• We abai: a'-5^-r Jt de^ribe the character of this book by Tejrnmvtitg 
Hash cclle*-: :: : tr.ef niea-irs of eiL_aeDtly picas penoDf, which illastxate 
IIm pcrmr ci r r: -a la :a.pan:c5 tme happiness. tVe can recommend it to 
«v 7x>:iiif n;-..rs, vio Will dud it adapted to engage their atteaticn and 
anaad their h^Arts.** — FresbjUrioM. 

CHARLIE SEYMOUR; or the Good Aunt and the 
Bad Aont. Bj 3Iiss Cathoine Sinclair, author of " Modem 
AccompL>hin«it8," &c. I81110. 3d edition. 

** A char- . r cck {or vrnth, ia which soiDe interesting lessons are tanglit, 
•■d so tau - : - -Ml ther \% ill be read wich delight, and remenibereA*fter uey 
avs read." — yae-York Observer. 

** This is an interesting little rrdnme^ designed for the religkras inatrtwlion 
•f children. In sty'.e it is animated, yet simile, and well adapted to ther 
pavers of un l:n':i.i.lin^ ; in sentimgni it is pure and elevated ; the incidciits 
interwoven :^ l,;.irlie's early his: r^fcre such as cannot fail to attract andse- 
c«re attenti^a, ai.J, at the same time, inculcate a most important kasoo. IT* 
^oke be was ca.ed to make between a good and bad guardian, is the ▼sit 
act which al. repeat in some form in their preferences of wisdom or folfy. Cod 
or Aa worttl, every day of their bTes.** — Ckrutiam. Observtt. 

HORi^ SbLIXARI>6; or Essays upon some Re. 

markable Names and Titles of Jfesns Chiittand the Holy Spirit 

^ occurring in the Old and New Testament. By Amlbose 

^ ■ Serie, Esq. 1 voL 8vo., muslin. 

** ▲ ^iv^^e of 710 pages, replete with doctrinal instraeCiam and inoot eidnir* 

"^ ' ' ' - . - • . ^ which H ' 



Tne whole ccnstitutcs a rich mme of spiritual lore, which is the bet-» 
ter adapted tj t ?-fu!sess by being accompanied with pious reflections and 
wall-timed r* r.. .:.>s. The author eTidently enjoyed cosununion with the Ps- 
tfaar and the boii, by the Uuly Spirit, while he maintained fheir attributes with 
the stmngest ar^ujiients drawn from their own revelation.' 

' We corjiai.y recommeiid tlie work to pastors and theological ^tridents, to 
ny of whom ir.e weli-dc sirred celebrity wuich it has for so many years en- 
joyed, his.aireaJy iLaue it lavauralrij known." — Baptut Adiocuie. 

PoUok's Tales of the Covenanters. 

JU-THE- PERSECUTED FAMILY- 1 v. ISmo. 

** A tale of monmful and powerful interest-**— iV«r-Ybri Observer. 
*' A. very intesting narratire of the offerings ef the Corenanteis in the reiga 
of Charles II." — Congregational Observer. 

n--HELEN OF THE QLEN. 1 vol. 18mo. 

We nfc«;d only say that this little volume contains'a narrative of thrilliag 
Tcst.ifl a uyle worthy of the distinguished author of the * Courseof TuneJ* 
"V^gational Observer. . , • 

^fic iihogination of the author shines beautifully 'throughout tllis 
le. '--Boston Recorder. • 

^ ALPH GEMMEL; or, the Happy Rec<mcili|. 

at«*8, and by the admired and gifted Pollok, will have 

'^'^*'?'' 5 ^"^ ^^ truth it possesses great mterest ss 

mwh of ^"tiS" ^ ^^^^^ ^''^ indiffer^ce bj 



THE QLORIOU8 MYSTERY OF THE 

PERSON OF CHRIST, GOD ANI>MAN. To which arc 
subjoined, Meditations and Discourses on the Giloiy of Christ. 
By John Owen, D.D. 8vo., muslin.^ 
THE GRACE AND DUTY OF BEING 

SPIRITUALLY MINDED, Dpclarcd and PracticaUy Im. 

proved. By John Owen, D.D. 12mo. 

*' The naro« of Dr. Owen is pecnliarly welcome at all times, and especially 
on such a them'e. We need do nothin!^ piore than call the attention to the 
tide .page. Those who are familiar witii the writings of this renerable Fa* 
•her, know that this is among the richest pf his works." — N. ^. Evangeliai. 

MESSIAH THE PRkNOE; or ^ Mediatorial 
Dominion, of Jesus Christ. By the Rcw. William Symington, 
D.D., Glasgow. . 12mo. 
*• The characteristfcs of this work are clearness of statement, methodical 
distinctness of arrangement, solidity of argument without show, and a re- 
markable tact in appropriate scriptural quotation and refcrence.^-^C^rti^n 
Instructor. • 

THE ATONEWEMT AND INTERCESSION OF 
JESUS CHRIST. By Rev. William Symins'ton, JX^. 
2d ed'Uon. 12mo. 

A.TREATIS'E ON THE F F I C E S F C H RJ ST. 
By Rev. George Steveijson. 12mo. • 

THE INQUIRER DIRECTED to an Experimental and " 
Practical View qf the Work of the Holy Spirit. By Rev. 
Octavius Winslow. 1 vol. 12mo. 

**'Thi8 is a delightful book ; — modest and unjjretehding, but embued ivith 
the spirit of the gospel. The* author cotnmencesj as he should do, with a con^ 
clttsiye scriptural proof of the divinity and personality of the Holy Spirit. "Rp 
then passes on to ' an experimental and practical view* of the work of the 
Spirit AS k quickeijer. This subject he presents in two divisions ; first, the 
sitate of the heart, the itifluence of the Spirit, and the evidences of his opera- 
tions, before and in the act of regeneration ;.and second, the same class ot 
topics, ih their application to the soul after conversion. The next chapter is 
on the indwelling.of the Spirit ; the believer a temple of the Holy Ghost. The 
remaining subjects are -.—The Sanctificatioiv of the Spirit, showing the neces- . 
sity'and nature of true holiness, — ^the sealing of the Spirit, — ^the. Spirit th« 
author of prayer, — and the Spirit a comforter, — the brokbn heart bound-up. 
The address is affectionate and winning, yet closely practical. It strongl3i:.rc- 
minds one of the manner of Flavel and Doddridge^ and others of the olden 
time. The discriminations of character are close and happy ; and the w^ole 
book evinces a dee'p knowlt^dge of the heart, and a familiar, practical^ and 
drrinely illumined acquaintance with the Scriptures."— J?i6/tco/ Repertory Sf 
PrineetoH Review. ' 

•CALVIN ON SECRET PROVIDENCE. Translated 1)y 
Rev. James Lillie. 18mo. . , 

i* To most of <3ur readers it wi-U be a novelty to hear John Calvin '' 
his system against the objections of cavillers. Tliis system was 
his own day, and charged with mahy of the absurdities and false 
ces which are still attributed to it. Calvin replies to these. calUr 
ordet; and while he refutes them, affords new illustrations u€|e 
Presbyterian. ' ^ 
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:^ NJ. A. CLARK, D. D. 



40ELPHIA. 




a account of ihe strons ad< 
,^ constantly to resist. "---Bap. 



ai 



< -j;^ '* .ONY. FifUiedition; 12mo. Revised 

-S -A engravings. 

" * ^♦tt and sentiments of the author on all i»-aetical 

tk eminently evangelical writer of the Protestant Epiaoo- 
. his productions have been extensively read far o£er d«- 
— Jfpto York Observer. ^ 

III. 

YOUNG DISCIPLE; oraMemoirofAnggonettaR. Peten. ♦ 
JWth edition; l2mo. 

> CSlarke has for some time been knoWn to the religions public, as one 
P^«t judicious and excellent -writers of the day. His works are aU 
el^med by good thoughts expressed in a graceful and appropriate 
by great seriousness and unction, and an earnest desire to promote 
•"-' inteifests of his fellow men."— Albany Daily Advertiser. 

•IT. 

RED FRAGMENTS. Fourth eaition; 12mo. 2 steel 

^-%ie M'Ellen Family.— The Paralytic— The Withered Branch 

i— Tile Baptism.— Little Ann.— The Meeting of the Travellers 

hjwoo^gf-A, Family in Eternity. — One whcwe Record is on High| ^ 
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r THE w/ 



MG8 BY THE WAY; or Traveli In t&^^luj 
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ANECDOTES ILLUSTRATIVE OF THE SHORTEIIC 
*CHISM. By John Whitecross, "Edinbuigh. Newe 
iSrao. • J I 

" We admire the plan of ^is work, which is by striking aaecff 
lustrate and enforce the answers to the questions ot tl»t inrdlsi 
pend. ihe Shorter Catechism."— Boston Recorder. 

*' The author of this work has been alike ori^riaal in its cowff 
successful in its execution. The anecdotes .are generally k1«- 
greai good taste and gc»od judgment, and -are admirably fitted t? 
Uie trullis which they are designed to illustrate. This will rdien - 
chism of a difficulty which many have felt in respect to it-as: 
abstract to be comprehended by the mind of a child: hereenr 
teen in its practical relations^and becomes associated in tkecL. 
some interesting fact which is fitted at once to make it plain to ti- 
standing, to lodge it in the memory^^d to impress it upon tie:- 
Albany Daily Advertiser. 

THE SINNER'S FRIENIX From the 87th London edkk 

pleting upwards of half a million. 

"This little voliutne contains a series of shorty earnest, sad te^ 
appeals, addressed to the conscience of the sixmer, to -pasmit he 
reconciled to God. It appears to us well adapted for general e^' 
especially in seasons of inquiry. There is perilaps no wwkoi - 
more popular, or more extensively read. It is stated that thi »•' 
been published in sixteen different languageSy and that more that 
dred thousand copies have been-circnlated, mostly in thedimratt.- 
of Europe." — Christian Observer. , 

"It is designed by its diroo* appeals to arrest the attentionjrff 
carelcss reader, and to pour into his ear some word of truth owp ■ 
become fatigued with reading." — Presbyterian. . j:^ 

" It is fitted to be an admirable auxiliary to mmistcrs intfcedBairi 
tlkeir duyy."—Alba7ty Daily Advertiaer. 

NEW WORK BY OLD HUMPHREY. THOUGIfTSFORT^ 

THOUGHTFUL. By the author of "Old Hnmil 
n'-e [■vLitiorj3,'' md "Old Humphrey's Addresses." j 
JUniform with the former work»: i 

uTTv!. a)= the personification of an oWe'' 
I in his jonmey through Ufe,b«rt'- 
|£JT 1^" _- !« the observation of other*, frw 

U-'^iii- Lu for the instruction of thoiewh^ ' 

^ and ruanneL ttc well adapted to interest the le^ ! 
ithDnt thuUtiniTt aiid having something to aay"-^''* 

1 '-id Old Humphrey as a channffl? 1 

ds that there is not a fen»il|;^; 
i .V followHig his advice, more tim^' 

lionai ['i-dhgencer. 




^J^eading of the Bihle. By Adolphfi Mi 

,>';niie of the most distinguished of ^ ] 

,. . "The style has all the so/ightbr^ 

^ abt not that the work will have an '^ 

-M E. liuritan* 

oly Scriptvires are inspired of G' 

I people to r«ad thels with a»ei= 
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personal salvatiom. .Th» work is ably written, and impreMed 
Lit -virith the kind, earnest, and benevolent spirit of ^e autnor." — 
■ Observer. 

enture to say that it contains one of the most acute, philosophical, 
lusive arguments in favor of the inspiration of the Scriptures, ana 
iportanco* of their universal circulallbn, to be found, in any Ian- 
Part of the book is in the fc>rm of dialogue, and ^art of it in the 
tpistolarv correspondence ; and while the argument is conducted 
ides -with great ability, the skeptieis finally confounded, not be- 
appenrs as the weaker man, but because he has the weaker cause. 
Ld sa)^ to ^ny who have doubts in respect in the truth of christian* 
they will do themselves great injtjstice, if the^ cherish those doubts 
them to settle into, unbelief, without having giveti this bpok a 
terusaL If we mistake not, thev ypH find that the skeptic has here 
>wed to make the very best of his* case, w Idle yety irflter all, he has 
ip^ed to abandon it." -r- Albany Dail^ Advertiser. • 

tRITISH PULPIT. Consisting of Discourses by the most 
ent living Divines in Engliand, Scotland, and Ireland: 
mpanied with Pulpit Sketches: To which are added, 
ptural Illustrations ; and selections on the ^Office, Duties, 
Responsibilities of the Christian Ministry/ Bv the Rev. 
Suddards, Rector of Grace Church, Philadelphia. Fifth 
ion.* 3 vols. 8vo. 10 portraits on steel. 

ERSTETH'S TREATISE ON THE LORD'S^ 

troduction. Notes, an 
5th edition ; * iSmo. 

FATTS SOUTHERN AFRIOA. Missionary Laboufa and 
;nes in Southern Africa. By Robert Moffat) twenty-three 
ITS an Agent of the London Missionary Society iii that con- 
ent. 1 vol. l2mo. • 

^e have read the whole of this large volume with undiminished inter- 
nd have foand it replete with missionary information, giren in an un- 
nd'mgy but strong and oloar style. "The wretched state of the heatheqt* 
S aimng whom' the writer so long laboured as a «nissionary ; their 
dogmdation and ignorance; the trials of faith and patience, of the 
iona!^. brethren; and after years of apparently useless labour, and 
I th« lurches at honft seemed ready to abandon the whole field, the 
ay««(thaj^wer of the Spirit of God, by his blessing upon the labours 
MerrantRpre all recorded by an eye-Svitness, who bore the burden and • 
l« the day,'and ^ho lived to rejoice in seeing the triumphs of the Gos- 
^nong the most ignorant and degraded of the human family. The nar- 
re is enrich<*d also with descriptioijs of African scenery ; with the em- 
inent, habits, and pursuits of the native tribes ; their dangers from 
s and other beasts ot prey, and the wars ^nd massacres of the roving 
ds of maraoders, in their desolating* excursions from place to jplace." — 
tigif Mitsionary ^ 

rERESTINO NARRATIVES from the Skcred V^olume. UIus- 
rated and improved, by the Rev. dToseph Belcher. 
il«l/«.— The Solemn Inquiry.— First Murder.-nDeluge.— Servant E* 
«llea.— Aftectionate Father Sacrificing his Son.— Affecting Funer-' 
*atf»ttchal "Wedding.- Dutiftfl Hon.— Afiectionate .Brother.— Ff 
>tew^-Pio«8 Prisoner.— Righteous Governor.— Mistaken 8 



ERSTETH'S TREATISE ON THE LORD'S^UPPER. 

th an Introduction, Notes, and an Essay. By cHfe^flll- 
, D. D. 5th edition ;• l8mo. . ^^^Se 
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D/taf Pa^uuck. — ^Ponndlmg.— Wise Ch<Hce.^Blas]&emer Stoned.— 
Serp(M(U.— Hypooritical Prof^et. — Enemy DiscoveretL— AJfeciioQate 
Dftnghter-in-Law. — ^Happj Gleaner.* 

THE CHRISTIAN YOUTHS BOOK foid Mannal ibr Young 

Communicanto. By "Rev. W. C. Brownlee, D. D. 12mo. 
THE CHRISTIAN FATHER AT HOME; of a Manual of P^ 

rental Instruction. , By Rev. W. C. Brownlee, D. D. IBnoo.' 
HILL AND .valley; or Hours in England apd .Wales. By 

Miss Catherine Sinclair. l2mo. 
LECTURES ON THE BOOK OF ESTHER. By Rev. Thomas 

M'Cric, D. D. author of "Ldfc of John Knox," &c. l8mo. 
MANUAL OF BIBLICAL INTERPRETATION. By Professor 

M'CIelland of New Brunswick. 18mo. 
RELIGION AND ETERNAL LIFE; oi Irreligion and Perpet- 
ual Ruin. ByJ. G.Pike. l8mo. 
CHURCHES OF NEW YORK. FamiUar History of the-Evan- 

gelical .Churches of New York. With plates j l8mo. , . 
MEMOIR 6f HANNAH SINCLAIR. By Legh Richmond,* 

author of *• Dairymnn's Daughter," &c.' &c. 18mo. 
THE BBVeNT and EFFICACY- OF THE ATONEMENT. 

Bf Ifoward Malcom, M M. l8mo. 
OUR PROTESTANT FOREFATHERS. By W. S. Gilly, D. D. 

From the 12th London edition. l8mo. 



R. C. is Agent for the publications of the Presbyterian Board 
of Publication, among which are Calvin's Institutes, 2 vols. 8vo. 
'fine edition, $3 ; The British Reformers, in 12 vols. I2m6., 87^ 
cts. per volume; Chamock on the ^Attributes, 2 vols. 8vo., S4; 
Lime St, Lectures, Sl,62j; Hodge*s* History of the Presbyterian 
Church, 2 vols, 8vo., $3,25; Dr. Alexander's Rclimous Expe- 
rience, 874 cts.', and a great.many other valuable jjVorks. 
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